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PREFACE. 


Count  Rosen  suggested  the  story  of  Konigs- 
mark  to  me,  as  one  of  great  interest,  and 
which  might,  by  blending  historical  facts 
with  some  imaginary  scenes,  make  an  inter- 
estmg  novel.  Hk  recommended  to  me  the 
Life  as  given  in  the^iij^ish  *^  Canses  Celebres,'* 
and  I  immediately  took  that  book  as  my 
pilot.  I  am  here  proud  to  acknowledge  the 
information  I  received  from  that  work,  and 
own  how  very  far  inferior  my  pages  appear  in 
comparison  with  the  racy  writing  of  the  author 
of  that  excellent  compilation. 

The  account  of  the  Lapland  witches  has 
been  gleaned  from  several  authors  of  great 
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repute,  and  the  description  of  their  ceremonies 
put  together  with  great  care. 

The  strange  story  of  the  ring  does  not 
belong  to  the  Eonigsmark  family,  but  to  the 
Bamekows.  The  ring  was  acquired  in  the 
manner  here  described ;  and  when,  in  the  riots 
occasioned  by  Ankerstrom's  murder  of  his 
sovereign,  the  owner  of  this  ring  was  killed 
by  the  populace — the  ring  which  he  had  nerer 
been  able  to  take  from  his  hand,  could  not  be 
found  after  his  death. 

I  am  quite  aware  that,  in  this  age,  the 
story  of  a  ghost  may  be  charged  with  puerility. 
But  there  is  not  a  Swede  who  is  not  conver- 
sant  with  the  anecdote  of  Bamekow's  ring; 
and  I  leave  the  sceptical  to  laugh  at  the 
credulous,  merely  adding,  with  Dr.  Johnson, 
that  concerning  ghosts,  appearances  are  much 
in  their  favour. 

The  Author. 

JIh^,  1846. 
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COUNT    KONIGSMARK. 


CHAPTER  I. 


"  And  be  these  juggling  fiends  no  more  believed^ 
That  palter  with  us  in  a  double  sense ; 
That  keep  the  word  of  promise  to  our  ear^ 
And  break  it  to  our  hope.** 

Macbeth,  Act  y.  Scene  7* 


"  It  13  of  little  use  our  discussing  the  ques- 
tioa.  I  tell  you,  from  the  age  of  ten  I  have 
read  book  upon  book ;  I  have  studied  the  sub- 
ject; I  have  consulted  the  opinions  of  learned 
and  of  pious  men,  and  I  believe  in  witchcraft. 
You  sneer — ^but  jou  do  not  convince  me  of  my 
error.  And,  although  ridicule  is  the  test  of 
truth,  still  my  arguments  remain  unshaken.'^ 

VOL.  !•  B 


2  COUNT  EONIGSMAEE. 

^^  How  is  it  possible,  my  master,  without 
at  once  acknowledging  these  Lapland  witches 
to  be  of  a  superior  class  of  mortals-^to  be 
gifted  with  supernatural  power — and  to  be 
enabled  to  call  to  their  aid  powers  either  of 
darkness  or  of  light — how  is  it  possible  to 
credit  such  absurdities  ?" 

"  Absurdities,  Vratz !  Look  at  the  prose- 
cutions carried  on  daily  in  England  against 
these  witches.  Have  they  not  witchfinders  ? 
Do  not  their  judges,  men  famed  for  their 
incorruptibility,  preside  at  trials,  and  con- 
demn them  from  their  own  mouths  ?  Would 
these  beings,  knowing  the  dreadful  death  which 
awaited  them,  persevere  in  declaring  them- 
selves gifted  with  this  supernatural  power, 
and  thus  court  the  flame  and  the  stake,  if,  by 
declaring  themselves  innocent,  and  submit- 
ting to  the  trial,  they  could  evade  the  worst, 
the  most  horrible  death  human  nature  in  its 
most  savage  humour  ever  imagined  ?" 

"  What  trial? — ^what  proof  could  convict  a 
witch?  Tour  very  arguments  are  strongest 
against  yourself;  and  common  reason  would 
suggest  a  flight  of  a  few  thousand  miles  upon 
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"  And  I  should  like  to  know,  if  you  had  a 
raw  anywhere,  and  I  squeezed  it,  if  blood 
would  not  follow !  and  as  for  the  light  weight 
of  the  witch,  or  her  bad  memory  or  terror 
at  her  trial,  which  made  her  hesitate  at 
the  Lord's  Prayer,  I  see  nothing  astounding. 
I  doubt  very  much,  if  I  were  going  to  be 
grilled  for  the  amusement  of  the  public,  if  I 
could  say  the  Lord's  Prayer  without  very  con- 
siderable hesitation." 

"  Eidicule  it  as  you  like,  can  you  gainsay 
it?  Was  it  not  proved  that  a  witch  could 
only  shed  three  tears  from  her  left  eye,  and 
none  from  her  right  eye?  and  was  not  this 
considered  by  the  witch-finders  and  the  judges 
a  substantial  proof?  and  have  not  thousands 
been  present  at  the  swimming  of  a  witch,  and 
been  satisfied?'' 

"Ah,  that,"  said  Vratz,  "is  above  me. 
I  never  heard  of  swimming  a  witch,  excepting 
in  a  sieve,  and  then,  as  the  English  poet 
says,  they  jogged  along  *  like  rats  without  a 
tail.' " 

"  I  assure  you,"  said  Konigsmark,  "  that  it 
was  a  popular  ordeal,  witnessed  by  hundreds. 
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and  anon  to  sweep  the  room,  and  if  they  saw 
any  spiders  or  flies,  to  kill  them." 

'^  They  might  have  left  the  spiders  to  kill 
the  flies,"  said  Yratz,  intompting  Konigs- 
mark,  ^^  and  killed  the  spiders  afterwards ;  it 
would  have  saved  some  trouUe." 

'^  If  they  could  not  kill  them,"  continued 
Konigsmark,  ^^then  they  were  known  to  be 
imps.  Nay,  so  accurately  has  this  subject 
been  investigated,  that  it  is  ascertained  be* 
yond  a  doubt  that  witches  rarely  confessed  but 
on  a  Friday ;  and  that  every  hair  was  obliged 
to  be  shaved  from  their  bodies,  or  imps  con* 
cealed  themselves,  and  rendered  the  dam  ob- 
durate and  silent.  Nay,  when  the  first  writers 
against  witchcraft  were  stigmatized  as  atheists^ 
though  they  only  attempted  to  prove  the  im- 
becility of  perso&s  accused,  and  the  infatuation 
or  the  knavery  of  the  accusers,  did  not  Bodi- 
nus,  a  French  lawyer,  in  his  Demonomania, 
urge  the  confession  of  witches  themselves  as 
overthrowing  all  arguments ;  and  did  not 
Wierus,  Larchemar,  Grodelman,  and  Ewichius, 
join  all  their  talents  to  make  witchcraft  intel- 
ligible?" 
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enough  of  this  dreaxy  waste  and  viUanous 
cold,  I  beg  with  all  submission  to  ask  of  you, 
the  mad  guide  I  have  so  foolishly  followed, 
where  we  are  to  make  acquaintance  with  your 
ugly  friends?" 

*'  We  are  close  to  the  island,  and  already^ 
the  deep  shades  of  evening  have  obscured  the 
treacherous  path.  There  is  hard  by  here  a  hut, 
built  by  the  witches  for  those  who  come  to 
consult  them.  Can  you  doubt  such  people? 
Does  not  the  word  Lappi,  in  the  Finnish 
language,  mean  sorcerer?*  although  it  is  un^ 
certain  if  the  name  of  the  art  comes  from  the 
name  of  the  people;  but  it  is  incontestable 
that  no  nation  has  been  more  famous  than  the 
Laplanders  for  the  exercise  of  that  art,  in 
which  I  for  one  most  religiously  believe." 

"  Perhaps  if  you  said  most  irreligiously,  the 
term  would  be  more  appropriate.  Yonder, 
upon  my  soul,  stands  a  hut,  and  as  I  am  very 
fatigued,  not  only  with  the  subject,  but  with 
carrying  our  sustenance,  which  I  trust  none 
of  the  blood-sucking  imps  will  make  free  with, 
I  propose  we  stay  all  further  arguments  until 

*  Becberches  de  Mons.  Porthan. 
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ive  have  stayed  oar  appetites ;  and  the  sooner 
we  get  under  shelter  from  this  snow  storm 
the  better.** 

**  I  feel  neither  cold  nor  heat,"  replied 
Konigsmark.  ^'  I  am  destined  to  make  some 
figure  in  this  world  beyond  the  general  run  of 
mankind,  and  until  I  have  fathomed  my 
destiny,  I  care  not  to  eat  or  to  drink.  See, 
the  hut  is  close;  there  is  the  pile  of  wood, 
and  within  we  shall  find  all  the  necessaries 
for  lighting  a  fire  and  cooking  our  meal.  On 
that  island  the  witches  reside,  and  we  are 
now  in  their  power ;  for,  according  to  all  ac- 
counts, whatever  is  raised  by  their  hands,  or 
stands  within  the  circle  which  they  occupy, 
becomes  subject  to  their  power." 

"  I  care  very  little  for  their  circle  or  their 
power,"  said  Yratz ;  ^^  but  I  hate  snow^  and 
dislike  fasting;  nothing  ever  alarmed  me  in 
my  life  but  hunger ;  I  would  face  a  regiment 
of  witches  mounted  on  broomsticks.  I  re- 
member reading  in  some  childish  book  that 
these  hags  gave  themselves  up  to  the  devil, 
body  and  soul,  the  devil  engaging,  on  his  part, 
as  one  of  the  high  contracting  powers,  that  he 
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would  avenge  them  on  all  their  enemies — ^give 
ihem  an  imp  or  familiar  spirit  to  be  ready  at 
all  calls,  and  to  do  whatever  was  directed;  and 
by  such  assistance  the  hag  becomes  enabled  to 
monnt  her  broomstick  and  attend  the  general 
meetings  of  the  sisterhood,  at  which^  of  course, 
as  granter  of  the  powers  conferred,  the  devil 
always  presides.     So,  my  dear  master — not 
that  I  care  one  straw  about  the  devil  or  the 
witches  myself — ^I  think  it  right  to  bring  to 
your  memory  that  you  have,  without  force  or 
compulsion,  crossed  the  boundary,  and  volun- 
tarily placed  yourself,  according  to  your  own 
idea,  under  the  power,  guidance,  and  protec- 
tion of  the  devil." 

As  Yratz  finished  this  specimen  of  lore  on 
the  subject  of  witches,  he  entered  the  tent 
without  any  alarm,  took  off  his  knapsack,  in 
which  the  provisions  and  raiment  were  care- 
iully  packed,  and  sitting  down  on  the  dried 
lichen  which  covered  the  ground,  and  which 
appeared  to  have  been  mowed,  so  evenly  had 
it  grown,  and  so  soffc  did  it  feel  to  the 
tread,  he  began  to  strike  a  light  and  prepare 
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afire.  Daring  all  this  time  acertain  degree  of 
fear  had  overoome  Eonigsonark,  for  he  beliered 
in  the  power  of  the  witches,  and  became 
alarmed  in  proportion  as  he  placed  himself 
more  under  their  protection,  or  in  their  power ; 
and  although  he  Yentnred  into  one  of  their  hnts, 
he  seemed  very  anxions  to  ayoid  during  the 
night,  any  intercourse  with  his  future  ac« 
quaintances. 

^'  GiTe  me  the  old  horseshoe,  Yratz/'  said 
Konigsmark ;  ^^  you  will  find  it  in  the  doublet.'^ 

'^Oh,  certainly,"  rcgcnned  his  bold  com- 
panion; ^^and  I  hope  it  will  keep  your  Mends 
out  until  after  supper*  What  an  insignificant 
idea  you  must  have  of  the  power  of  witches,  if 
you  suppose  a  horseshoe  can  keep  them  out." 

Having  carefully  hung  up  this  guard  against 

all  ingress  on  the  part  of  the  witches,  Konigs- 

mark  entered  the  tent,  and  divesting  himself 

of  his  snow-covered  doak,  he  threw  himself 

carelessly  on  the  lichen,  on  which  travellers 

liave  reposed  as  on  a  bed,*  and  in  silence 

watched   the    progress  of  the  cookery,  and 

*  Aeerbi*s  Travels. 
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listened  to  the  remarks  of  his  friend,  whose 
character  is  best  gleaned  from  his  observa- 
tions. 

^^  Pleasant  work  for  a  man  who  is  obliged 
to  follow  his  master.  Here  am  I,  a  retainer  in 
the  service  of  Count  Konigsmark,  obliged  to 
cook  his  dinner  in  a  hut  built  by  witches,  or 
perhaps  by  the  black  gentleman  himself !  Now 
these  witches  have  the  power  to  transform 
themselves  into  cats,  and  inflict  diseases,  and 
they  sometimes  come  in  as  fleas,  flies,  or 
spiders ;  if  I  find  any  one  of  these  insects  here, 
in  this  cold  weather,  I  shall  be  apt  to  change 
my  opinion,  for  nobody  ever  yet  saw  a  fly  in  a 
Lapland  winter.  Then  comes  the  Count,  only 
eighteen  years  of  age,  and  bothers  me  with  the 
wisdom  of  our  ancestors.  'The  belief,'  he 
says,  '  that  certain  persons  were  endowed  with 
supernatural  power,  and  that  they  were  as- 
sisted by  invisible  spirits,  is  very  ancient. 
The  augurs  of  the  Romans  were  sorcerers,  and 
those  are  only  the  lieutenant-generals  of 
witches,  or  superior  officers  from  long  stand- 
ing ;  for  it  is  evident  a  witch  could  only  have 
existed  since  the  introduction  of  Christianity, 
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as  the  heathens  had  no  knowledge  of  a  Chris- 
tian devil ;  so  putting  this  and  that  together, 
I  have  not  the  slightest  doubt  but  that  I  am 
much  nearer  the  devil  tlian  ever  I  wished 
to  be,  and  very  likely  to  have  a  witch  dip- 
ping a  long  spoon  into  our  soup.  I  know, 
if  the  old  adage  is  true,  that  ^  a  man  ought 
to  have  a  long  spoon  to  take  soup  with  the 
devil,'  and  if  his  majesty  is  here,  I  shall  be 
apt  to  bum  my  mouth.     Kow,  Count." 

Konigsmark  took  a  small  bowl  of  the  soup, 
and  cautiously  sprinkled,  three  times,  some  salt 
therein ;  he  made  no  remark,  but  ate  in  silence, 
whilst  his  companion  devoured  the  bread  and 
the  broth,  and  seemed,  now  that  his  hunger 
was  appeased,  to  be  quite  free  from  any  alarm 
of  an  invasion ;  he  handed  the  brandy-bottle  and 
horn  first  to  his  master,  who  made  a  sign  of  the 
cross  on  the  bottom  of  the  horn  before  he  poured 
any  of  the  spirit  therein,  and  having  drained 
the  last  drop,  handed  it  back  to  Yratz,  who, 
having  observed  this  superstitious  proceeding, 
smiled  as  he  filled  the  horn,  and  remarked  that 
he  should  very  much  like  to  see  the  witch  who 
would  drink  his  brandy ;  but  as  he  raised  the 
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horn  to  his  mouth,  the  tent  was  drawn  aside 
and  a  man  appeared.  ^^  Ton  are  no  witch,'' 
said  Yratz,  ^'or  the  horseshoe  would  have 
fallen  upon  you;"  and  without  betraying  the 
smallest  fear,  he  drained  the  last  drop. 

Konigsmark  started  to  his  feet,  and  grasped 
his  sword,  whilst  Yratz,  having  finished  his 
brandy,  stood  up  and  eyed  the  stranger ;  then 
turning  to  his  master,  remarked,  with  much 
coolness,  that  he  had  neyer  seen  such  a  little, 
ugly  monster  in  his  life,  or  one  less  to  be 
dreaded. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


**  WbaieW  thou  irt,  for  thj  good  caution,  thanks; 
Tboa  hast  harp*d  my  feus  aright** 

Macbeth,  Act  iv.  Scene  !• 


The  straoger  who  for  one  second  only  had 
checked  the  draught  of  Yratz  was  of  diminu- 
tire  size,  scarcely  exceeding  four  feet  in  height. 
His  features  were  disgustingly  ugly;  his  head 
seemed  &r  too  big  for  his  body;  the  eyes  were 
dark,  deep-seated,  and  narrow  ;  the  cheek- 
bones high;  the  mouth  wide  and  unsightly; 
the  lips  thick  as  a  n^o's,  and  the  complexion 
swarthy  and  unwholesome ;  his  hair  was  cut 
short,  and  his  dress  was  of  the  commonest 
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kind.  On  seeing  the  tent  inhabited,  the 
stranger  looked  astonished ;  but  without 
making  any  remark,  he  sat  down  by  the  fire^ 
and  taking  the  spoon  which  Yratz  had  relin- 
quished, began  very  unceremoniously  to  help 
himself. 

"  'Tis  the  custom  of  the  country,"  said  E.o- 
nigsmark,  as  his  flushed  cheek  gradually  lost 
its  colour.  "  The  whole  population  are  small, 
and  hospitality  is  taken,  not  solicited.  He  is 
a  harmless  man,  but  frightfully  ugly,  and  his 
presence  most  unwelcome."  Konigsmark  spoke 
in  Swedish,  to  which  country  both  he  and 
Vratz  belonged,  and  which  it  was  evident  was 
not  understood  by  the  stranger*  "  Speak  to 
him,  Yratz,  in  his  own  language,  and  be  civil." 

"  Well,  little  man,"  said  Vratz,  in  the  Fin- 
nish tongue,  "  where  do  you  come  from?  You 
don't  carry  your  provisions  with  you ;  and  you 
seem  like  a  double-nosed  dog,  able  to  scent  out 
the  only  food  within  many  a  mile." 

The  stranger,  in  a  voice  resembling  a 
deep  growl,  answered,  *'  That  in  his  country, 
whatever  one  possessed,  was  shared  by  the 
stranger.    I  come,"  said  he,  '^  from  the  Sacred 
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Island,  which  stands  on  the  Tomeatrask,  the 
large  lake  on  the  borders  of  which  you  found 
this  hut." 

^'  It  is  the  place  whither  I  am  going,"  said 
Konigsmark,  deeply  interested.  ^^  I  thought 
the  inhabitants  never  left  the  island,  but,  in 
the  deep  seclusion  of  solitude,  devoted  their 
lives  to  the  study  of  magic." 

"  You  are  right,"  replied  the  stranger.  "  A 
wish  to  know  my  destiny  took  me  to  the 
island.  I  am  returned ;  and  oh !  how  miser- 
able a  fate  is  it  to  know  that  inevitable 
misfortune  comes  nearer  to  us  with  each 
second !" 

^^  It  does  not  seem  to  take  away  your  appe- 
tite^  little  man,"  said  Yratz.  ^^And  this 
comes  of  your  wishing  to  know  when  you  are 
to  be  hung,  of  which  inevitable  fate  you  might 
as  weU  have  remained  in  ignorance,  untU  the 
executioner  put  the  rope  round  your  neck. 
The  subject's  a  ticklish  one.  How  preciously 
pale  you  have  become." 

"  Avoid  the  knowledge  of  your  destiny," 
said  the  stranger ;  ^^  for  if  it  be  fortunate, 
every  moment  seems  an  age  until  the  period 
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arrives,  and  life  is  wasted  in  antieipations. 
If,  like  mine,  your  fdtore  years  are  to  be 
passed  in  wretchedness,  until  a  fearful  death 
in  a  strange  land  is  to  end  your  woes,  no 
pleasure  can  soothe,  no  intoxication  lull  to 
sleep  the  vision  of  the  days  to  come." 

^^  All  weak  minds,"  said  Yratz,  '^  are  super- 
stitious, and  invariably  run  into  extremes; 
and  I  presume,  little  man,  you  are  just  as 
weak  in  mind  as  you  are  stunted  in  growth. 
I  never  pay  compliments,  and  therefore  do 
not  be  much  annoyed  at  my  words;  but  I  can 
tell  you  how  to  avoid  your  destiny,  and  prove 
all  these  witches,  sorcerers,  or  the  devil  him*- 
self,  wrong  and  ignorant." 

^'How?'  asked  the  stranger,  with  much 
energy. 

'^  Hang  yourself  before  your  time.  Ill 
trouble  you  for  that  horn.  You  are  a  fool  to 
believe  that  these  people  can  dive  into  pre- 
destination— ^that  they  can  unrol  the  book  of 
life  and  death,  and  tell  the  fate  of  the  eight 
hundred  millions  of  people  who  walk  upon  the 
earth;  but  if  you  can  stop  my  master  fix>m 
making  as  great  a  fool  of  himself  as  you  have 


OOUHT  KONIGSMASK.  19 

made  of  jours,  I  shall  consider  myself  your 
debtor,  and  be  happy  to  contribute  to  chase 
away  your  fears  by  the  assistance  of  another 
bottle  of  brandy,  which  I  cautiously  put  up 
for  fear  one  should  leak  out." 

"Have  you  no  belief  in  these  people?  Can 
all  the  world  be  in  error?  and  have  the  stories 
of  the  magi  of  old  been  merely  in  the  imi^;ina- 
tions  of  men?'' 

«<  I  suspect,  little  man,  you  are  no  Lap- 
lander ;  your  accent  and  your  wisdom  betray 
you.  Of  what  country  are  you?  for,  althoi^h 
like  tiie  Earns,  you  are  yet  a  foreigner." 

<<  I  am  a  Folander;  my  history  would  little 
interest  you.  I  have  lived  long  amongst  these 
people,  and  in  a  rash  moment,  wishing  to 
know  if  ever  I  should  revisit  my  country 
again,  I  have  learnt  more  than  I  wished; 
urged  on  by  insatiable  curiosity,  I  provoked 
the  knowledge  which  I  now  regret." 
<<  And  your  name?'  asked  Yratz. 
'^  Borofiky,"  replied  the  stranger.  *'  One  fit 
lor  any  deed,  since  the  more  cruel  the  act,  the 
more  certain  am  I  to  meet  my  fate,  which 
now  the  sooner  it  comes  the  better.    The 
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night  is  far  advanced ;  let  me  seek  some  re- 
pose, and  I  hope  my  dreams  may  not  babble 
my  secret." 

The  stranger  threw  himself  upon  the  soft 
bed  formed  by  the  lichen.  Eonigsmark  had 
already  fallen  asleep ;  and  Yratz  having  be- 
stowed the  compliment  of  "  a  pair  of  fools" 
upon  his  companions,  closed  the  tent  carefully, 
and  wrapping  himself  up  in  his  doak,  soon  fell 
into  a  profound  sleep. 

In  the  morning  the  stranger  had  departed, 
and  had  quite  deceived  the  expectations  of 
Yratz,  who,  being  sure  his  little  friend  was 
destined  to  be  hung,  was  surprised  he  had  not 
made  his  first  step  towards  the  gallows  by 
committing  a  theft.  Eonigsmark  was  also 
absent,  Yratz,  in  his  usual  careless  manner, 
little  heeded  this ;  but  blowing  the  embers  of 
the  almost-extinguished  fire,  began  to  think 
of  breakfast,  and  prepared  his  stomach  for  its 
reception  by  fortifying  it  with  a  horn  of 
brandy,  which  having  drunk,  he  looked  out 
of  the  tent  for  his  master,  and  not  seeing  him, 
he  sat  quietly  down,  and  settled  in  his  own 
mind  that  Borosky  was  nothing  more  nor  less 
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than  the  devil  in  disgnise,  and  that  Count 
Charles  John  Konigsmark  had  gone  out  to 
make  the  best  bargain  he  could  for  his  soul. 
Having  come  to  this  conclusion,  and  that  he 
himself  would  ride  home  again  upon  a  broom- 
stick without  anj  locomotive  trouble,  he  ate 
some  dried  sahnon,  and  fell  asleep  again. 

It  was  at  the  first  dawn  of  day  that  Konigs- 
mark rose  from  his  rude  bed.  Borosky  was 
awake;  his  fears  kept  him  sleepless.  Both 
arose  together;  and  Konigsmark,  beckoning 
Borosky  to  follow  him,  left  the  tent.  He 
b^an  by  making  himself  intelligible  by  dumb 
show ;  but  the  Polander  told  him  he  understood 
his  language,  and  that  caution  had  kept  him 
from  appearing  to  comprehend  Yratz's  strange 
remark  at  his  entrance. 

"  Where  is  the  place?"  said  Konigsmark. 

"  Tender,"  said  Borosky,  "  is  the  River 
Tomea;  it  flows  from  the  large  lake  Tornea- 
trask,  and  forms  that  grand  cataract  called 
the  Darra.  Look  yonder  and  remark  the 
iris,  which  the  rays  of  the  rising  sun  lifts 
into  heaven,  as  the  spray  is  driven  by  the 
wind.    Between  the  cataract  and  the  river 
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yon  see  a  small  island;  reach  but  that  island^ 
and  you  have  no  more  to  learn  from  me.  But 
beware  I  it  is  beset  with  dangers  and  difficul- 
ties ;  the  strong  currents  rush  over  the  hidden 
rocks,  and  in  the  whirlpools  formed  by  the 
many  eddies  lies  the  great  difficulty  of  your 
voyage.  Keep  on  to  yonder  stunted  fir,  which 
has  struck  its  roots  into  the  rocks,  and  seems 
to  defy  the  ravages  of  the  storm  or  the  power 
of  the  lightning.  I  fastened  the  boat  to  its 
trunk  last  evening,  and  no  one  dares  to  use 
that  boat  but  those  who  seek  their  destiny. 
And  remember  that  all  your  strength  will  be 
required  at  the  last  moment,  for  the  waters 
seem  to  rise  up  against  *the  unnatural  desire 
of  diving  into  futurity,  and  rush  round  the 
shores  with  a  fearful  force  and  noise,  as  if 
to  scare  you  from  your  determination.  No 
bird  was  ever  seen  to  dip  its  wings  in  the 
lake,  nor  has  any  one  hitherto  been  bold 
enough  to  tempt  the  fiidi  from  their  deep  re- 
treat. I  have  shewn  you  the  island;  I  have 
prepared  you  for  the  only  dangers ;  but  once 
more  let  me  warn  you,  as  a  friend,  from  seek- 
ing to  pierce  into  futurity.    Best  contented 
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witii  the  knowledge  each  day  affords,  and  let 
hope,  the  greatest  blessing  of  God  to  man, 
still  cheer  you  to  the  last;  nor  cast  aside 
its  cheerful  influence  by  a  knowledge  which 
renders  it  ]>owerlesS|  leaves  nothing  to  the 
imagioation,  chills  every  blossom  of  apparent 
expectation,  crushes  the  risings  of  ambition, 
and  destroys  even  the  blessings  of  friendship 
and  the  endearments  of  love.  Let  me  entreat 
yon  to  return,  nor  seek  to  know  your  fate. 
You  are  too  young,  of  high  birth,  evidently, 
from  your  dress,  enjoying  the  blessings  of  this 
life.  Seek  not  to  ruin  your  hopes  or  blight 
jonr  prospects." 

^  I  answer  with  the  great  poet  of  the  world,'" 
said  Eonigsmark — 

" '  Whatever  tfaoa  art|  for  thy  good  caution,  thanks«* 

We  shall  meet  again.  I  have  preserved  your 
name.  Farewell;  my  resolution  is  fixed;  un- 
alterable* Before  the  sun  has  set,  I  will  know 
my  destiny.  Once  more,  my  thanks.  Fare- 
wdl!" 
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CHAPTER  III. 


*^  How  now,  you  secret,  black,  and  midnight  hags, 

What  ia't  you  do  r 

Macbeth,  Act  iv. 


Th£  country  surrounding  the  Torneatrask 
is  as  wild  as  the  inhabitants,  but  far  more 
grand  and  imposing.  Throughout  this  part 
of  Lapland  the  men  are  extremely  diminutive 
and  ugly ;  and  the  description  of  Borosky, 
as  given  in  the  preceding  chapter,  although 
that  of  8  Pole,  may  be  taken  as  a  speci- 
men of  the  population.  High  jutting  moun- 
tains rear  their  heads  around  this  lake;  the 
approach  to  its  shores  is  rugged  and  unde- 
fined; the  whole   district   has   a  wild   and 
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savage  appearance.  Here  no  arts  flourish; 
no  husbandman  tills  the  ungrateful  soil ;  no 
abodes  of  wealth  are  seen;  but  the  whole 
aspect  of  the  country  is  barren,  dreary,  and 
desolate,  as  it  may  be  supposed  to  have  been 
left  when  the  mighty  waters  receded  from  it 
after  the  great  deluge. 

In  vain  had  the  advice  of  Borosky  been 
offered.  Eonigsmark's  mind  was  predeter- 
mined; superstition  had  early  taken  root  in 
him ;  and  so  blindly  did  he  follow  its  impulse, 
so  resolutely  did  he  shut  out  the  light  of 
reason,  that  the  remark  of  Skjoldebrand  seemed 
written  alone  for  him, — "  Le  principe  de  toute 
superstition  est,  que  pour  bien  voir,  il  faut 
fermer  les  yeux,  et  que  pour  bien  penser,  il 
faut  enchainer  la  raison."  Eonigsmark  had 
read  of  witches  until  he  believed  in  their 
power,  but  he  never  called  to  his  aid  the 
arguments  of  reason  to  overthrow  the  insig- 
nificant evidence  on  which  his  belief  was 
grounded. 

He  watched  Borosky  until  a  sudden  turn 
in  the  narrow  path  shut  him  from  the  sight ; 
then   drawing  his  sword,  he  examined  the 
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blade;  his  pistols  underwent  the  same  in- 
spection ;  and  lastly,  a  knife  used  by  hunts- 
men, which  in  those  days  was  carried  near 
the  knee,  and  secured  much  in  the  same  man- 
ner as  the  Mexicans  to  this  hour  preserve 
the  weapcm,  to  cut  a  lasso  which  may  be 
thrown  over  them.  Winding  up  his  courage — 
for  superstition  is  always  timid — the  young 
Swede  walked  resolutely  towards  the  fir-tree. 
The  snow  had  fallen  much  during  the  night, 
and  his  were  the  first  human  feet  which  left 
their  impress  on  the  spotless  way.  Far  on 
the  right  was  the  tent ;  before  him  appeared 
a  barrier  of  rocks;  to  the  left  was  the  wide 
lake,  and  the  Darra ;  whilst  behind  him  a 
chain  of  rugged  mountains  seemed  to  enclose 
the  magical  district.  On  arriving  at  the  fir- 
tree,  he  found  the  boat,  and  jumping  suddenly 
in,  as  if  to  avoid  the  slightest  parley  with  his 
fears,  be  cast  her  ofi^,  and  pushed  into  the 
stream.  The  island  appeared  in  the  distance, 
low  and  flat,  with  the  exception  of  one  moun- 
tain, exactly  in  the  centre.  It  was  covered 
with  pine  trees,  which  in  spite  of  the  snow 
shewed  their  hardy  and  unchanged  trunks. 
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For  a  time,  Konigsmark  made  great  pro* 
gress;  bat  he  soon  became  aware  that  he  was 
\xmg  swept  by  the  current  round  the  ishind. 
To  obTiate  this,  he  changed  his  direction,  and 
kept  his  eye  upon  the  fir-tree,  to  see  whether  by 
allowing  the  current  to  take  him  on  the  bow, 
he  maintained  his  position  whilst  the  rush  of 
water  drifted  him  across  the  kke.  He  remem- 
bered the  counsel  of  Borosky,  and  was  sparing 
(€  his  energy,  until  the  bubbling  tide  seemed 
to  hold  him  at  the  same  distance  fix)m  the 
island;  he  then  used  his  utmost  strength,  and 
forcing  the  boat  through  the  stream,  she 
touched  the  shore. 

It  is  only  a  superstitious  mind  which  can 
comprehend  the  feeUng  with  which  he  landed 
on  the  island,  dedicated  solely  to  the  study 
of  magic.  On  this  spot  no  human  being  re- 
aded  bat  those  who  had  mastered  the  dark 
art;  and  if  these  people  were  associates  of  an 
evil  spirit,  and  through  him  endowed  with 
sqwrnatoral  power,  or  if  they  were  souls 
said  and  damned  for  the  knowledge  they  had 
obtained ;  or  if,  in  seeking  out  his  destiny,  he 
was  doomed  to  behold  unearthly  objects  and 
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beings  of  another  world,  he  cared  not  to 
inqnire.  The  bandage  of  superstition  ob- 
scured his  vision,  whilst  the  courage  of  the 
fanatic  urged  him  forward.  He  secured  the 
boat  to  a  small  rock,  which  formed  one  of  the 
many  shelters  to  the  little  cove  in  which  he 
had  landed;  and  giving  one  look  towards  the 
tent,  he  placed  his  hand  on  his  sword,  and 
resolutely  advanced  in  his  search.  Not  a 
sound  disturbed  the  air,  and  the  slight  breeze 
which  had  ruffled  the  lake,  and  which  rendered 
his  progress  to  the  island  more  difficult,  seemed 
to  have  died  into  an  unnatural  calm  as  soon 
as  he  had  landed.  No  bird  screamed  as  it 
dived  for  its  prey ;  there  was  an  awful,  solemn 
stillness,  which  struck  a  chill  upon  his  heart. 

On  leaving  the  shore,  he  followed  a  narrow 
path  which  seemed  cut  with  as  many  turnings 
as  the  Cretan  labyrinth ;  the  dark  green  of 
the  fir  looked  sombre  and  dismal,  when  con- 
trasted with  the  snow  on  the  ground ;  and  often 
and  often  Konigsmark  turned  to  observe  the 
marked  path  he  had  trodden,  and  which  would 
serve  to  guide  him  on  his  return. 

Suddenly  he  came  upon  a  statue — ^it  was 
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eyidentlj  an  idol — it  stood  about  the  height  of 
a  man,  horrible  in  form,  rudely  carved,  and  of 
a  disgusting  character.  From  this  idol  ran  in 
a  circular  direction  a  4eep  trench,  as  if  to  mark 
that  all  within  was  holy  ground ;  to  the  right 
and  on  the  same  line,  stood  another  statue,  and 
beyond  that,  again,  another  and  another. 
They  were  the  five  statues  reared  to  the  god 
Seita,  his  wife,  his  sons,  and  his  daughter. 
Konigsmark  stopped  to  examine  this  strange 
figure ;  it  was  meant  to  imitate  the  human  form 
in  horrible  distortion;  and  yet,  with  all  the 
inithings  of  agony  well  imagined,  the  sculptor 
had  made  even  pain  ridiculous  by  placing  a  kind 
of  hat  upon  the  god.  '^  Strange  worship,"  said 
Konigsmark,  as  he  surveyed  the  idol ;  ^^  and 
yet  a  hundred-fold  more  worthy  of  adoration 
than  the  little  god  Thor,  which  is  preserved  at 
Upsala,  and  which,  independently  of  its  ridicu- 
lous appearance,  is  so  diminutive  and  so  insigni- 
ficant, that  one  wonders  the  giant  mind  of 
Hum  could  ever  bow  before  this  miserable  re- 
presentation of  nothing  earthly,  cut  from  a 
small  piece  of  wood.  Those  who  worship 
these  statues,"  he  continued,  ^^  are  in  all  the 
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horrible  darkness  of  paganism,  and  yet  I,  a 
Christian  in  creed,  come  here  to  ask  my  destiny 
— ^belieying  that  by  some  agency  unknown  to  us 
of  more  extended  informationi  these  heathens 
have  acquired  a  supernatural  power !  Pshaw ! 
Yratz  was  right;  I  am  enthusiastiC|  super- 
stitious, and  I  will  avail  myself  of  this  dawn  of 
reason  to  retrace  my  steps  and  abandon  my 
project/' 

As  these  thoughts  were  passing  in  Eonigs- 
mark's  mind,  and  he  was  on  the  point  of  depar- 
ture, a  low,  plaintive  voice,  which  with  a  soft 
and  graceful  melody  seemed  to  blend  an  earnest 
and  impressive  prayer,  cajne  upon  his  ear 
with  all  the  sweet  intonation  of  music  before 
the  air  has  been  disturbed  by  other  sounds. 
It  was  like  the  notes  from  a  well-filled  flute  at 
the  first  dawn  of  day,  mellowed  by  the  water 
on  which  it  is  played ;  the  tone  was  dear,  dis- 
tinct, melodious,  and  beautiful.  It  arrested 
his  thoughts,  and  his  eyes  were  turned  in  the 
direction  of  the  sound,  which  came  from  an 
invisible  being.  So  sweetly  beautiM  was  that 
voice,  in  all  the  silvery  intonation  of  youth, 
that,  with  the  curiosity  which  prompted  his 
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every  actioii,  Eonigsmark  leaped  across  the 
trench,  in  order  to  fathom  the  mystery.  A 
scream  seemed  uttered  as  his  noiseless  footstep 
fell  upon  the  snow.  A  loud  sound,  as  if  from 
adrum,  succeeded,  and  before  him  stood  a  tall,, 
powerful  man. 

With  all  the  eager  impetuosity  of  youth,. 
Konigsmark  drew  his  sword;  but  the  placid 
countenance  of  the  stranger  reassured  him,  and,^ 
as  if  ashamed  of  his  fears,  he  forced  the  weapon 
back  in  its  scabbard  and  foUowed  the  figure, 
which  beckoned  him  forward,  and  which  had 
already  assumed  over  him  the  power  which  those 
who  come  prepared  to^beUere  in  magic  ever  feel 
in  the  presence  of  the  magician.  Konigsmark 
followed :  his  heart  beat  quicker,  but  the  heart 
of  a  Konigsmark  never  fluttered  with  fear,  nor 
was  a  blanched  cheek,  or  pale,  bloodless  lip  the 
character  of  the  family  from  which  he  was 
descended.  '^  I  have  begun,"  he  said  to  him- 
self, *^  and  if  it  lead  me  to  the  chasm  of  hell, 
and  jump  down  it,  I  will  follow,  to  hear  again 
that  voice— 4hat  sweet,  melodious,  strain — I 
would  hrare  a  greater  danger  than  attending 
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the  council  at  which  yon  being's  master  pre- 
sides." 

Passing  through  a  high  cluster  of  trees, 
Konigsmark  found  himself  suddenly  upon  a 
smooth  bed  of  lichen,  a  thick,  soft  moss  which 
covers  the  ground,  of  a  pale  yellow  colour.  On 
this  spot  there  was  not  a  vestige  of  snow; 
the  trees  formed  the  background  to  a  raised 
circular  mound;  and  the  regularity  of  the 
lichen,  and  the  uniform  manner  i^  which  it 
grew,  gave  it  the  appearance  of  a  huge  carpet. 
In  the  centre  stood  a  kind  of  altar,  and  near 
this  were  raised  several  seats  covered  with  dry 
fern.  Being  directed  by  his  guide  to  the 
lowest  of  these,  Konigsmark  obeyed  the  inti- 
mation, and  seated  himself. 

"  You  come  to  know  your  destiny  T  said  the 
stranger.  "  Tou  have  not  been  forced  to  this 
step ;  you  come  voluntarily ;  and  it  is  by  your 
own  free  will  alone  that  you  are  prompted?" 

"Even  so,"  replied  Konigsmark;  "but 
before  I  call  upon  you  to  draw  aside  the  veil 
of  futurity,  and  unfold  the  ills  or  blessings 
which  are  to  make  my  life  dreary  or  happy,  I 
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iroold  ask  whence  you  derive  the  power  to  do 
80?  what  statue  is  this?  and  where  I  may  find 
the  bright  being  whose  melodious  voice  still 
strikes  upon  my  ear?" 

''When  the  charm  is  prepared,  a  vision  will 
pass  before  me ;  that  will  be  your  life.  We  de- 
rive our  authority  and  power — ^for  we  are  many 
— ^firom  Odin ;  and  you  will  find  in  the  Edda, 
that  his  revelations,  during  the  state  of  his  ma- 
gical exhaustion,  were  the  same  as  ours.  This 
altar  is  the  place  where  the  charm  is  begun. 
And  if,  after  what  I  unfold,  you  are  still 
curious  to  pursue  your  destiny,  the  voice 
which  has  thrilled  your  soul  may  yet  be 
heard  again." 

*'  Proceed,"  said  Konigsmark,  "  my  soul's 
on  fire.  I  care  not  what  I  hear,  so  that  I  see 
the  person  from  whom  that  voice  came.  What 
am  I  to  do? 

''  Listen,  and  be  silent.  Observe — ^yet  fear 
not.     Come." 

At  this  command,  six   other  persons,  all 

dressed  exactly  like  the  one  who  had  been  Ko- 

nigsmark's  guide,  came  into  the  circle,  and  he 

then  remarked  that  every  place  was  occupied. 

VOL.  I.  D 
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The  faces  of  all  were  covered  so  closely  that 
not  a  feature  was  discernible,  and  each  took 
his  seat,  holding  both  hands  firmly  clasped 
together,    and  raised   above  his   head.     In 
this  position  they  remained,  whilst  their  leader 
walked  round  the   altar  seven  times,  at  the 
conclusion  of  which  he  drew  from  the  base  a 
kind  of  drum;   upon  producing  it,  the   six 
raised  one  sudden  ejaculation — a  sharp  single 
sound;  and  then,  releasing  their  hands,  held 
down  their  heads,  as  if  afraid  to  gaze  upon 
this  sacred  instrument. 

With  a  curiosity  strongly  excited,  and  a 
mind  prepared  for  the  marvellous,  yet  still 
without  the  slightest  fear,  excepting  always 
that  curious,  undefinable  creeping  which 
comes  over  us  on  witnessing  any  ceremony 
said  to  be  religious,  Eonigsmark  examined  the 
drum.  It  appeared  to  be  made  of  pine,*  or  fir 
split  in  the  middle,  and  hollowed  on  the  flat  side, 
where  the  drum  was  made.  The  hollow  was 
of  an  oval  figure,  and  was  covered  with  a  skin 

•  See  Witchcraft :  "EncyclopflBdiaBritaimica;*'  and  the 
**  Voyage  Fittoresqae  an  Cap  Nordf**par  Slgoldebrand. 
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dean  dressed  and  painted  with  figures  of 
various  kinds,  such  as  stars,  suns  and  moons, 
animals,  plants,  countries,  lakes,  and  rivers* 
The  acts  and  sufferings  of  the  Saviour  and  his 
apostles  were  depicted.  All  the  figures  were 
separated  by  lines  into  three  regions,  or  clus- 
ters. Besides  these  multitudinous  drawings, 
Eonigsmark  observed  a  kind  of  index,  over 
which  was  a  large  hammer.  The  index  ap- 
peared to  be  a  bundle  of  brass  and  iron  rings, 
to  the  largest  of  which  the  others  were  ap- 
pended. The  hammer  was  made  of  the  horn 
of  a  reindeer,  and  both  drum  and  hammer,  the 
former  of  which  more  resembled  a  tambourine, 
were  placed  with  great  care  at  the  foot  of  the 
altar. 

No  sooner  was  this  done,  than  one  of  the 
seven  men  arose,  and  made  all  manner  of 
extravagant  contortions;  he  twisted  his  body 
into  incredible  and  disgusting  attitudes;  he 
leaped  in  the  air,  shouted,  and  kicked,  until 
Eonigsmark  smiled,  and  almost  repented  of  not 
having  forced  Yratz  to  accompany  him.  In- 
stantly another  and  another  arose,  until  the 
last  majHy  he  who  presided  at  the  drum,  placed 

d2 
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the  hammer  in  KonigsmarFs  hand,  and  bid 
him  strike  it  hard  seven  times,  waiting  about 
seven  seconds  between  each  stroke,  and  making 
the  seventh  the  hardest  of  all. 

At  the  first  stroke,  the  whole  seven  magi- 
cians broke  into  a  wild,  but  not  unmusical  song. 
It  appeared  an  invocation  to  their  gods,  ac- 
cording to  the  several  degrees  of  power  they 
were  believed  to  possess.  Eonigsmark  heard 
the  deity  Beivi,  or  the  sun,  (a  god,  according 
to  Grotius,  very  unjust  to  them,  as,  for  many 
months,  he  is  almost  unseen  or  unfelt  by 
the  Laplanders,)  invoked.  At  the  second 
sound,  the  Saivo  Olmak,  or  gods  of  the  moun- 
tain, supposed  to  be  oracular,  were  suppli- 
cated. At  the  third,  Kadien,  who  dwells  in 
the  starry  heavens,  was  called;  and  to  each 
beat,  a  new  divinity  was  named ;  until,  at  the 
seventh,  Horangalis,  or  the  Thunderer,  was 
shouted,  and  the  seven  magicians  fell  on  their 
faces;  the  hammer  fell  from  Eonigsmark's 
hand,  and,  as  a  death-like  silence  succeeded 
the  loud  scream  to  the  god,  he  felt  a  creeping 
fear  come  over  him,  his  breathing  became  short, 
and  with  a  noiseless  step — for  that  magnifi- 
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cent  carpet  of  lichen,  thick,  soft,  and  regular, 
rendered  a  footstep  inaudible — ^he  shrank  from 
the  altar,  and  sat  down  upon  the  place  formerl  j 
idlotted  to  him. 

The  seyen  magicians  now  rose  simultaneously, 
and  surrounded  the  magical  drum ;  the  rings 
marked  the  progress  of  Eonigsmark's  life ;  every 
state,  or  station,  or  danger,  or  pleasure  seemed 
watched  with  intense  anxiety,  until  the  last 
was  examined ;  then  each  voice  was  raised  in 
a  song  to  the  Saivo  Olmak.  A  wild  dance  sue* 
ceeded ;  the  same  horrible  contortions  and  con- 
volutions followed,  until,  fatigued  with  the  exer- 
tion, the  seven  beings  fell  prostrate  on  the  earth, 
and  in  this  state  of  exhaustion,  a  dream  of  the 
future  life  of  Eonigsmark  passed  before  them. 
The  sweet  voice  which  had  lured  him  to  the 
desperate  leap  across  the  sacred  confines  of 
the  place  now  faintly  warbled — 

^  Open  now  thine  eager  ean, 
Baniih  liope,  and  banish  fean. 
Hark!  thej  weave  the  web  of  life. 
Scenes  of  pleasure,  scenes  of  strife. 
Whatsoe^ertfay  fiile  may  be, 
Listen  to  thy  destiny.** 

With  ears  as  attentive  as  those  of  the  watch- 
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dog,  which  is  sensible  of  a  strange  footfall,  did 
Eonigsmark  listen  to  his  fate.  The  high  priest 
of  these  mysteries,  after  having  again  and  again 
thrown  himself  into  every  fantastic  position, 
feU  down,  apparently  fainting,  whilst  the  vision 
of  Eonigsmark's  life  passed  rapidly  before  him, 
and  was  as  rapidly  conveyed  to  the  inquirer. 
As  each  scene  of  strife,  of  pleasure,  or  of  love 
was  recounted,  the  young  man's  eyes  bright- 
ened into  greater  animation,  his  ears  seemed 
standing  out  like  those  of  the  animal  to  which 
his  attention  has  been  likened;  and  when  it 
drew  near  the  closing  scene,  he  crept  nearer  and 
nearer  the  sorcerer,  whose  voice  grew  fainter 
and  fainter,  until,  at  the  pictured  death  of 
Eonigsmark,  he  fell  exhausted,  and  ceased  to 
speak. 

The  dead  silence  which  prevailed  was  broken 
by  Eonigsmark,  who,  leaping  upon  his  feet, 
said,  ^^  Let  me  see  her,  let  me  behold  her  form 
but  in  a  vision,  and  I  will  bless  you,  though 
your  arts  are  those  of  the  devil.  I  will  not 
leave  this  ground  until,  by  your  magic  power, 
you  shew  me  her  who  is  thus  to  rule  my 
destiny." 
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The  sweet  voice  was  again  heard,  as  it  war- 
bled the  following  words  to  a  plaintive  melody — 

^  Hark !  he  calls ;  obey,  obey; 
Sister  spintB,  come  away, 
Leave  the  dark  pine's  gloomy  shade, 
Leare  the  groves  in  which  you  prayed, 
Leave  onr  master's  solemn  rites. 
Leave  the  council  of  tjie  sprites, 
Leave  the  toiling  for  our  food. 
Leave  the  victim  in  his  blood. 
Bring  with  you,  to  cheer  his  soul. 
The  Lapland  witches*  magic  bowl. 
My  call  obey.    Awake !    Arise ! 
And  make  her  pass  before  his  eyes.** 

As  the  incantation  ceased,  Eonigsmark  heard 
a  rustling  noise  behind  him,  and  in  a  moment 
he  fonnd  the  place  of  the  seven  men  occupied 
Ifj  seven  women.  One  taller  than  the  rest 
held  in  her  hand  a  large  rude  carved  bowl,  which 
she  placed  on  the  altar.  K  anything  could 
have  frightened  Konigsmark,  it  would  have 
beoa  the  hideous  appearance  of  the  unearthly 
beings  who  sat  in  silence  upon  the  seven 
seats  around  him,  and  who  had  obeyed  the  in- 
cantation of  the  silvery  voice. 

It  was  at  that  season  of  the  year  when  the 
day  scarce  lives  before  the  sun  retires,  and 
leaves  the  long  twilight.     The  frozen  alps 
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which  compose  the  chain  of  monntdns  called 
Severnor  were  tinged  with  the  last  rays  of 
that  bright  luminary,  whilst  the  huge  con- 
geries of  frightful  rocks  and  stupendous  moun- 
tains which  crowd  this  miserable  land  assumed 
a  dark  and  dreary  appearance.  It  seemed  to 
Eonigsmark  as  if  all  the  world  were  shut  out 
from  the  circular  lawn,  the  thick  fbrest  and 
apparently  insurmountable  precipices,  enclosing 
the  beings  around  him. 

Not  one  of  the  hideous  figures  in  his  pre- 
sence was  of  the  height  of  five  feet,  and  their 
withered  and  skeleton  carcasses  seemed  strug- 
gling to  escape  from  their  flimsy  envelopements 
of  dress.  No  kind  of  drapery  flowed  around 
their  shapes.  They  wore  a  species  of  panta- 
loon which  reached  to  the  shoes.  Their  doublets 
fitted  to  the  figure.  A  leather  girdle  encircled 
the  waist  of  each,  to  which  was  hung  a  mass  of 
rings.  Fantastic-looking  handkerchiefs  covered 
a  part  of  the  head,  and  great  care  was  exhibited 
in  the  profusion  of  ornaments  which  hung 
round  their  scraggy  necks,  or  dangled  from 
their  brown  and  leather-like  ears.  An  in- 
ordinate desire  for  finery  and  dress,   which^ 
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according  to  the  genius  of  Hindostan,  is  one 
of  the  six  inherent  failings  of  the  sex,  was 
evident  even  in  the  embroidery  manufactured 
from  brass  wire,  which  was  profusely  lavished 
over  every  disposable  part ;  and  these  attempts 
at  ornament  made  the  skeleton  dwarfs  look 
still  more  horrible. 

A  low  mumbling  incantation  was  kept  up ; 
the  voice  seemed  to  pass  through  throats  dried 
by  age,  and  hoarse  fix)m  continued  mutterings ; 
the  long  skinny  fingers,  dabbling  in  the  pro- 
fusion of  rings,  contributed  to  render  the  sound 
more  striking,  whilst  the  continued  bowing  of 
the  head  and  prostration  of  the  body,  gave  a 
superstitious  horror  to  the  scene.  This  con- 
tinued for  some  time,  when  one  more  hideous 
tiian  the  rest  gave  the  Count  a  leathern  pitcher 
filled  with  water.  He  was  desired  to  walk  round 
the  bowl  seven  times,  and  at  the  last,  to  pour 
out  the  contents  into  the  magical  vessel.  As 
he  completed  each  round,  the  melody,  or  the 
mumbling,  seemed  to  change;  and  when  he 
had  fioiished  his  gyrations,  the  voices  by  one 
accord  ceased. 

With  a  steady  hand  he  poured  the  contents 
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of  the  leathern  jug  into  the  bowl,  when  each 
witch  in  her  turn  advanced ;  and  afber  spread- 
ing her  hands  over  the  water,  dropped  into  it 
ring,  as  she  muttered  something  unintelligible 
to  the  Count,  and  nearly  inaudible.  When  this 
part  of  the  ceremony  was  completed,  a  sort  of 
dance  succeeded,  in  which  they  held  each  other's 
hands,  and  kept  beating  time  to  a  quick  mea- 
sure with  their  feet.  They  made  seven  turns 
round  the  bowl ;  then  releasing  their  hands,  and 
shouting,  as  if  afraid  of  the  presence  of  some 
great  power,  they  fell  with  their  faces  upon 
the  ground,  and  endeavoured  to  hide  every 
part  of  their  features.  Thus  they  remained  in 
silence,  and  almost  immoveable,  whilst  Eonigs- 
mark,  left  alone  outside  of  the  group  which 
had  encircled  the  magic  bowl,  anxiously 
awaited  some  communication. 

Presently  the  same  sweet  voice,  which  now 
seemed  to  come  from  another  direction,  was 
heard  again,  repeating  the  following  lines : — 

**  By  all  the  power  of  magic  art, 
Which  lives  and  reigns  in  every  hearts 
By  that  above  the  world^s  control. 
Which  strikes  with  awe  each  mortal  soul — 
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Swift  as  the  wind  which  skims  the  seas, 
Or  howls  aronnd  our  harrier  trees, 
Come  to  mj  call  I    Appear!  appear! 
He  who  invokes  th j  name  is  here. 
Hark,  the  bubhling  water  moves. 
And  yet  no  air  distarbs  our  groves, 
Its  surfiice  now  is  clear  and  calm« 
Arise !  complete  the  magic  oharm  !** 

At  this  line  the  seven  witches  suddenly 
rose,  and  dropping  each  a  bean  into  the  bowl, 
retreated  hastily  into  the  woods.  He  then 
heard  the  words — 

**  Mortal,  approach  the  bowl,  and  see 
The  mud  who  rules  thy  destiny.** 

Konigsmark  instantly  stepped  forward,  and 
looked  into  the  magic  vase :  plainly,  distinctly, 
and  dearly  he  saw  therein  the  figure  of  a 
child  of  about  ten  years  of  age.  Scarcely  had 
he  tamed  to  survey  its  features,  which  were 
not  of  a  superior  beauty,  when  the  water 
became  agitated;  as  his  eager  eyes  were 
fixed  upon  the  object,  it  seemed,  as  it  were,  to 
^ssolve  away  ;  and  when  the  same  placid 
mirror  appeared  in  the  returning  calm,  nothing 
was  vbible,  not  even  a  ring,  a  bean,  or  the 
spirit  he  had  invoked. 
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The  hoarse  breeze  of  the  evening  now  mur- 
mured in  the  grove;  the  twilight  seemed 
darker  than  usual;  not  a  human  being  was 
nigh,  and  all  assumed  a  solemn,  awful  appear- 
ance. With  a  heart  not  unmoved  by  what 
he  had  witnessed,  and  with  a  noiseless  step, 
as  if  fearful  of  the  very  sound  he  might  create, 
Konigsmark  quickly  left  the  place.  The  foot- 
marks on  the  snow  pointed  out  the  road  through 
the  labyrinth  of  windings,  and  conducted  him 
to  the  boat.  He  cast  off  from  the  shore,  and 
with  apparent  facility  reached  the  fir-tree; 
and  having  secured  the  boat  as  he  found  it,  he 
gave  a  deep  and  heavy  sigh,  and  hastening 
with  his  utmost  speed,  burst  into  the  tent, 
where  he  had  left  his  companion,  and  fell  sense- 
less on  the  fern. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


«> 


^  Now  entertain  conjecture  for  a  Time.* 

HsiTBT  V.  Act  iv. 


Charles  John  Yon  Konigsmark  was  born 
at  NjboTg,  in  the  Isle  of  Funen,  in  1659. 
He  was  a  Swede  by  birth,  but  sprung  origi- 
nally from  a  German  family.  Throughout 
the  seventeenth  century  no  name  stands  higher 
in  the  military  annals  of  Sweden  than  that 
above-mentioned ;  and  from  before  the  end  of 
the  reign  of  Gustavus  Adolphus  down  nearly 
to  the  commencement  of  that  of  Charles  XII.,. 
the  name  of  Konigsmark  was  a  passport 
to  every  court  in  Europe.  Charles  John 
iras  the  son  of  Conrad  Christopher,   Count 
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Konigsmark,  the  Minister-general  of  the  Artil- 
lery of  Sweden,  and  was  nephew  of  Otho 
William,  Count  Konigsmark,  who  entered  the 
French  service,  and  was  made  a  marshal  by 
Louis  XIV.  On  the  breaking  out  of  the 
general  war  in  1672,  he  was  recalled  by 
Charles  XL  and  was  made  governor  of  Swed- 
ish Pomerania ;  in  1688,  he  entered  the  service 
of  Venice ;  fought  against  the  Turks  in  the 
Morea,  under  Morosini;  distinguished  himself 
in  every  action,  and  was  ultimately  swept  to 
his  grave  by  a  violent  fever  in  the  same  year. 
He  left  behind  him  a  great  name  as  a  soldier, 
and  not  an  indifferent  one  as  a  poet ;  his  last 
effort  was  in  the  publication  of  some  Grerman 
hynms,  much  celebrated  for  their  piety  and 
harmony,  in  Stockholm,  in  1682. 

The  early  days  of  our  hero,  Charles  John, 
or  as  he  was  styled  The  Konigsmark,  were 
devoted  to  the  general  education  of  the  times, 
and  he  early  manifested  a  love  of  the  romantic : 
his  mind  became  imbued  with  certain  super- 
stitious notions,  and  no  one  at  his  tender  age  was 
more  instructed  in  sorcery  and  magic. 

The  scene  which  has  just  been  described  had 
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convinced  Konigsmark  that  some  credit  was  to 
be  attached  to  the  alleged  power  of  these  super- 
natural beings ;  for  it  must  be  remembered  that 
at  the  time  when  he  lived,  the  Laplanders  were 
mostly  pagans,  and  obtained  great  reputation 
as  sorcerers,  even  up  to  the  year  1743.  Hog- 
stxom*  remarked,  "  that  a  great  portion  of  the 
Laplanders  in  secret  adored  their  idols." 

The  conviction  in  Eonigsmark's  mind  that  he 
had  associated  with  those  who  were  supported 
by  the  devil,  arose  from  the  presence  of  the 
women ;  for,  in  the  orthodox  idolatry  of  Lap- 
land, no  woman  of  the  age  of  puberty  was 
ever  admitted  within  the  sacred  confines  dedi- 
cated  to  their  gods.  It  is  expressly  mentioned 
by  Skjoldebrand  that  at  all  the  sacrifices, 
which  consisted  chiefly  in  offerings  of  bones 
and  the  horns  of  the  reindeer,  no  woman  was 
ever  admitted,  lest  inevitable  and  immense 
calamity  should  follow.  Men  alone  approached 
the  idols.  They  commenced  their  ceremony  by 
uncovering  their  heads,  and  bowing  many 
times  towards  the  god.     They  then  prostrated 

*  Hogstrom  wai  a  miauonazy  and  curate  of  Gilliyare,  in 
UfkDd,  in  1745. 
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themselves,  and  after  walking  on  their  hands 
and  knees  to  the  foot  of  the  idol,  they  made 
their  offerings.  If  a  dog  appeared,  the  god 
was  wroth,  and  the  prayers  and  the  offerings 
were  unheard  and  rejected.  Thiermes,  or 
Thor,  was  the  greatest  of  all  their  gods,  and 
was  generally  represented  by  a  part  of  the 
trunk  of  the  birch-tree ;  the  root  of  which 
bore  some  resemblance  to  a  human  figure. 
The  original  Thor  in  Upsala  is  of  this  descrip- 
tion, and  is  cocked  up  a  cheval  on  a  large 
nail.  Horangalis  is  the  Thor  of  the  Swedes 
and  the  Jupiter  of  the  Greeks;  the  god  of 
thunder ;  the  presiding  deity  over  the  healthy 
life,  and  death  of  man :  and  before  this  statue, 
or  within  the  sacred  precincts,  the  witches  had 
prepared  the  charm  of  the  magic  bowl,  and 
had  called  to  their  presence,  and  at  their 
command,  the  child  who  at  that  moment  was 
in  England,  but  had  become  yisible  to  Eonigs- 
mark. 

As  Eonigsmark  advanced  beyond  the 
age  of  twelve,  his  time  had  been  spent  in 
reading  of  those  who  were  supposed  to  rule 
the  destiny  of  man.     Often  had  he  inwardly 
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Yowed  to  visit  them  in  their  own  abode ;  and 
the  general  credence  was,  that  these  unhal- 
lowed beings  skimmed  through  the  air,  moaned 
in  the  breeze,  and  embodied  themselves  in 
cats. 

Those  must  be  little  versed  in  the  history 
of  Lapland  who  are  ignorant  of  the  fact,  that 
each  family  maintained  a  black  cat,  to  which 
they  talked  as  to  a  rational  being,  and  com- 
mmiicated  their  greatest  secrets.  They  con- 
salted  it  on  all  occasions,  and  it  was  their  com- 
panion in  all  their  hunting  excursions. 

Each  night,  Konigsmark  would  try  to  watch 
the  wind,  and  see  if  some  substance  rode  upon 
the  blast.'  Each  noise  which  to  his  tender 
mind  was  unaccountable,  was  imagined  to  be  the 
deep  sigliing  of  some  witch  imprisoned  in  a 
leaf,  or  enclosed  within  a  flower ;  and  to  such  a 
height  had  his  young  imagination  carried  him, 
that  he  had  devised  thousands  of  spells  to 
raise  the  devil;  and  had  night  after  night 
tried  every  method  recorded  in  books,  by  which 
man  might  be  enabled  to  converse  with  the 
great  enemy  of  the  human  race. 

The  daring  spirit  of  Konigsmark  had  been 

VOL.  I.  E 
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the  theme  of  general  admiration  amongst  his 
school-fellows,  on  whom  he  looked  down  as 
narrow-minded  bigots,  incapable  of  judging, 
directed  by  any  master  mind,  sabservient  to 
every  fe.r,  .ndoheAed  bye^y  .pprehe^doo. 

Konigsmark  left  his  useless  studies  at  the  age 
of  sixteen,  and  entered  the  army.  At  eighteen, 
he  left  that  profession ;  and  having  some  money 
at  his  conmiand,  he  determined  to  travel  north, 
accompanied  by  his  retainer  Yratz,  and  pay  a 
visit  to  the  island  on  which  historians  had  fixed 
as  the  residence  of  those  who  held  unhallowed 
meetings  with  the  devil,  and  who,  by  blasphe- 
mous incantations,  and  mysterious  ceremonies, 
could  call  the  dead  from  the  grave. 

^^  Here's  a  nice  business,''  said  Yratz,  as  he 
started  up  on  seeing  his  master  fall ;  ^'  there  will 
not  be  a  drop  of  that  brandy  left  if  I  am  to  keep 
pouring  it  down  his  throat  until  he  thinks  fit  to 
speak.  This  comes  of  going  amongst  devils, 
and  seeking  to  find  what  we  are  sure  to  know 
quite  soon  enough.  A  pest  upon  all  knowledge 
excepting  that  by  l^hich  we  learn  to  distil 
generous  liquors,  or  to  cook  a  reindeer  in  as 
many  manners  as  the  French  are  said  to  cook 
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^gs."  Here  Yratz  poured  some  water  on  the 
forehead  of  his  master,  and  stretching  him  out 
flat  on  his  back,  began  to  rub  his  breast,  as  he 
said — "  ril  try  this  first ;  the  witches  never 
sell  spirits,  and  brandy  is  scarce." 

As  Eonigsmark  recovered,  he  began  to 
mutter  something  about  the  girl ;  and  when  he 
said — *^  She  cannot  be  more  than  ten  years  of 
age,"  Yratz  lost  his  little  patience,  and  said — 
'^  Then  you  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  yourself  to 
think  of  any  child  of  that  age." 

By  d^rees,  Eonigsmark  recovered,  and 
Yratz  proceeded,  at  his  desire,  to  prepare 
some  dinner;  for  no  one  could  consult  these 
powers  if  they  had  eaten  since  the  preceding 
midnight,  and  although  curiosity  had  been 
satisfied,  hunger  had  not  been  appeased. 

"  Did  you  find  out,  Count,  if  I  was  to  be 
hung,  or  yourself  beheaded  ?"  said  Yratz,  with 
a  sneer — "  and  how  many  marks  does  it  require 
to  have  a  conversation  with  the  devil?' 

*^  Give  me  some  brandy,  sirrah,"  said  Eo- 
Bigsmark,  sharply.  *'  Pack  up  the  knapsack, 
and  when  I  have  dined,  we'll  depart.     Never 

s2 
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ask  me  a  question  about  what  I  have  heard,  or 
what  I  have  seen,  or  you'll  repent  of  it/' 

Yratz  could  not  help  remarking  the  excited 
manner  of  his  master,  and  he  very  prudently 
assisted  the  Count  in  lightening  the  bottle. 
"  Now,  Vratz,  be  quick;  we  cannot  stay  under 
this  tent  after  seven  o'clock.** 

'^  Then  I  apprehend  the  black  gentleman 
will  be  here  to  dinner  before  we  can  make 
room  for  his  majesty,  for  it  wants  but  a  minute 
of  that  now.  This  is  hospitality  with  a  ven- 
geance. There's  the  wind  roaring  like  an  en- 
raged lion.  The  snow,  I  dare  say,  will  soon 
begin  again  to  fall ;  there  is  no  track  to  direct 
us,  and  we  are  at  least  two  honest  Swedish 
miles  from  the  nearest  hut ;  there,  of  course, 
we  shall  find  that  ugly  ape,  Borosky,  who,  if  he 
has  money  enough,  will  have  taken  possession, 
and  we  shall  have  to  turn  out  again." 

"  Quick,  quick,  Vratz;  the  tent  begins  to 
feel  the  wind;  it  is  on  the  strike  of  the  hour; 
we^have  not  a  moment.*'  And  scarcely  had 
they  cleared  the  entrance  when  a  sudden  gust, 
in  which  Konigsmark  thought  he  recognised 
the  silver-toned  voice,  even  in  the  hoarse  bins- 


COUNT  K0NI6SMAEK.  53 

teiing  of  the  storm,  swept  past  the  travellers, 
and  the  tent  was  blown  away. 

'^  I  have  heard  of  that  before/'  said  Yratz, 
with  uneoncemed  coolness.  ^^  Witches  always 
take  their  houses  with  them  for  a  land  voyage, 
and  they  ride  in  sieves  when  they  go  to  sea." 
"  And  after  this,  you  pretend  to  say  you 
have  no  faith  in  these  beings  ?" 

"  Not  I,  Count ;  all  you  can  say  is,  *  it  is  a 
strange  coincidence  of  circumstances.'  You 
gave  a  hint  that  the  tent  would  be  blown  away 
at  se^en,  and  so  it  was ;  well,  you  have  guessed 
rightly ;  but  I  see  no  reason  why  this  should 
not  have  happened,  more  especially  as  the  wind 
was  high." 

^^  And  having  accomplished  that  one  pur- 
pose," said  the  Count,  ^^  see  how  calm  it  is." 

"  That  often  happens  in  squalls  of  wind," 
retorted  the  retainer ;  ^^  before  a  hurricane,  it 
is  always  calm,  and  the  gale  frequently  ceases 
as  suddenly  as  it  began.  I  never  will  believe 
in  witchcraft  until  they  can  distil  brandy  from 
salt  water ;  and  111  never  put  my  faith  in  them 
until  they  give  me  a  ride  on  a  broomstick,  or 
save  me  some  work  by  carrying  my  burthen ; 
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and  they  are  not  fond  of  hiring  themselves  out 
as  porters  to  a  yonng  man  with  a  full  purse,  in 
search  of  adventnres." 

^'  Talk  on,  bat  walk  quickly,  Yratz ;  yond^ 
is  the  hut." 
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CHAPTER  V. 


**•  WhaX  18  your  sex's  etriiert»  Ittest  care, 
Your  soul*!  supreme  ainlntion  P— to  be  fiur. 
For  this,  eyes,  fbet,  and  hands  are  pat  to  school. 
And  eadi  insfanicted  feature  has  its  mle.*' 

Ltttlbtok, 


Li  the  month  of  October,  1677,  the  infant 
daughter  and  heiress  of  the  house  of  Percy, 
the  Lady  Elizabeth  Percy,  then  at  the  tender 
age  of  eleven,  was  seated  by  the  side  of  her 
grandmother,  the  widow  of  Earl  Algernon,  in 
a  large  and  magnificently  furnished  room  at 
Petworth. 

When  the  Countess  of  Northumberland  con* 
tracted  a  second  marriage  with  Mr.  Balfe 
MoBtago^   the  English  ambassador  at  Parisi 
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her  only  child  (the  Lady  Elizabeth  Percy) 
was  given  over  to  the  charge  of  Lady  Alger- 
non,  who  resided  principally  at  the  ancient 
mansion  of  the  Percies,  Petworth ;  and  under 
her  care  the  education  of  this  extraordinary 
girl  was  conducted.  The  child  had  not  beeu 
relinquished  by  its  mother  without  deep  regret ; 
but  Montagu,  who  hated  the  idea  of  watching 
over  the  cares  of  another  man's  child,  and  who 
wished  his  beautiful  wife  to  live  for  him  alone, 
persuaded  the  Countess,  that  although  the  child 
was  the  richest  heiress  in  England,  she  would 
still  increase  her  fortune  by  the  arrangement,  as 
the  old  Dowager  Countess  of  Algernon  had 
offered,  if  the  child  were  given  up  to  her,  to 
settle  upon  her  the  large  estates  she  possessed 
as  one  of  the  two  co-heiresses  of  her  father,  the 
late  Earl  of  Suffolk. 

No  woman  resisted  the  arguments  of  Ralfe 
Montagu,  and  the  young  and  beautiful  Coun- 
tess— ^for  she  was  only  twenty-four  when  she 
married  the  ambassador — ^yielded  with  blind 
subserviency  to  his  wishes,  and  the  Lady  Eliza- 
beth Percy  was  made  over  to  the  care  and 
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guardianship  of  the  Dowager  Conntess  of 
Algernon,  in  1673,  she  being  at  that  time 
eight  years  of  age. 

"  Above  all  things,  my  child,  remember," 
said  the  Countess  of  Algernon,  ^^  to  maintain 
a  proper  pride ;  never  seek  for  the  society  of 
those  below  you  ;  they  will  court  yours  ;  but 
remember,  with  the  exception  of  your  sove- 
reign, no  one  is  higher  by  birth,  or  more  noble 
by  descent,  than  yourself.  I  have  told  you  of 
tiiis  for  four  years." 

^^Is  it  for  this,  grandmamma,  that  you 
never  will  allow  me  to  play  with  other  girls 
of  my  own  age.  I  should  be  so  happy  if  I 
was  only  the  daughter  of  a  common  gentleman, 
for  then  I  might  be  with  other  children,  and 
laugh  and  play  as  they  do." 

"  Foolish  child !"  said  the  Coimtess.  "  Can 
I  never  make  you  understand  your  posi* 
tion?  When  your  father,  the  eleventh  earl  of 
Northumberland,  died,  the  male  line  of  the 
Percies,  which  for  nearly  three  hundred  years 
preceding  had  been  Earls  of  Northumberland 
and  Barons  Percy,  became  extinct.     Yes,  the 
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earldom  and  all  the  other  titular  honours  of  the 
family  are  extinct;  but  the  extensive  domains 
over  which  your  ancestors  ruled  two  hundred 
years  before  the  Norman  conquest  hare  de- 
scended to  you.  You  are  the  richest  heiress  in 
Europe,  and  you  must  strive  not  to  disgrace 
the  name  by  forming  alliances^  acquaintances, 
friendships,  and  companionships  with  those 
beneath  you.  Now,  let  me  see  you  hold  your 
cards  as  I  taught  you,  and  we  will  practise  a 
game  of  ombre.  Tradrille,  you  understand. 
Bemember  that  every  action  of  your  life  should 
be  a  studied  elegance,  and  that  people  of  noble 
birth  and  aristocratic  manners  may  always  be 
recognised  even  by  their  mode  of  entering 
their  carriage,  or  in  the  easy  management  of 
a  fan.  My  husband,  during  the  Civil  War 
and  Commonwealth,  was  called  the  ^  wary  and 
reserved  piece  of  nohility;^  *  and  even  in  those 
times,  when  the  lowest  dregs  rose  to  tiie 
highest  situations,  he  maintained  to  the  last 
his  perpendicular  on  the  slippery  stage,  and 
died,  God  rest  his  soul !  a  nobleman  and  a 
^ntleman,  they  say.     Pride  made  the  angels 

*  CkrendoD. 


COUNT  KOKIGSMAKK.  59 

M,  but  a  woman  who  has  no  pride  falls  to  a 
certainly.  Let  the  cards  slip  elegantly  off  as 
jm  deal  them,  and  do  not  make  a  noise. 
'  Slow  and  low,  slow  and  low/  should  be  your 
motto  as  to  conversation,  and  as  to  dealing  at 
cards." 

^  Oh,  grandmamma !"  said  the  child,  ^^  how 
I  do  hate  cards !  And  then  that  horrible  minuet 
de-la  caur — ^to  call  that  dancing!  why,  it  is  a 
dow  march  with  everlasting  curtseys.  How  I 
CQvy  you,  grandmamma,  for  now  you  are  not 
obliged  to  move  about  to  music." 

''  I  avoid,  child,  as  much  as  possible  to  in- 
terfere with  those  who  are  younger  than  my- 
self, but  I  am  unfortunately  obliged  to  accept 
a  partner  now  and  then."  Here  the  venerable 
lady  drew  herself  up,  as  she  remarked,  '^  It 
is  a  tax  beauty  is  compelled  to  pay,  for  no 
lady  of  birth  should  be  guilty  of  an  incivility. 
Let  me  see  you  walk  through  the  minuet- 
No,  no,  child,  like  this — now,  move  gracefully, 
as  I  do — ^now  an  incliaation — now  slide. 
Look  at  me — ^hold  your  head  more  uprightly — 
now  the  curtsey.  Ah,  that  is  well  and  ele- 
guitly  done.     Now,  my  dear,  amuse  yourself 
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as  a  lady  of  rank  should  do ;  walk  in  the  gar- 
den,  and  take  care  your  two  attendants  are  at 
a  respectful  distance  from  you  ;  let  them 
pluck  the  flowers  you  select ;  and  do  not  risk 
the  pain  a  thorn  might  create.  Holy  Virgin ! 
where  are  you?  Why,  as  I  live,  I  could  have 
sworn  you  disappeared  for  a  second.  Pray 
Grod,  it  be  no'^bad  omen,  no  devilbh  witchcraft. 
There,  go,  child,  whilst  I  repose  for  an  hour. 
Perhaps  when  I  keep  awake,  I  may  think  of 
a  husband  for  you  ;  you  are  eleven,  and 
in  a  year  or  two  we  shall  see  who  is  looking 
for  the  rich  heiress  of  aU  the  wealth  of  the 
Percies.''  * 

Trained  to  subserviency,  and  instructed  to 
pay  the  blindest  obedience  to  the  wealthy 
heiress,  her  attendants  waited  on  her  during 
her  walk,  and  obeyed  her  childish  wishes  ;  and 
the  familiarity  of  long  servitude  in  the  family 
was  denied  even  to  her  grey-headed  nurse. 

*  Mrs.  Jameson  has  sketched  the  character  of  the  Dowager 
Countess  of  Algernon  as  a  "  meddling  and  jealous  old  woman, 
who,  havmg  got  her  long-descended  and  amplj-dowered 
grand-daughter  completely  in  her  hands,  made  her  the 
suhject  of  constant  intrigues  with  men  of  power  who  wished 
for  wealth,  and  rich  men  who  wished  for  rank  and  power.** 
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Thus  was  pride  engendered,  all  the  delights 
of  youth  crushed,  and  the  mind  formed  to 
regard  nobility  more  than  affection,  and  to  esti- 
mate wealth  before  friendship.  All  the  little  en- 
dearments of  childhood  were  repulsed,  the  play- 
ful carelessness  of  the  infant  was  checked,  and 
a  studied  elegance  was  practised.  The  dowager 
received  her  when  she  entered  the  apartment 
with  all  the  studied  form  and  etiquette  of  a 
duchess  of  sixty;  the  attendants  never  ven- 
tured near  her  person ;  and  when  she  rode  in 
her  carriage,  the  number  of  running  footmen 
were  increased,  it  being  intimated  to  her  that 
a  lady  of  her  wealth  should  always  go  properly 
protected  and  attended. 

In  the  evening,  when  the  dowager  indulged  in 
her  favourite  ombre,  only  those  of  the  first 
fsunilies  were  admitted,  and  the  Lady  Elizabeth, 
dressed  in  all  the  absurdity  of  the  day,  con- 
verting, as  far  as  dress  could  work  the  miracle, 
the  child  into  the  woman,  was  always  present ; 
she  sat  by  the  side  of  her  grandmother,  and 
received  instruction  as  the  game  progressed. 
But  at  Petworth  the  company  was  carefully 
culled  firom  the  London  society ;  few  of  the 
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county    eter    intruded  beyond  a  morning's 
Tisit. 

Amongst  all  the  dowager's  friends,  only  one 
who  had  not  nobility  of  descent,  but  who  had 
the  much  higher  qualification  of  the  highest 
aristocracy  of  talent,  was  admitted  to  an  inti- 
macy, and  that  one  was  John  Locke;  and 
even  he,  although  the  wonder  of  his  age,  would 
not  have  forced  through  the  barrier  of  pride, 
had  he  not  travelled  with  the  parents  of  Lady 
Elizabeth  Percy;  for  in  1679,  the  Earl  and 
Countess  of  Northumberland,  after  the  loss  of 
a  daughter,  went  to  Paris,  to  wean  themselves 
a  little  frt}m  the  grief  of  so  heavy  a  bereave- 
ment, and  took  John  Locke  with  them,  as 
their  attendant  physician.  After  a  very  short 
residence  in  Paris,  the  Earl,  leaving  his 
Countess  and  physician  in  Paris,  proceeded 
alone  to  Italy ;  where,  after  imprudently  tra- 
velling in  very  hot  weather,  at  that  period  of 
the  day  when  he  should  have  reposed  in  quiet, 
he  was  seized  with  a  fever,  and  before  intima- 
tion of  his  indisposition  could  reach  his 
Countess,  he  died,  almost  unattended  and 
alone. 
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Locke  had  watched  the  growth  of  Lady 
Elizabeth  with  a  parent's  eje;  he  was  much 
deyoted  to  her,  for  often,  before  the  Countess 
of  A]gemon  instilled  her  foolish  pride  into  the 
child's  mind,  the  great  philosopher  relieved 
the  intense  labonr  of  his  brain  by  some  juve- 
liQe  pastime,  making  her  his  companion,  and 
altering  with  spirit  into  all  her  amusements ; 
the  giant  unbended  his  strength  and  reposed 
in  all  the  listlessness  of  childhood.  Such  repose 
was  requisite,  and  the  great  master  of  the  hu- 
man mind  felt  that  he  did  not  disgrace  his 
talent  when  he  laid  down  on  the  grass  for  the 
child  to  coyer  him  with  hay,  or  when  he  gave 
his  instructions  by  implanting  in  his  pupil's 
memory  the  never-forgotten  melody  of  Jack 
and  GUI.  Henry  the  Fourth  of  France  was 
not  discomposed  when  the  Spanish  ambassador 
fomid  him  romping  with  his  children ;  nor  was 
that  great  minister  above  joining  in  the  frolic. 

^'  I  have,"  said  Locke,  as  he  bowed  to  the 
Countess  of  Algernon,  ^^  received  a  letter  to- 
day from  the  Countess  of  Northumberland, 
making  particular  inquiries  concerning  her 
daughter,  and  from  an  enclosure  of  Mr.  Balfe 
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Montagu,  it  seems  that  already  some  proposi- 
tion of  marriage  for  the  Lady  Elizabeth  has 
been  made." 

^^  Who/'  said  the  Countess,  as  the  natural 
colour  of  her  cheeks  put  to  shame  the  artificial 
flush,  ^^  dare  negotiate  for  her  hand  without 
my  being  first  consulted  ?  Neither  do  I  consider 
it  complimentary  that  I  should  receive  the  in- 
telligence from  a  third  person,  and  one,  al- 
though attached  to,  by  no  means  related  to  the 
family." 

'^  For  that,"  said  Locke,  with  much  modesty, 
and  with  a  low  inclination  of  his  head,  ^^  I  am 
indebted  to  the  friendship  of  the  Countess  of 
Northumberland,  and  to  the  insignificancy  of 
my  own  birth." 

It  was  evident  to  the  dowager  that  she  had 
hurt  the  feelings  of  the  physician,  for  in  that 
light,  and  as  a  paid  menial  she  regarded  him ; 
and  caring  little  for  the  pang  she  inflicted, 
she  continued — "  As  all  the  family  arrange- 
ments seem  destined  to  pass  through  strange 
hands,  may  I  ask  who  is  the  adventurer  who 
seeks  to  enrich  himself  by  a  marriage  with  the 
Lady  Elizabeth  Percy?" 
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"  Excuse  me,  madam,"  said  Locke,  "  if  I 
object  to  become  a  meddler.  I  could  not  refuse 
to  read  Mr.  Montagu's  letter,  nor  to  deliver 
his  message ;  but  since  I  find  my  motive  may 
be  misunderstood,  I  shall  beg  his  excellency 
to  convey  his  own  wishes  to  your  lady- 
ship." 

^^  His  wishes,  Mr.  Locke,  at  any  rate  with 
me,  shall  be  of  no  avail.  I  marvel  not  that 
the  man  who  could  be  bold  enough  to  squeeze 
the  queen's  hand,  should  have  wit  enough  to 
have  persuaded  the  Countess  of  Northumber* 
land  to  marry  him ;  but  I  am  too  old  to  be  won 
by  words,  and  my  granddaughter  has  sense 
enough  to  be  directed  by  one  who  has  made 
her  a  rich  heiress.'^ 

At  this  moment,  the  young  Lady  Elizabeth 
entered  the  room ;  the  door  had  been  opened  by 
two  servants,  who  bowed  as  she  passed^  Lady 
Algernon  made  a  low  curtsey,  and  the  girl, 
tutored  to  her  part,  returned  with  laughable 
gravity  the  stately  salute.  Nature  then  over- 
came all  restraint,  she  ran  to  Locke;  and 
to  the  indescribable  horror  of  her  grand- 
mother, sat  upon  his  knee,  and  kissed  his  cheek, 

YOL.  I.  F 
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looking  at  him  with  all  the  fondness  and  affec- 
tion of  a  daughter. 

"Lady  Elizabeth  Percy!  Lady  Elizabeth 
Percy !"  ejaculated  Lady  Algernon,  "  has  all 
my  care  been  bestowed  upon  you  in  vain — ^the 
acts  and  elegancies  of  society  at  once  over- 
thrown? The  heiress  of  the  house  of  Northum- 
berland should  have  too  much  pride  to  sit 
upon  a  physician's  knee !" 

"  Never/'  said  Locke,  as  he  seemed  not  to 
heed  the  insult,  "  never  attempt  by  education, 
or  by  the  cold  restraint  of  art,  to  stifle  the 
affections  of  nature.  You  may  make  the  Lady 
Elizabeth  a  popinjay,  but,  God  be  praised,  you 
cannot  alter  the  warmth  of  her  heart,  or  era- 
dicate the  memory  of  past  fondness.  What 
did  you  mention.  Lady  Algernon,  concerning 
the  queen  and  Montagu?  Your  ladyship  re- 
peats anecdotes  with  so  much  humour,  that 
the  most  laborious  mind  would  cease  from  its 
studies  to  be  refreshed  by  your  conversation." 

Lady  Algernon  was  won  over  in  a  moment. 
It  was  her  weakness  to  believe  she  was  un- 
rivalled in  anecdote,  and  she  immediately  re- 
plied—*"  It  was  not  Balfe  Montagu,  but  his 
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elder  brother,  Edward,  who  was  dismissed  as 
chamberlain  to  Queen  Catherine.  She,  poor 
silly  woman,  had  never  had  an  admirer  before, 
and  knew  very  little  of  love,  and  Edward 
wishing  to  establish  himself  permanently  in 
her  favonr,  and  being  an  adept,  after  having 
conveyed  his  intention  by  his  eyes,  used  to 
sqaeesse  the  queen's  hand.  Not  understanding 
the  hint — ^for  she  was  a  cold  woman  — she  asked 
the  king  one  day,  ^What  people  meant  by 
squeezing  one  by  the  hand  ?'  The  king  an- 
swered, *  Love/  *  Oh,  then,'  replied  the  queen, 
'  Mr.  Montagu  loves  me  mightily !' " 

Locke  smiled  as  he  played  with  the  small 
hand  of  the  heiress.  "  Your  health,"  he  said, 
^'is  improved  by  this  Sussex  air,  and  your 
eyes  seem  animated  with  intelligence.  Pray 
God,  that  all  the  fantastic  arts  of  fashion  may 
not  warp  and  distort  the  most  innocent  mind  in 
Christendom.  Why,  child,  they  have  made  a 
woman  of  you  in  dress  before  you  have  laid 
aside  your  doll !  And  the  idea  of  marriage !  I 
diall  beg  his  excellency  to  write  to  your  lady« 
ship." 

^*  I  pray  you,  stay  a  moment.     Lady  Eliza- 
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beth,  I  recommend  you  to  your  garden."  Here 
the  old  lady  curtseyed,  and  the  child  making 
a  low  inclination  to  her  grandmother,  and 
smiling  at  Locke  as  if  she  were  aware  of  the 
folly,  walked  slowly  and  gracefully  from  the 
room.  .  "  Excuse  any  former  impetuosity  and 
rudeness.  I  am  willing  to  listen  to  your  intel- 
ligence; it  is  a  duty  you  owe  to  society  to  for- 
give the  irritability  of  age." 

Locke  penetrated  her  intention  at  a  glance ; 
but  as  it  suited  his  purpose,  he  replied,  ^^  It 
is  a  match  not  unworthy  the  house  of  North- 
umberland." Here  he  produced  the  letter, 
and  read—"  It  wiU  yield  us  much  gratifica- 
tion,  if  our  much  respected  Lady  Algernon 
would  give  her  consent  to  this  union." 

"You  should  have  mentioned  before,  Mr. 
Locke,  that  my  consent  was  asked;  it  changes 
the  affair  much,  for  I  see  I  am  considered 
with  aU  respect,  and  am  consulted.  Pray 
proceed." 

"  She  is  a  lady  of  acknowledged  quickness, 
shrewdness,  and  kindness,  having  the  interest 
of  my  wife's  daughter  much  at  heart,  and  I 
would  not  for  a  diadem  form  any  matrimonial 
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connexion  for  the  Lady  Elizabeth  without 
having  the  benefit  of  her  experience,  and  her 
most  unqualified  consent."  (Here  followed 
what  was  not  read. )  ^^  Bead  this  to  the  old 
patch-worm ;  read  it.  Women  are  easily  de- 
caved  when  their  talents  and  their  power  are 
complimented  and  courted." 

During' the  time  Locke  read  the  letter,  Lady 
Algernon  fanned  herself  gently  and  gracefiilly, 
and  her  hand  was  moved  as  if  to  stop  the  over- 
whelming tide  of  flattery.  She  gave  a  deep 
sigh  as  the  physician  concluded;  adding, 
**  Pray  God  my  poor  weak  judgment  may  be 
directed  aright.  It  is  a  great  cnarge  which 
has  devolved  on  me,  but  I  will  give  my  opinion 
to  the  best  of  my  poor  ability.  Proceed,  good 
Mr.  Locke.  Kalfe  Montagu  writes  well;  he 
is  a  shrewd  observer." 

"  You  will  mention  to  her  with  all  respect, 
that  Henry  Cavendish,  Earl  of  Ogle,  the  only 
son  of  Henry,  Duke  of  Newcastle,  has  spoken 
of  an  union  with  the  house  of  Northumberland. 
In  our  humble  opinion,  the  alliance  would  not 
disgrace  the  family;  and  if  Lady  Algernon, 
who  is  better  informed  than  any  lady  alive  of 
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the  exact  merits  of  the  case,  and  who  traces 
each  famO J  with  all  the  accuracy  of  the 
biographer  and  the  truth  of  the  historian, 
seems  disposed  to  forward  this  alliance,  we 
should  be  gratified,  and  her  charge  not  im- 
properly  wedded."  Here  the  letter  was  care- 
fully placed  in  the  huge  pocket  worn  in  those 
days ;  and  Locke,  giving  a  profound  bow,  asked 
if  he  was  to  have  the  honour  of  communicating 
her  ladyship's  answer,  or  if  Kalfe  Montagu 
should  have  the  greater  pleasure  of  receiving 
it  from  the  hand- writing  of  her  ladyship. 

*^  I  wiU  write  it  myself,  good  Mr.  Locke  ; 
and  now  I  would  fain  ask  your  opinion  of  my 
granddaughter — ^I  mean  as  to  her  education. 
I  have  carefully  instructed  her  in  the  proper 
bearing  and  manner  of  a  lady.  She  plays 
ombre  well,  is  quick  in  tradrille,  and  graceful 
in  the  minuet  de  la  cour ;  but  I  have  rather 
dulled  her  wish  to  exhibit  in  the  sprightly 
rigadoon,  for  anything  approaching  to  fatigue 
is  improper." 

"  She  is,  of  course,  well  read  in  history," 
said  Locke,  ^^  and  has  the  female  accomplish- 
ments of  music  and  of  drawing  ?    She  has  a 
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sweet  voice,  and  wonid  sing  maryellonsly,  for 
her  ear  is  quick." 

^^  K  her  memory  is  retentive,  she  should  he 
well  informed.  I  have  a  poor  gentleman,  who 
reads  to  her  every  day  the  descent  of  each 
family,  which  is  true  history ;  and  I  avow  it 
on  the  honour  of  a  Christian  lady,  that  she 
has  menials  who  play  to  her  whenever  she  is 
drowsy,  and  would  be  lulled  to  sleepy  and  one 
of  gentle  blood,  cunning  in  the  pencil,  often 
presents  her  with  drawings.  She  has  thus  the 
best  instruction,  and  is  very  conversant  with 
these  arts  and  sciences." 

^^  Does  she  not  prove  her  excellence,  in  these 
agreeable  accomplishments  of  playing  and 
singing  ?" 

"I  cry  you  mercy,  good  doctor,"  replied 
the  Lady  Algernon ;  "  would  you  so  far  dis- 
grace the  blood  of  the  Percies  as  to  see  the 
heiress  of  that  family  scratching  a  mandoline, 
thumping  a  spinet,  or  using  her  delicate  voice 
to  amuse  strangers.  Those  of  high  blood 
should  liberally  reward  others  who  gain  a  liveli- 
hood by  such  arts;  but  no  lady  should  de- 
grade herself  by  any  exhibition  in  public.     In 
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her  own  room  I  hear  her  singing  to  her  doll ; 
and  now,  as  you  mention  it,  I  have  remarked 
that  her  voice  is  rather  sweet ;  but  her  stately 
bearing,  the  gravity  of  her  step,  the  elegance 
of  every  motion,  and  careless  arrangement  of 
her  fan,  are  evident.'' 

^^  If,  madam,"  said  Locke,  with  much  earnest*^ 
nesSi  ^^  you  expect  that  chUd  to  fathom  the 
intentions  of  men,  or  to  guard  against  the 
wiles  and  wickednesses  of  this  world,  without 
acquiring  knowledge,  or  without  a  proper  re- 
gard to  religion,  you  will  be  mistaken,  and  she 
will  be  miserable.  Nothing  which  is  instruct 
tive  degrades  the  mind,  and  no  one  is  despicable 
who  is  not  ignorant." 

^'  Blessed  saints !"  said  the  old  lady,  ^^  has 
she  not  a  splendidly  illuminated  Prayer  Book ! 
I  shoidd  think  as  you  do,  if  she  were  as  igno-^ 
rant  as  our  king,  who  trusts  in  astrology,  and 
employs  Montagu  to  consult  the  magician* 
The  Lady  Elizabeth  has  all  the  education  a 
lady  of  rank  ^ould  have ;  she  is  pretty  also^ 
Mr.  Locke.  What  say  you,  is  she  not  very 
pretty?" 

'^  The  tastes  of  men  fortunately  vary,  or  we 
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should  all  love  one  object.  She  is  endearing, 
affectionate,  of  a  comely  person ;  but  the  pencil 
of  Leij  will  neyer  make  her  resemble  her 
beautiful  mother,  who  attracted  the  king's 
notice,  and  wisely  retired  to  France,  retaining 
her  virtue  unsullied,  and  resisting  even  the 
addresses  of  her  monarch.'' 

^^Yes,  yes,"  said  Lady  Algernon,  smiling; 
^^she  would  not  have  asked  the  king  what 
squeezing  a  hand  meant.  I  see  you  have 
liyed  long  enough  with  her  and  Ralfe  Montagu 
to  disguise  your  thoughts.  But  Lely  shall 
make  her  as  beautiful  on  canvas  as  he  has 
made  her  mother ;  or  by  my  faith  I  see  no  use 
m  riches,  if  they  cannot  make  all  the  world, 
and  above  all  a  painter,  flatter  a  woman«  I 
crave  your  pardon,  good  doctor,  I  must  pre- 
pare  for  dinner." 

Here  a  very  stately  curtsey  was  executed, 
and  Lady  Algernon,  rustling  her  sil^,  and 
shewing  the  high  red  heels  of  her  shoes,  pat- 
tered out  of  the  apartment. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


M 


Things  done  well 


And  with  a  care,  exempt  themselves  from  fear; 
Things  done  without  example,  in  their  issue 

Are  to  he  feared. ^ 

HknbtVIIL 


^^  I  USE  the  freedom/'  said  Montagu,  as  he 
read  aloud  from  a  letter,  ^^  which  my  situation 
may  warrant,  as  governor  of  Fomerania,  to 
present  to  your  notice  and  kind  protection  my 
nephew,  the  Count  Charles  John  Von  Eonigs- 
mark,  who  is  pursuing  his  travels  in  various 
parts  of  Europe,  and  intends  visiting  Paris.  I 
pray  you  to  direct  him  well ;  those  acts  of  hospi- 
tality and  kindness  which  your  excellency  may 
extend  to  him,  shall  be  remembered  as  offered 
to  myself,  and  grateAiUy  retained  in  my 
he&rt.     He  is  young,  enthusiastic,  noble;  his 
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high  birth  and  lineal  descent  rank  him  fore- 
most in  Sweden,  where  he  has  been  mnch 
noticed  by  his  sovereign.  If  your  excellency 
should  be  consulted  by  any  of  your  friends  as 
to  the  safest  ronte  through  the  country  I 
govern,  I  pray  you  direct  him  to  me,  and  he 
shall  not  fail  in  finding  the  wherewithal  to 
make  his  travels  agreeable*" 

"  Bid  the  messenger  take  this  note,"  said 
Hontaga  to  the  page  in  attendance,  as  he 
wrote  requesting  Konigsmark  to  honour  him 
with  his  company  at  dinner  that  day.  ^^  Who 
is  with  the  Countess  ?" 

^  The  Earl  of  Ogle  and  the  (Colonel  Brett." 
'^  Tell  the  Colonel  I  would  speak  to  him 
alone ;  and  mention  to  the  Countess,  that  she 
will  receive  at  dinner  to-day  the  Count  Yon  Ko- 
nigsmark.  I  have  named  three  o'clock."  The 
page  bowed  and  retired,  and  in  a  few  minutes 
the  Colonel  entered.  "  Tou  may  convey  your- 
self," said  Montagu  to  the  page,  ^^  without  our 
hearing ;  dose  that  door,  and  retire  to.  the  cor- 
ridor. Be  seated,  Colonel.  Now,  how  stands 
it  with  Cavendish  ?  Is  the  a£fair  so  far  arranged 
that  we  can  rely  upon  him,  or  does  he  hol<f  his 
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purse-strings  with  a  niggard  hand?  By  mj 
faith,  unless  he  comes  up  to  our  demand,  he 
shall  not  marry  the  Lady  Elizabeth." 

"  We  can  mould  him  to  our  wish,"  replied 
Brett.  ^^  He  is  as  keen  upon  the  marriage  as 
any  dog  upon  the  scent  of  a  fox ;  he  says  he 
will  speedily  raise  ten  thousand  pounds,  and 
give  the  money  on  the  day  of  the  signature. 
He  is  a  gentleman  of  his  word.'' 

"You  shall  have  a  portion,  Brett,  which 
shall  re-establish  your  finance.  Now  mark  me : 
to-day  a  Swede  of  high  birth  dines  here;  it 
has  struck  me  that  we  might  speak  greatly  of 
the  Lady  Elizabeth,  so  as  to  excite  his  cupi* 
dity,  and  by  establishing  a  rival,  make  Caven- 
dish more  eager  to  secure  our  best  exertions ; 
as  he  becomes  clamorous,  we  may  become  exor- 
bitant, or  raise  our  demand  a  little  higher." 

"  It  is  a  thought  worthy  of  the  king's  am- 
bassador at  Paris." 

"Again,  Brett,  I  have  another  prospect. 
You  know  the  king  has  quarrelled  with  his  old 
mistress,  the  Duchess  of  Cleveland;  she  has 
arrived  in  Paris,  and  dines  here  also  to-day. 
I  would  win  this  woman,  for  she  will  continue 
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to  ooirespond  with  the  king,  and  by  her  speak- 
ing much  of  the  magnificence  of  my  style,  of 
living,  may  procure  me  further  salary ;  the 
king  changes  so  often,  that  he  may  retain 
her  as  a  friend,  although  at  present  his  love,  if 
Charles  can  love,  is  made  over  to  the  French- 
woman." 

<<  Never  was  there  a  shrewder  man  for  his 
own  interest  than  his  excellency  the  British 
ambassador,"  said  Brett*  "  How  can  I  serve 
you?* 

"  By  drawing  my  wife,  Cavendish,  and  the 
Swede  into  a  conversation  concerning  the  Lady 
Elizabeth,  while  I  devote  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
to  the  Duchess ;  I  shall  not  need  a  longer  time ; 
women  are  easily  won  by  those  who  know 
the  sex." 

"That  is  true,  as  regards  yourself;  you 
seem  to  have  a  charm  as  irresistible  as  the 
fascination  of  the  snake ;  the  women,  like  the 
birds,  are  captivated  by  the  sparkling  of  your 
eyes,  and  fall  as  powerless,  and  as  surely,  into 
the  jaws  of  the  destroyer.  Witness  your  pre- 
sent wife — she  who  mourned  for  her  first  hus- 
band  with  such  sincerity." 
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"  She  is  of  proYokingly  good  healtJ] 
Some  people  die  young,  and  it  often 
death  to  take  a  beauty ;  my  wife,  too, 
gious ;  it  is  said,  ^  those  whom  the  go 
die  early ;'  how  strange  it  is,  the  sayic 
realizedin  her/' 

*'She  is  young,  beautiful,  rich,  < 
temper,  and  of  exquisite  manners;  si 
€yer  man  could  be  happy  in  marriage,  i 
be  with  one  of  her  accomplishments  a 
position." 

"  I  tell  you,  Brett,  ever  since  Pop 
cent  in.  invented  the  shackle  whlcl 
man  and  woman  together  by  a  religioi 
mony,  marriages  have  become  much 
matters  of  convenience  than  the  result 
or  of  friendship.     I  would  marry  the 
daughter  if  she  only  had  a  great  do\ 
wife's  beauty  soon  fades  in  the  eyes  of 
band.     Go  and  get  ready  for  dinner." 

If  history  is  to  be  trusted,  never  wai 
a  more  profligate  man  than  £alfe  Mo 
and  never  was  there  a  more  successful  o 

"I  am  delighted,  Count,"  said  Moi 
*'  to  have  this  opportunity  of  presentiDj 


GOUHT  KONIGSMASK.  79 

to  my  wife,  and  of  acknowledging  my  gratitude 
to  your  nnde  for  this  introduction  to  your- 
self." Eonigsmark  bowed,  and  Montagu's 
quick  eye  surveyed  him  in  a  moment — ^he  was 
seldom  deceiyed  in  eith^  sex. 

Konigsmark  appeared  dressed  in  the  very 
height  and  extravagance  of  the  prevailing 
fiishion;  he  wore  his  long  light  hair  flowing 
over  his  shoulders ;  his  sword  hilt  was  of  great 
value,  and  every  part  of  his  attire  bespoke  a 
man  of  rank;  whilst  his  manner  was  graceful 
and  elegant,  and  his  words  were  well  selected 
and  fluent.  On  the  entrance  of  the  Countess  of 
Northumberland,  a  slight  flush  suffused  his 
face,  and  he  so  far  forgot  his  usual  guarded 
manner  as  to  scrutinize  her  features,  as  if  he 
had  seen  them  previously ;  he  recovered  him- 
self in  time  to  witness  the  entrance  of  the 
Dnchess  of  Cleveland,  and  remarked  the  elegant 
approach  of  Ealfe  Montagu;    he  was  pre- 
s^ted  to  each,  and  the  Countess  engaged  him 
in  conversation  concerning  his  future  travels. 
^'  I   am    uncertain   of   my   destination,'' 
said  Eonigsmark,  as  he  harmonized  his  voice 
into  a  musical  key.     ^^  Count  Otho  William, 
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my  iincle,  has  been  very  liberal  of  hi 
ductions,  and  I  am  fearful  that  the  ga 
nations  of  Paris  might  tempt  a  strong( 
than  mine  to  loiter  in  its  enchantments 
confess,  although  I  had  intended  goi 
Spain,  I  feel  an  irresistible  desire  to  vis 
land." 

"  You  shall  not   want  for  good  ii 
tions,"  replied  the  Countess ;  *^  it  is 
try  well  worth  the  scrutiny  of  the  s 
and  we  boast  a  rivalry  with  the  world 
beauty  of  our  women/* 

Konigsmark  conveyed  more  by  his 
answer  to  this  remark,  than  the  most  stu< 
guage  could  have  spoken;  a  slight  and  \ 

blush  covered  the  cheek  of  the  Countess. 

< 

traveller  felt  his  own  glow  with  a  wa 
would  fain  have  concealed.  This  litt 
had  not  been  unnoticed  by  Colonel  Br 
seized  the  first  opportunity  of  mentio: 
existence  of  Lady  Elizabeth  Percy, 
though  at  the  age  of  eleven  only,  an 
means  as  handsome  as  her  mother, 
reckoned  like  her.  Lord  Ogle  joined 
and  the  plan  proposed  by  Montagu  si 
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irell;  lie  was  in  dose  conversation  with  the 
Duchess,  and  was  unobserved  even  by  his  wife, 
who  was  very  jealous  of  him,  and  who  had  been 
won,  with  all  her  large  fortune,  by  the  irresist- 
ible manner — ^the  easy,  affiible,  lively,  clever 
conversation  of  this  money-hunting  minister. 

During  the  dinner  and  afterwards,  the  con- 
versation most  coveted  by  Lord  Ogle  and  Ko- 
nigsmark  was  of  the  heiress,  the  likeness  of  the 
child  to  its  mother,  and  the  idea  of  which 
Sonigsmark  could  not  divest  himself,  that  the 
features  of  the  Countess  resembled  those  he  had 
seen  in  the  magic  bowl ;  then  large  fortune  and 
high  birth,  besides  the  assurance  that  a  person 
of  the  exact  age  of  the  child  was  to  be  the  star 
of  his  destiny,  prompted  him  to  the  resolve 
of  leaving  Paris  without  delay.  Brett  care- 
folly  let  drop  some  of  the  venom  of  jealousy. 
He  told  the  Swede  that  already  propositions  of 
marriage  had  been  made  by  Lord  Ogle,  but 
that  the  Lady  Elizabeth  was  self-willed  in 
many  respects,  although  under  some  restraint 
of  the  Lady  Algernon;  he  vividly  sketched 
the  character  of  the  latter,  insinuated  that 
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even  at  her  age  the  tender  speeches  of  i 
and  handsome  man  might  be  well  re 
and  that  a  formal  manner,  great  observ 
etiqnette,  with  a  certain  pride  of  onesc 
reverence  for  her,  would  insure  a  good 
tion.  With  the  tact  of  an  able  general 
then  turned  to  the  magnificence  of  Fe 
and  recommended  Konigsmark  to  see  i 
posing  edifice;  he  promised  to  procu 
letters  to  Lady  Algernon;  and  by  a 
return,  apparently  unpremeditated, 
heiress,  he  so  far  excited  the  curiosit]i 
Swede,  that  Konigsmark's  mind  was  n 
to  leave  Paris  ahnost  immediately. 

Whilst  Brett  and  Konigsmark  we: 
employed,  Lord  Ogle  was  urging  his  si 
the  Countess. 

'*  To  what,  then,  can  you  object?"  sai 
earnestly. 

"  Not  to  your  birth,  my  good  lor< 
family,  or  yourself — but  I  cannot,  as  a  i 
consent  to  the  marriage  of  my  dangh: 
yet  eleven  years  of  age.'* 

<^  Kings,"  replied  Lord  Ogle,  '^  are  soi 
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betrothed  in  their  cradles;  and  although  Lady 
Elizabeth  is  young,  others  as  young  as  herself 
have  been  married.  In  Persia  it  is  common." 
^'  The  manners  of  other  nations  of  warmer 
dimates,  and  where  children  are  forced  into 
women,  can  be  no  guide  for  me.  I  confess  my 
willingness  to  receive  you  as  a  son-in-law. 
I  know  that  I  am  unable,  from  Montagu's 
dislike  to  children,  to  bestow  upon  my  child 
a  mother^s  care,  and  I  am  certain  that  in  a 
year  or  two,  the  strict  manner  of  Lady  Alger- 
non— ^her  pomp — her  worldly  grandeur — ^wiU 
render  Lady  Elizabetii  but  ill  at  ease  at  Pet- 
worth.  I  therefore  could  wish  to  see  her 
settled;  l)ut  at  her  age  the  very  act  would 
engender  ridicule,  and  might  mar  the  chUd's 
prospects  in  regard  to  her  grandmother's 
intentions.  Leave  it,  Lord  Ogle,  for  th^ 
present.  I  pledge  myself  that  no  other  shall 
be  entertained  before  you;  and  I  have  no 
hesitation  in  saying,  that  no  family  could  be 
more  acceptable  to  me  than  that  of  the  .Duke 
of  Newcastle." 
'<  I  must  abide  by  your  ladyship's  desire 
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under  the  conyiction  that  I  am  at  liberty, 
when  your  daughter  is  older,  to  resume  my 
proposition  ?" 

"Certainly,  my  lord.  And  in  this  desire 
I  feel  I  do  not  deprive  you  of  any  affection,  or 
render  you  miserable  by  my  prohibition,  as  I 
believe  you  have  never  seen  my  daughter." 

Brett,  who  was  on  the  watch  to  keep  all 
parties  engaged,  seeing  Lord  Ogle  likely  to 
terminate  the  conversation  and  leave  the 
Countess  more  at  liberty  to  watch  her  hus- 
band, now  brought  up  Eonigsmark,  and  men- 
tioned his  desire  to  see  Petworth. 

"  Kings,''  said  Montagu,  to  the  Duchess,  in  a 
low,  tremulous  whisper,  (his  eyes  sparkling 
with  vivacity,  and  his  lips  quivering  with  pas- 
sion,) "are  more  inconstant  than  other  men; 
few  women  can  ever  retain  their  affections.  The 
easy  access  of  a  monarch  to  any  beauty,  and  that 
beauty  believing  herself  honoured  by  his  ap- 
proach, renders  a  permanency  of  favour  to  any 
one  precarious ;  in  fact,  monarchs  bestow  their 
favours  with  as  boundless  a  liberality  as  they 
sprinkle  silver  coin  (provided  by  their  sub- 
jects) on  Maunday.    You  must  not,  fair  and 
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beautiful  Duchess,  take  to  heart  the  temporary 
displeasure  of  your  sovereign,  and  as  I  am  his 
representative  here,  I  trust  you  will  prove 
your  constancy  to  royalty,  even  to  the  imita- 
tion of  it." 

*^For  shame — ^for  shame,  Mr.  Montagu," 
the  Duchess  replied.  ''  Is  it  so  very  common, 
this  inconstancy,  that  even  you — ^not  six 
months  married  to  that  beautiful  woman — 
would  whisper  love  in  my  ears  ?  " 

"  Think  how  surely  I  can  restore  you  to  the 
favour  of  the  inconstant  monarch — if  to  return 
to  him  be  your  object.  I  hold  a  charm  which 
is  infallible,  and  when  I  find  the  Duchess  of 
Cleveland  inclined  to  repose  on  my  honour 
and  my  aflfection,  it  will  not  be  withheld  from 
her." 

^'  I  do  not  blush  to  avow,  although  the  wife 
of  another,  that  my  monarch's  love  is  my 
greatest  wish.  It  is  true  he  is  estranged  from 
me,  and  I  believe  in  the  difficulty  of  retaining 
his  affection;  but  with  his  love  is  gone  also 
the  power  I  held — all  the  liberality  with  which 
I  dispensed  places  and  pensions.  In  speaking 
to  you,  Mr.  Montagu,  I  speak  to  one  long  used 
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to  the  court,  its  scandals,  and  its  pie; 
Again  to  regain  mj  position  and  my 
I  would  venture  far." 

'^It  is  as  much  as  prudence  woul 
I  beg  you  to  be  very  wary  before  the  Coi 
her  jealous  eyes  are  quick  as  the  eagle 
her  revenge  would  follow  a  discovery, 
visit  you  to-morrow  at  your  hotel,  and 
take  care  that  yon  are  a  constant  visito 
It  is  strange  that  such  supreme  beauty 
unrivalled  excellence  of  Grod's  fairest  i 
could  not  retain  King  Charles's  love, 
appear  marvellous  in  my  sight,  for  I  a 
zled  nearly  to  blindness  in  beholding 
What  sparkling  eyes  are  those — ^what  s 
try  of  form  is  there — and  how  tape 
transparent  whiteness  is  this  unglovec 
which  glows  to  my  touch." 

*^  Mr.  Montagu,"  said  the  Countess, 
and  leaving  Lord  Ogle,  "  it  is  time  fbi 
attend  the  court;"  then  bowing  form 
the  Duchess  of  Cleveland,  whose  indis 
she  had  witnessed,  she  said,  "If  M 
kisses  your  grace's  hand,  it  will  be  only 
to  one  who  lived  so  near  his  sovereign.' 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


That  yoa  may,  fur  hdjj 


PerceiTe  I  qieak  sincerelj,  and  high  notes 
Ta*eii  of  your  many  Tirtaes,  the  king's  majesty 
Commends  his  good  opinion  to  yon.** 

HiHxrVIIL 


Stung  by  the  sarcastic  remark  of  the 
Goimtess  of  Northumberland,  the  Duchess  of 
Qevelaiid  determined  to  be  revenged  upon 
her,  and  casting  aside  all  modesty  of  thought, 
even  in  the  solitude  of  her  chamber,  she  pre- 
pared  to  hurt  her  where  she  was  most  vulnerable 
— m  her  husband's  love.  Montagu  cared  fot 
nothing  but  gold  and  power,  yet  was  he  jealous 
of  his  honour  as  a  husband;  for  when  his 
sovereign  deigned  to  visit  his  bride  in  Eng- 
land, quick  of  apprehension,  he  instantly 
returned  to  his  embassy,  before  even  the  tar- 
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nish  of  a  court  whisper  assailed  the 
of  his  wife.  It  was  pride — ^not  love- 
dictated  this;  he  would  have  sold 
money ;  but  he  would  have  considered 
overreached  if  she  fell  and  he  were  no 
fitted.  But  he  was  fondly,  truly  belovc 
Countess  of  Northumberland  had  been 
by  his  talents,  and  charmed  by  his  die 
she  saw  in  him  only  his  excellence,  i 
bandaged  her  eyes  to  his  faults  ;  she  k 
general  admiration  of  the  sex,  and  1 
that  the  civility  or  attention  shewn  bj 
the  Duchess  arose  more  from  a  wish 
that  which  he  believed  would  be  gr 
to  the  king,  than  from  any  inconstant 
^^  She  is  iEi  woman  who  may  serve  me 
said  Montagu  to  his  wife.  ^^  True, 
father's  death,  I  shall  become  Lord  IVJ 
but  I  would  ascend  a  higher  round  of  t 
ladder  of  life.  She  corresponds  with  t 
and  by  a  well-timed  civility  on  our  ] 
may  bend  her  to  our  purpose.  Fear  i 
in  this  slight  task  my  heart  can  wa^ 
inconstancy  —  your  love  is  the  onlj 
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eheriah — jovr  affectioa  the  blessing  of  my 
existence." 

^^  I  fear  70U  not,  dear  Montagu/'  she  replied ; 
"whatever  you  do,  I  am  sure  will  be  right 
and  honourable/' 

*^I  have  receiyed,"  said  the  ambassador, 
"  a  letter  from  the  king,  which  betrays  the 
feeling  of  his  heart;  now  she  has  left  him,  he 
r^rets  her;  and  from  the  whole  bearing  of 
the  letter  it  is  evident  he  wishes  us  to  uphold 
her  here,  so  as  to  give  the  lie  to  the  base  tongues 
which  would  ruin  her  in  public  estimation. 
Our  countenance  will  support  her  bravely,  and 
we  must  see  her  often.  I  leave  this  generous 
act  to  your  discretion.  She  has  very  wisely 
also  brought  over  her  daughter,  the  Countess 
of  Sussex,  the  poor  child  who  was  married 
at  twelve  years  of  age,  and  is  now  but  four- 
teen. You  know  this  lady  is  supposed  by 
the  king  to  be  his  own  daughter,  and  he 
made  Dacre  Earl  of  Sussex,  in  consideration 
of  the  marriage.  We  shall  do  wisely  if  we  act 
generously.  There  is  an  old  saw — ^  Who  gives 
to  worth  receives  a  benefit ;'  we  are  not  pan* 
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dering  to  powerless  ones,  bat  to  those 
noured  and  protected  by  our  soyereign." 

''Your  wishes,  Montagu,  are  more 
those  of  my  sovereign.  Were  it  not  fo 
isituation  you  hold,  and  the  power  this  w 
yet  commands,  I  would  not  receive  her  v 
my  doors,  for  we  should  uphold  the  vir 
and  the  good,  and  not  support  the  bas< 
the  profligate.  I  see,  however,  only  with 
«yes  in  this  affair ;  it  is  a  tax  upon  our  j 
ness,  to  serve  and  follow  the  wishe 
desires  of  our  sovereign." 

''  I  own  it  most  repugnant  to  my  fe< 
this  patronage  of  the  king's  mistress;  bi 
world  has  learned  to  look  with  a  leniei 
on  his  majesty's  foible,  and  although  we  s 
stand  higher  in  our  own  estimation  by  st 
refasing  her  acquaintance,  yet  we  migl 
our  situation,  and  become  the  laughter  oi 
who,  with  less  pure  motive,  would  mal 
political  death  the  stepping-stone  to 
greatness.  I  feel  the  immorality,  wl 
acknowledge  the  necessity  of  the  act ; 
purity  cannot  be  assailed,  and  I  am  s 
your  love." 
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Montagu  said  this  with  so  plausible  an  air, 
and  with  so  much  apparent  sincerity  of  manner, 
that  a  wiser  woman  than  his  wife  might  have 
been  deceived.  He  rose,  and  kissing  the 
Countess,  b^ged  her ''  not  to  consider  the  duty 
imposed  by  the  king  as  any  degradation  to 
their  own  purity ;  it  was  their  business  to  obey ; 
and  eyai,"  he  continued,  ^^  if  jealousy  should 
assail  your  heart,  you  would  banish  the  monster 
by  one  moment's  reflection  of  your  looking- 
glass.  I  forget  in  this  business  a  civility  I 
owe  to  another ;  Konigsmark  is  going  to  Eng- 
land— ^will  you  present  him  handsomely  to 
Lady  Algernon?  Brett  talked  of  Petworth 
in  so  high  a  strain,  that  the  Swede  is  anxious 
to  see  it.  Do  me  this  favour,  my  love,  for 
I  am  overwhelmed  in  business." 

^^  Now,  Brett,"  said  Montagu,  as  he  entered 
his  chancellerie,  ^'  give  me  the  letter.  All 
goes  on  well,  I  find;  my  wife,  acting  by  my 
advice,  has  checked  a  little  the  aspiring  scheme 
of  Ogle,  who  will  but  gallop  the  faster  for  this 
sudden  bridling.  Konigsmark's  visit  will  gall 
Mm,  and  he  will  come  to  us  as  his  only  friends. 
We  have  time  enough  now  before  us.  What 
said  the  Duchess  to  my  letter  ?" 
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^^  She  read  it  and  smiled ;  and, 
Lady  Sussex  she  had  important  bn 
your  excellency  at  one,  ordered  the 
little  before  that  hour,  and  bade  he 
drive  towards  YersaiUes,  to  inhale  i 
than  that  of  the  capital." 

"  Good ;  tell  me,  Brett,  have  3 
train  in  the  Swede's  heart  which  Lad' 
may  light?  have  you  prepared  hii 
the  person  he  will  meet?  Faith,  man 
not  have  fallen  on  a  better  person ; 
much  formality  as  the  king's  guard  0 
each  motion  seems  ordered.  Go  to  1 
tess,  get  the  letter  I  desired  her  to  w 
it  to  Eonigsmark,  and  with  your  m 
art  inflame  both  his  heart  and  his  • 
Page,  bid  the  state  carriage  to  the  < 
let  there  be  some  additional  footmen, 
but  a  quarter  of  one  o'clock ;  be  expedi 
I  am  hurried." 

The  Duchess  of  Cleveland  was  an  al 
for  the  ambassador,  and  her  great  art 
dent  from  her  engaging  such  a  man  asi 
She  was  aware  it  could  scarcely  be 
personal  charms,  if  such  were  put  in  ( 
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tion  with  those  of  his  wife ;  but,  still  clinging 
to  vanity,  she  satisfied  herself  with  the  reflec- 
tion that  she  was  more  conversable,  and  had 
acquired  a  great  reputation  as  a  beauty,  which 
even  time  had  spar^,  and  which  divers  cos- 
metics, if  they  could  not  restore  entirely,  might 
somewhat  maintain. 

'^  I  wonder  much,  Mr.  Montagu,  how  a 
wife,  so  jealous  of  her  husband,  could  trust 
him  abroad  in  this  immoral  world  without  a 
guardian." 

"She  knew  well,  fair  lady,  the  power  of 
your  charms,  but  consoled  herself  with  the 
assurance  that  the  Countess  of  Sussex  would 
be  present.  I  was  careful  not  to  inform  her 
that  so  well  did  we  understand  each  other,  that 
the  guardian  of  morality  was  changing  the  air 
towards  Versailles,  the  plan  having  been  ar- 
ranged by  the  Duchess  of  Cleveland.  I  will 
avail  myself  of  our  position  to  implant  a  kiss 
of  respect  upon  that  hand,  which  I  hail  as  a 
relic  of  my  sovereign." 

"  You  spoke  to  me,  yesterday,  of  a  power 
you  possessed  which  would  restore  me  to  my 
king; 
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^^  It  is  no  magical  fluid  distilled 
sence  of  a  black  cat,  nor  is  it  an  i 
draught  to  lull  him  to  sleep,  and 
to  enter  his  apartment  unseen;  1 
grave  secret,  such  as  must  be  won 
art  of  woman  from  mj  lips,  which 
never  has  passed.  I  almost  doub 
power  of  the  Duchess  of  Cleveland 
it." 

^'  Am  I  a  woman  of  such  green  a{ 
deceived  hj  such  folly,  which,  may! 
gull  a  girl  of  sixteen?  It  is  the 
curiosity  of  our  sex  which  is  our  rt 
is  the  belief  we  have  in  the  grave  a 
manner  of  yours  which  inspires  our  ( 
which,  being  won,  we  are  led  by  ea 
to  our  fall.  I  believe  in  no  secrets. 
kind  is  it — apolitical?  That  woulc 
interest  me.  Of  court  intrigue  ?  1 
I  for  that  now.  Is  it  of  a  new  rival 
the  court  of  France  ?  Alas !  that  woul 
interest  me.  Or  is  it  the  avowal  c 
proper  passion  in  Ealfe  Montagu?' 

^'  Oh,  I  hope  your  grace  was  awai 
last  night;  one,  such  an  adept,  coal 
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mismiderstand  the  tender  pressure  of  the  haiid^ 
wluch  even  my  wife  detected." 

The  very  allusion  to  this  inflamed  the  veno- 
moits  hatred  of  the  Duchess.  She  felt  the  keen- 
ness of  the  sting,  and  reyenge  was  the  only 
antidote.  She  but  piqued  Montagu  to  make 
him  more  pressing  in  his  suit,  and  the  inter- 
view was  managed  with  so  much  tact  by  the 
Duchess,  that  the  ambassador  remained  some* 
what  puzzled  to  comprehend  his  exact  position. 
He  had  kept  the  secret  of  such  value  to  the 
Duchess,  and  had  not  mentioned  that  the  king's 
letter  contained  a  particular  injunction  that 
the  Duchess  should  be  kept  abroad,  and  assured 
of  his  majesty's  displeasure.  Montagu  knew 
exactly  when  to  mention  such  unwelcome  com- 
mnnication. 

"  I  could  not  well  misconstrue  your  mean- 
ing, Mr.  Montagu,  neither  could  I  well  with- 
stand the  attacks  of  one  so  noted  in  the  pages 
of  gallantry,  but  for  the  love  I  still  bear 
the  king.  For  his  lore  I  sacrificed  the  dearest 
treasure  of  a  woman's  heart — ^my  virtue :  and 
be  it  called  now,  shame,  despair,  regret,  re- 
i&orse,  ambition,  or  power,  I  love  him  still.    I 
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will  be  more  frank  with  you  than  I  t 
with  another,  for  somehow  I  feel  emi 
to  speak  without  reserve  to  you,  kno^ 
passion  of  the  king  for  your  wife.  I 
both  you  and  her  the  best  persons  t< 
me  to  him,  lest,  in  pursuing  his  pu] 
the  Countess,  you  both  might  suffer 
caprice." 

^^  I  thank  you  much,  fair  lady,  for  y 
consideration ;  but  I  knew  of  this  a  j 
and  withdrew  my  wife  from  England 
the  honour  of  a  king's  family.  Y 
already  suffered  by  his  caprice — ^rei 
France,  and  relinquish  his  love." 

"  Never !  I  know  he  loves  me,  or 
does  he  command  my  correspondence 
gain  that  love  I  care  not  what  I  do,  s 
am  not  betrayed.'' 

'^  It  appears  that  we  are  animated  ii 
mon  cause — ^you  to  secure  the  ki 
keep  him  constant  to  you,  and  I  to 
this  desirable  end,  in  order  to  pres( 
wife's  honour.  It  shall  be  agreed  bet 
to  use  our  utmost  endeavours  to  eff< 
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The  greatest  confidence  must  be  established, 
and  love — ^love  is  the  greatest  cementer  of 
confidence." 

"Alas,  Montagu!  that  you,  the  favourite 
of  oar  sex,  should  be  so  blind  to  your  own 
happmess.  You  have  a  wife  who  tenderly, 
sincerely  loves  you;  her  jealousy  is  the  best 
proof,  for  jealousy  is  the  offspring  of  love* 
Why  risk  your  domestic  felicity  for  the  gratifi- 
cation of  a  transient  passion  ?  Think  of  the 
bitter  misery  you  entail  upon  her  by  a  dis- 
covery ;  think  of  the  certainty  of  the  discovery, 
for  there  is  a  secret  parlance  in  the  eyes,  which 
lovers  use,  believing  it  only  understood  by 
themselves,  but  which  a  woman  reads  distinctly, 
and  which  none  but  an  unfledged  boy  mis- 
understands; and  that  I — I,  who  adore  the 
Countess,  should  be  the  unhappy  object  of  your 
attention — ^the  cause  of  her  misery !" 

"Boys  of  twenty — soldiers,  whose  coats 
captivate  more  than  their  persons — ^hot  and 
incautious  youths,  ever  watching  a  door,  or 
walking  beneath  a  window,  may,  by  their  eyes, 
betray  their  success;  or  in  sighing  over  a 
letter,  forget  to  destroy  it.     But  I  am  not  of 

VOL.  I.  H 
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that  class.  The  name  of  a  woman  never 
passed  my  lips.  Enough  of  this;  you  will 
trust  me ;  nor  will  I  be  wanting  in  confidence 
to  yon.  The  king,  so  far  from  loving  yon,  is 
tired  of  you;  he  cannot  abide  in  constancy, 
but,  like  a  butterfly,  must  change  from  flower 
to  flower,  sipping  the  sweets  of  each,  and  con- 
taminating all  by  his  touch.  Have  you  not 
the  common  pride  of  your  sex  ?  Would  you, 
the  high  Duchess  of  Cleveland,  sink  to  the 
level  of  a  girl  in  a  sultan's  harem,  to  be  chosen 
for  a  moment,  and  neglected  for  a  year  ?  I 
tell  you  his  wish  is  to  avoid  you  for  the  fiiture ; 
another  shares  his  momentary  love,  and  you 
his  gratified  indifference." 

"  You  say  but  this  to  win  me  to  yourself; 
nor  will  I  credit  it." 

^^  Swear  to  me  to  be  as  secret  as  the  grave, 
and  as  devoted  to  me  as  you  are  to  the  king, 
and  I  will  prove  it.  Consent  to  receive  the 
affection  I  offer,  and  I  will  make  all  the  pride, 
all  the  feelings  of  wounded  honour  rise  and  rebel 
against  the  sovereign,  and,  like  a  disaffected 
people,  unite  in  a  neglected  heart  to  dethrone 
the  unworthy  object." 
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^'  What  is  this  rapid  throbhing  of  my  heart, 
which,  like  the  beating  in  a  coward's  breast, 
sickens  my  very  frame,  and  makes  it  tremble 
with  apprehension?  He  dare  not  avow  his 
hatred;  he  cannot  be  so  mean — so  abjectly 
mean — as  to  have  blazoned  his  indifference.  I 
will  consent,  even  to  my  greater  disgrace — I 
will  treasure  the  secret  guarded  in  my  heart — 
I  will  do  all — all  you  have  asked,  or  dared  to 
hope — ^to  share  your  confidence.'' 

"  Tou  swear  upon  the  honour  of  a  woman." 

"  I  swear." 

"Peruse  this  letter;  it  is,  you  know,  the 
king's  own  hand-writing.  Now,"  continued 
Montagu,  as  he  turned  away,  ^^  I  have  won 
the  woman,  and  have  betrayed  my  sovereign." 

The  Duchess's  eyes  seemed  vivid  fire  as  she 
read  the  secret  despatch — ^not  a  tear  fell — not 
a  burning  drop  bedimmed  her  sight ;  but,  with 
the  rapidity  of  lightning,  the  sheet  was  pe- 
rused. "  *  Above  all,  your  excellency  will  keep 
the  Duchess  of  Cleveland  in  Paris  by  every 
art  you  can  invent.  I  do  not  want  her  near 
me.  You  know  under  what  circumstances  I 
protected  her.      She  must  not  return,  for  I 
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woold  not  be  forced  to  convince  her  o 
difference — of  my  disgust.'  Tour  es 
may  preserre  the  letter,"  said  the  - 
with  apparent  unconcern,  "and  it  rems 
yourself  to  guard  the  affection  Trhicb 
disdains." 
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CHAPTER  VIIL 


*'  Mj  foot  aball  fight  with  all  the  strength  thou  hast ; 
And  if  mine  aim  be  heaved  in  the  air, 
Thj  gnve  is  digged  already  in  the  earth.'* 

Hbwbt  VI. 


'^  Be  quiet  as  thought,  good  Yratz.  I  have 
as  many  bright  visions  passing  before  me  as 
bilious  men  see  of  stars  when  they  resolutely 
dose  their  eyes.  The  Lapland  witches  prove 
true  ;  and  the  penalty  is  far  off.  Quick !  I 
remove  to  London  this  night ;  and  the  horses 
most  be  ready  by  eight  of  the  clock.  Let  my 
other  servants  be  kept  in  this  hostelrie  until 
my  return.  Well  armed,  and  with  youth  and 
courage,  we  have  little  to  fear  from  interrup- 
tion by  the  way." 
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"  The  devil  most  unceremoniously  take  all 
Lapland  witches  and  all  hair-brained  counts," 
said  YratZy  as  his  master  left  the  room,  and  he 
began  his  unwilling  task.  "  What  a  night  of 
pleasure  I  had  planned !  By  Thor  himself, 
(and  that's  a  rash  oath  for  a  doubtful  Chris- 
tian,) I  believe  I  would  sell  myself,  as  my  master 
has  done,  to  half  the  powers  of  darkness,  to  stay 
here  a  month!  On  the  very  night  of  the 
fete,  and  only  having  rested  eight-and-forty 
hours,  to  go  bumping  in  a  hard  saddle  from 
dark  to  daylight,  and  daylight  to  dark,  while 
Eugenie  and  Clementina  are  dancing  and  revel- 
ling with  those,  who,  more  fortunate  than  my- 
self, my  master  does  not  care  about !" 

"  Is  the  Count  Konigsmark  within  ?*  said  a 
stranger  in  a  loud  voice. 

"  If  Count  Charles  John  Von  Konigsmark,** 
replied  Vratz,  "  were  within,  and  not  deaf  or 
dead,  he  might  hear  the  question  and  answer 
for  himself.  He  must  be  dreaming  of  -witch- 
craft, or  he  would  hear  that  noise.  What 
business  have  you  with  my  master  ?*' 

**  Business  that  concerns  him,  and  not  you, 
sirrah.     Tell  hun  that  Colonel  Brett,  the  friend 
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of  the  English  ambassador,  desires  his  conver* 
sation  for  a  short  time." 

<<  This  is  the  king's  jester/'  said  Yratz^  as 
he  looked  at  him.  ^^  He's  come  to  Paris  to 
learn  manners;  and  it's  not  much  he  seems 
to  have  benefited  as  yet.  This  way,  and  that 
door!  Faith, as  I  am  my  master's  best  friend 
and  traTelling  companion,  I  wish  he  would 
select  better  company." 

"  His  excdlency  has  commanded  me  to  put 
this  letter  into  your  own  hands,"  said  Brett, 
when  he  was  shewn  into  the  apartment  of  £o- 
nigsmark;  '^  it  will  present  you  properly  to  the 
Lady  Algernon.  With  her  resides  the  richest 
heiress  in  Europe.  You  had  better  make  dili- 
gent inquiries  at  Montagu  House;  for  she  may 
be  in  London.  His  excellency  begs  of  you  to  re- 
gard the  daughter  of  the  Countess  with  much 
scrutiny;  for  he  has  heard  lately  that  her  health 
was  somewhat  impaired,  and  on  your  return, 
his  excellency  solicits  the  further  honour  of 
your  acquaiiitMioe.  I  see  your  retainers  are 
preparing  for  your  departure.  This  thought 
was  somewhat  sudden?' 

^^  Even  so;  but  I  had  intended  a  visit  to 
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England.  Pray  does  the  Earl  of  Ogle  intend 
passing  the  sea  ?  You  English  fear  not  the 
passage,  which  to  us  is  uncomfortable." 

*^  Within  a  week  it  is  the  Earl's  intention  to 
Tisit  the  Lady  Algernon  and  her  ward.  You  will 
have  the  start/'  continued  Brett,  with  a  smile ; 
*^  and  being  younger  and  much  better  favoured, 
may  win  a  girl's  heart  before  a  rival  can  estab- 
lish himself.     I  will  not  detain  you." 

^^  Commend  me  kindly  to  his  excellency,  and 
further  oblige  me  by  sajdng  that  I  shall  not 
faU  in  all  he  has  desired.  Farewell !  I  am 
much  your  debtor  for  this  civility." 

As  the  Colonel  bowed  with  much  poUteness, 
the  end  of  his  sword  touched  Yratz's  ear, 
who,  taking  up  the  remark  his  master  had 
last  made,  said,  ^^  It  is  more  than  I  am." 

The  Colonel,  who,  like  his  friend  the  ambas- 
sador, had  a  motive  in  everything  he  did, 
touched  Yratz  again ;  and  as  the  Count  retired, 
he  put  a  Louis  d'or  in  his  hand.  Yratz 
nodded  his  head  familiarly,  and  said,  '^  By 
my  soul,  you  are  right  to  put  it  in  honest 
keeping !  You  seem  to  know  how  to  apologise 
for  an  insult.  I  pray  heaven,  it  be  not  a 
false  coin." 
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That  night,  Konigsmark  and  Yratz  left  Paris 
for  England.  The  Count  rode  a  small,  sturdy 
horse,  being  well  armed  and  prepared  at  all 
points  himself.  Yratz  followed  dose  behind, 
riding  another,  and  driving  before  him  the 
one  which  was  laden  with  the  baggage,  amusing 
himself  by  whistling  and  cursing ;  the  first  being 
a  French  cazonette ;  the  second,  continued  ana- 
themas against  witchcraft  and  all  who  belieyed 
in  it. 

It  was  a  long  journey;  for  in  those  day&. 
travelling  was  in  its  infancy;  the  rapid 
growth  of  its  manhood  came  many  years  after- 
irards.  The  inns  were  miserable  hostelries;^ 
the  roads  bad  and  somewhat  dangerous ;  and 
people  commended  themselves  to  heaven  before 
they  undertook  a  journey,  and  made  their  wills, 
like  desperate  men,  about  to  encounter  danger. 
Travellers  took  the  road  as  prepared  for  battle, 
as  the  soldier  who  lands  on  an  enemy's  coast ; 
children  embraced  their  parents,  and  wondered 
if  ever  they  would  return ;  wives  kissed  their 
husbands,  and  felt  relieved  by  the  thought 
that  every  preparation  had  been  made  for  a 
long  voyage ;  and  unfaithful  lovers  felt  assured 
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thej  could  not  be  mutually  surprised  by  any 
sudden  re-appearance.  It  was  necessity  made 
men  trayel ;  few  did  it  for  pleasure.  A  straa- 
ger  was  followed  in  the  streets  as  idle  boys  acr 
company  punch.  Men's  minds  were  narrowed  ; 
and,  like  the  Spaniard  of  Mexico  to  this  day, 
they  believed  all  the  worldunder  thedominionof 
their  own  monarch,  or  looked  down  upon  other 
countries  as  trivial  or  worthless.  Englishmen 
were  much  the  same  before  the  continent  was 
open  to  them ;  and  a  farmer  in  Essex  discredited 
the  statement  that  the  French  ate  beef  or  reared 
sheep ;  frogs  were  supposed  to  be  their  universal 
diet,  and  cats  admitted  as  a  luxury  into  the 
paltry  list  of  their  comestibles,  which  French 
<sookery  made  palatable.  On  the  other  hand. 
El  Dorado  existed  in  South  America,  and 
<2hildren  were  taught  to  believe  there  was  one 
town  where  the  streets  were  paved  with  two- 
penny loaves,  and  the  houses  tiled  with  pan- 
cakes. 

£onigsmark  did  not  travel  with  his  eyes 
shut,  as  the  Spanish  courier,  Rafael,  galloped 
from  Vera  Cruz  to  Mexico ;  neither  did  Yratz 
allow  many  minutes  to  elapse  without  forcing 
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a  eo&Tersatioii.  Ererj  man,  woman,  or  child 
wlKm  they  passed  became  subjects  for  his  re* 
marks.  "  There  goes  another  girl,  clattering  in 
wooden  shoes,  and  thanking  God  for  a  good 
dinner  as  she  eats  bread  and  gnaws  an  onion. 
French  consciences  and  French  stomachs  are 
easily  satisfied.  And  thatfellow  is  a  walking  lie, 
for  he  wears  contentment  as  a  mask,  whilst  he 
swallows  sonr  apples  and  eats  a  hard  loaf. 
Holy  Virgin!  how  I  hate  people  who  hare 
not  courage  enough  to  grumble." 

^  It  is  an  article,  Yratz,  in  which  you  are 
not  deficient.  From  the  day  we  left  Stock- 
holm until  now,  I  believe  you  have  existed  on 
Gontradietions  and  brandy." 

"  And  a  good  reason  why  I  should  grumble. 
I  was  taken  through  cold  and  snow  to  sit  out 
a  whole  day  by  myself,  whilst  you  were  selling 
your  soul  to  the  deyil.  And  no  sooner  do  I 
get  to  a  Christian-like  place,  where  the  girls 
are  pretty  and  the  brandy  excellent,  than  I 
m  deored  to  pack  up,  and  away  we  go  on 
another  wild-goose  chase.^ 

"^  Not  so,  Yratz ;  we  are  going  now  in  chase 
of  a  woman." 
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'^  Then  Hbaven  protect  us,  and  | 
good  supply  of  money.  It  will  Im 
while  hefore  I  ever  see  Sweden  aga 
far  may  it  be  to  Calais?" 

"  We  have  yet  a  couple  of  days'  j( 
fore  us.  But  why  should  distance  ai 
Do  we  not  rest  every  night?  Anc 
not  at  every  town  a  beautiful  church 
you  may  say  your  prayers  at  daylighi 
as  we  travel  along,  does  not  the  viev 

^^  I  crave  your  patience,  good  mast< 
than  you  should  rob  me  of  mine 
By  all  the  witches  at  Torneatrask, 
ugliest  country  in  Christendom.     T 
and  rocks  of  Finland  are  more  roma 
these  miserable,  uncultivated  plains ; 
Paris  to  Abbeville  we  have  not  met 
or  one  piece  of  scenery  which  has  mac 
lively  that  you  said,  *  Villain  Vratz. 
that  direction.'   Go  on,  ye  sorry  jade ! 
luggage  and  my  sack  will  never  wei; 
the  straight  legs  of  a  horse.    Are  you  i 
you  carry  a  bishop's  provender?    Il 
you  would  rather  be  in  a  stable  eati 
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than  honoured  by  carrying  the  court  suit  of 
Charles  John  Yon  Konigsmark." 

"  There,  villain/'  said  the  Count,  "  look  at 
that  view.     Is  not  that  beautiful  ?" 

It  was  the  imposing  sight  from  the  high  land 
of  Montrenil,  which  had  excited  this  remark. 
Far,  far  before  them  appeared  a  well-wooded 
country ;  and  here  and  there  spires  of  churches 
were  visible,  whilst  the  smoke  of  distant  vil- 
lages rose  through  the  trees.  The  undulations 
of  the  ground  gave  a  romantic  cast  to  the 
scenery ;  and  the  last  rays  of  the  setting  sun 
tinged  the  ^'  unnatural  hue  which  autumn 
plants  upon  the  perished  leaf."  Konigsmark 
stopped  to  admire  the  view,  and  seemed  to  find 
great  pleasure  in  scrutizing  the  landscape; 
irhilst  Yratz,  impatient  of  delay,  warned  him 
that  the  sun  would  soon  be  down,  and  that  there 
was  no  moon.  Even  in  tracing  the  road  from 
the  hill  it  was  already  shaded  and  indistinct, 
whilst  the  lowing  of  the  cattle  as  they  disturbed 
the  silence  was  declared  by  the  unsentimental 
servant  to  be  a  howl  for  the  lost  daylight. 

"  Some  people,"  said  Vratz, "  always  go  mad 
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about  scenery;  but  to  my  eyes  one  h 
like  another ;  and  a  tree,  whether  in  Fz 
Sweden,  is  much  about  the  same  thin 
heard  young  ladies  talk  of  bold  rocks 
ting  promontories,  and  weep  oyer  the 
tion  of  hills  and  dales,  trees  and  waterfs 
forgetting  that  it  was  not  the  mountai 
enchanted  them  with  all  they  saw,  but  t 
ing  eyes  of  those  they  loved,  and  w] 
them,  which  brightened  all  around,  ai 
the  barren  rocks  and  snow-topped  m< 
an  earthly  paradise.  Whenever  I  hea: 
women  talking  of  splendid  scenery,  I 
ask  how  many  men  were  of  the  pari 
how  many  have  been  since  married.  I 
dark,  Count,  and  we  had  better  leave  o 
ing  for  the  sun,  and  spur  on  to  the  ne: 
telrie." 

Konigsmark  started  at  his  servant's 
Together  they  slowly  descended  the  hi] 
soon  found  that  the  rest  of  the  joumej 
be  performed  in  the  dark.  Spmring  fo; 
his  horse,  the  Count  bade  his  servant  d 
same,  and  drive  on  the  one  which  carri6( 
luggage.     It  was  a  calm  evening,  and  soo 
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came  dark.  Yratz  heard  the  clatter  of  his 
master's  horse,  and  followed  the  sound,  whilst 
the  Goont,  cheering  up  his  mind  by  a  song,  pro- 
ceeded merrily  along.  Not  far,  howeyer,  had 
they  got  in  the  wood,  when  a  shrill  whistle  was 
heard,  and  Konigsmark  stopped  short  for 
Yratz  to  come  dose  up  to  him.  "  Did  you  hear 
the  iiiiistle?'  said  the  Count  in  a  low  yoioe. 

^  Not  being  deaf,  I'll  warrant  I  did,"  said 
Yratz,  as  he  screwed  himself  into  a  comfortable 
position ;  '^  it's  perhaps  a  shepherd  returning 
home  who  is  whistling  his  dog." 

"  Do  you  think,  you  obstinate  boar,  that  it 
was  the  dog  who  whistled  from  the  other  side 
of  the  road  in  return  ?  I  owe  you  this  reproach 
for  the  just  one  you  gave  me  as  I  loitered  on 
the  hill  observing  the  view.  We  may  be  beset 
here,  and  it  would  be  an  awkward  occurrence." 

*^  It  would  be  an  awkward  occurrence,  with 
a  vengeance;  for,  if  these  freebooters  took 
your  court  dress  and  scanty  wardrobe,  not 
to  mention  the  little  money  that's  left,  you 
would  cat  but  a  sorry  figure  with  your  love 
the  witches  have  found  for  you.  I  dare  say 
BOW,  yon  think  it  my  duty  to  be  killed  for 
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your  spangled  jerkin.     By  my  soul ! 
them  coming!  and  I'm  glad  of  it. 
fight  will  quite  restore  my  good-humoi 
by  your  side,  Count," 

Eonigsmark  drew  his  long  rapier,  an 
out  for  the  party  advancing  to  stand, 
an  account  of  themselves.     To  this 
swer  was  given,  but  the  quick  pace  of 
four  horses  was  heard.     Eonigsmark  ci 
Vratz  to  keep  off  the  road,  with  the  intei 
allowing  the  advancing  party  to  ride  pas 
Then  regaining  the  road,  it  was  his  pur 
spur  on,  in  order,  if  possible,  to  clear  th 
before  he  was  attacked.     Vratz  had  dra 
sword,  and  having  placed  the  luggage  anii 
tween  him  and  the  coming  foe,  he  gave  a 
remembrance  in  favour  of  the  blessed  ^ 
and  prepared  for  his  peculiar  fancy — ^a  f 

Anon  came  four  men  armed  to  the 
at  a  gallant  pace.  Eonigsmark  ha( 
the  road,  and  the  party  passed  him. 
cheered  the  coming  thieves  and  flourishe 
long  sword.  The  luggage  horse  stood 
its  ears  pricked  up,  undaunted  at  the  eh 
which  threw  the  poor  animal  down,  turn 
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over  it  one  of  the  four.  The  rest  instantly 
endeavoured  to  stop;  but  Eonigsmark  was 
behind  them,  and  spurred  to  the  assistance  of 
his  servant,  who  had  set  upon  the  nearest  man, 
and  who,  calling  on  Thor  and  the  Virgin,  dealt 
most  unwholesome  wounds.  The  other  two  of 
the  thieves,  in  turning  to  their  comrade,  rode 
over  their  friend  who  was  sprawling  on  the 
ground,  and  the  horse  of  one  swerving  at  the 
fallen  animal,  nearly  unhorsed  his  rider ;  before 
the  latter  could  recover  himself,  Eonigsmark 
had  dealt  him  a  blow  which  put  him  hors  de 
eombat. 

"  Yield,  ye  devil !"  said  the  second  man,  as 
he  rode  against  Yratz,  and  struck  him  a  tre- 
mendous blow  with  a  weapon  not  unlike  a 
modem  life-preserver,  but  the  ball  of  which 
was  of  iron,  with  small  spikes  protruding. 
The  arm  of  the  Swede  was  rendered  powerless ; 
the  sword  fell  from  his  nerveless  grasp.  Ten 
thousand  stars  seemed  shooting  before  his  eyes ; 
a  sickly  sensation  weakened  his  limbs,  and  he 
tottered  in  his  saddle.  The  strong  arm  which 
had  inflicted  this  blow  was  again  raised  to  repeat 
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;j  ity  when  the  limb  was  paralysed  by 

f"  

J  of  Eonigsmark,  and  the  raffian  disah 

There  were  but  two  now  on  hors< 
Yratz,  yielding  to  the  stunning  efie 
I  blow,  fell  forward  on  his  horse  and 

I  The  darkness  almost  rendered  objects 

The  last  thief,  believing  the  yictor 

side,  swept  from  right  to  left  his  hug 

shouting  to  his  companions;  whilst 

mark,  keeping  close  to  Yratz,  called  1 

his  servant,  in  the  hope  of  restoring  I 

keeping  his  sword  on  the  guard,  move 

side  whence  came  the  shout.     Both  rid 

and  each  struck  fiercely*    The  swords  m 

steel  was  broken,  and  each  remained  ui 

Konigsmark  seiaed  his  adversary  by  th€ 

and  tried  to  unhorse  him ;  but  he  found 

bom  enemy  of  great  strength,  who  gripf 

by  the  doublet.  Each  now  strove  to  overcc 

adversary,  and  loud  were  the  curses,  and 

tiie  blows  bestowed  by  the  hand.    The 

swayed  with  their  riders,  and  every  nen 

strained  to  gain  the  advantage.    Eonigs 

young  and  vigorous,  felt  himself  overpoT 
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In  vain  he  straggled  with  his  powerftil  anta- 
gonist :  he  seemed  like  a  centaur — a  piece  of 
his  horse — and  was  immoveable.  Graduall j  his 
strength  began  to  fail,  and  he  felt  the  more 
powerM  grasp  of  his  adversary  as  herocked  him 
m  his  saddle.  "  Vratz  !"  he  called ;  "  Vratz ! 
to  the  rescue!"  Scarcely  had  he  spoken, 
when  he  felt  his  antagonist  let  go  his  hold, 
and  heard  him  fall  on  the  ground. 

"  That's  for  my  headache,"  said  Vratz. 
'^  Xow,  up,  ye  sorry  jade,"  he  said^  as  he  raised 
the  luggage  horse.  ^^  Here's  a  spare  sword, 
County  and  the  sooner  we  trot  away  the 
better." 

"  Thanks,  Yratz;  this  service  will  not  be 
forgotten." 


12 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


« What  ia  this 

Thit  riMs  like  the  iune  of  a  Icing, 
And  wean  upon  its  baby  brow,  the  rounc 
And  top  of  soveteignt  J  F" 

Macbei 


"  This  letter,  my  dear  Lady  Algem' 
1)6  presented  to  you  by  Count  Von  Konij 
a  man  of  high  birth  in  Sweden,  and  i 
to  the  governor  of  Pomerania.  It  is  h 
to  form  some  idea  of  the  higher  cla 
society  in  England,  and  of  the  beauty 
vast  domains  of  the  aristocracy.  I  c 
therefore,  do  better  for  him  than  to  p 
hira — for  the  first,  to  yourself;  and  ft 
latter,  to  Petworth.  He  has  been  w( 
ceived  in  Paris,  to  the  society  of  nhi( 
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added  an  ornament.  His  courtly  manners  will 
recommend  themselyes  to  you.  Lord  Ogle  is 
still  with  US,  impatient  to  receive  your  answer 
as  to  the  proposition  we  made  relative  to  my 
daughter,  through  the  kindness  of  Mr.  Locke. 
Be  well  assured  that  no  marriage  will  be 
sanctioned  by  me  that  has  not  your  approval, 
neither  shall  I  flatter  any  man's  proposition 
which  meets  not  with  your  full  encouragement. 

^*  The  Count  will  give  you  all  details  as  to  our 
movements,  of  which  he  is  well  aware ;  but  do 
not  be  misguided  by  him  relative  to  the  Lord 
Ogle,  as  there  seemed  a  jealousy  between 
them,  arising  from  the  unbridled  use  of  man's 
worst  enemy— his  wit.  I  pray  you  commend 
me  lovingly  and  affectionately  to  my  daughter, 
who,  I  trust,  follows  your  injunctions  rigidly 
and  implicitly.  She  wants  but  a  very  few 
years  to  be  of  that  age  when  the  Countess  of 
Sussex  was  married.  Montagu  desires  his 
profound  respects;  and  I  have  no  words  to 
express  the  gratitude  of  the 

^'  Countess  of  Northumberland." 

^'  Is  the  gentleman  here  who  brought  this 
letter?" 
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"  He  awaits  yoar  ladyship's  ansi 
inn.  His  servant  iiienti<His  l^at  he  -n 
assaulted  in  France,  and  is  much 

nioreover." 

"Feaoel  peace! — you  chatter 
garmloos  tongue  of  age.  Give  tiii: 
the  Count's  sCTvant,  and  let  him  not 
hospitality  (^  an  English  house.  JU 
Herbert,  that  this  is  a  fordgner  who  h 
much  of  mj  coontry^-let  him  not  { 
scoffing  at  the  &lsehoods  of  histoi 
travellers." 

The  servant  bowed  respectfully,  ai 
drew. 

*'  This  ktter  pleases  me  much,"  sai 
Algernon,  as  she  re-pemsed  it.  "  I  can 
fears  from  the  Count  in  respect  to  my 
daughter;  and  from  him  I  may  ^ean . 
Lord  Ogle  is  of  ui  age  aaA  bearing 
him  for  the  splendour  of  the  propost 
ance." 

Having  folded  the  letter  again,  sh 
orders  for  the  Lady  Eliz^ieth  to  be  < 
earlier  than  nsual,  for  the  reception 
Count,  and  she  prepared  herself  for  the  n 
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bj  an  additional  quantity  of  paint,  and  an 
extra  monche  or  two  upon  her  face. 

''  It  is  a  magnificent  chatean,"  said  Vratz, 
as  lie  iBtomed;  "  and  by  my  faith,  that  En* 
^ish  ale  is  a  becoming  beverage,  for  I  have  a 
better  colour  in  my  face  since  I  qaai9fed  it.  I 
saw  aboat  a  score  of  footmen,  a  dozen  pages, 
and  maidens  with  rosy  cheeks  and  demure 
looks  without  number.  Some  fellows  there 
chinked  money,  and  played  at  shuffle-board." 

^Ton  must  not  appear  to  want  that,"  said  the 
Count.  ^  Take  liberally,  and  play.  If  you  lose, 
take  care  not  to  lose  with  it  your  temper;  but 
let  the  dross  go,  as  if  it  were  plentiful  at  home, 
and  only  required  the  time  to  fetch  it.  I  look 
not  on  yon,  Yratz,  as  my  servant,  but  as  my 
companion.  I  am  indebted  to  you  for  my  life, 
and  I  only  use  you  now  as  my  retainer,  because 
otherwise  I  ^ould  not  appear  with  an  attend* 
aoce  worthy  my  station." 

^  You  saved  my  life,  good  Count,  and  mine 

is  more  than  ever  at  your  disposal;  the  time 

may  yet  come  when  I  may  venture  it  again  for 

your  welfare.     How  can  I  serve  you  now?" 

^'  There  is  a  child,  a  daughter  of  the  ambas- 
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sadress  in  Paris :  mention  that  you  heard  her 
much  spoken  of  in  that  city ;  then  be  discreet 
of  further  words,  but  carefully  retain  in  your 
memory  whatever  may  fall  from  the  tongues 
of  others.  When  the  discourse  shall  turn  upon 
other  things,  appear  to  follow  the  strain,  but 
be  sure  to  lead  it  back  to  her.  I  know  when 
your  tongue  is  unbridled  you  speak  loosely: 
beware  of  mentioning  the  witches." 

"  Not  for  the  world,  good  Count !  for  people 
are  burnt  here  who  even  know  their  names. 
If  that  ale  and  cake  do  not  betray  my  tongue 
or  cloud  my  memory,  I  ivill  not  forget  your 
commands." 

"  Above  all  things,  Vratz,  endeavour  to 
commune  with  the  coy  maidens.  Be  lavish  of 
your  flattery;  and  with  the  tongue  of  one 
accustomed  to  travel,  declare  them  superior  to 
all  others  in  the  world.  Here  are  some  Swed- 
ish trinkets,  valuable  from  their  rarity.  Give 
to  each  as  far  as  you  can;  but  to  her  who  is 
most  communicative  give  this  ring.  Say  it 
has  the  charm  of  securing  to  the  bearer  the 
man  she  most  wishes  to  captivate--say  it  was 
given  by  a  cunning  woman  of  Finland,  but 
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that  jon  hold  another  more  powerful — excite 
their  curiosity — ^pamper  their  credulity — ^but 
let  all  your  mind  be  set  upon  the  one  object — 
the  child.  Tell  the  maids  they  are  beautiful, 
and  you  need  not  fear  returning  without 
haying  learnt  something.  How  do  I  look, 
Vratz?"  said  the  Count,  as  he  fastened  his 
sword,  the  handle  of  which  was  richly  stud- 
ded, and  was  an  heir-loom.  Its  antiquity 
was  a  charm,  and  a  warrant  of  birth.  '^  Does 
the  dress  become  me?  for  I  scarcely  know 
myself  in  this  French  garb.  This  waistcoat 
is  richly  embroidered,  and  the  lace  of  my 
raffles  of  immense  yalue.  I  fear  me  that 
my  hair  does  not  look  so  neatly  arranged  as  I 
could  wish,  and  my  fashion  of  not  using  powder 
may  appear  at  first  the  result  of  obstinate 
conceit." 

"  There  are  few  women,"  said  Vratz,  "  who 
can  withstand  that  face  and  that  tongue." 

Lady  Algernon  received  him  proudly,  but 
courteously ;  and  Eonigsmark,  already  in- 
formed of  the  person  with  whom  he  was  deal- 
ing, bowed  with  great  deference,  and  using 
the  manner  of  his  country,  inclined  one  knee, 
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and  kissed  the  hand  of  the  hostess ;  then 
tiring  a  step,  he  again  bowed,  and  in  be- 
coming words  expressed  his  gratitude  to  the 
Conntess  of  Northumberland  for  haying  thus 
met  his  wishes  bj  admitting  him  to  the  pre- 
sence of  the  Lady  Algernon,  of  whose  snavity 
of  manners  and  princely  hospitality  he  had 
been  well  informed. 

The  Lady  Algernon  was  captivated  at  once 
by  his  address,  and  with  a  slight  colour,  which 
made  the  artificial  one  more  evident,  she  with- 
drew her  eyes  from  Eonigsmark's,  and  taking 
the  Lady  Elizabeth  by  the  hand,  presented  her 
with  much  gravity  to  the  Count.  The  child, 
witii  all  the  stifihess  of  her  grandmother,  and 
the  dignity  of  a  queen,  curtsied  lowly,  whilst 
Eonigsmark's  face  flushed  a  bright  crimson 
and  his  words  became  inarticulate ;  he  felt  all 
his  power  gone,  for  it  was  the  child — ^nay, 
even  to  the  very  dress,  that  had  been  shewn 
him.  That  child,  as  if  urged  by  some  inward, 
indescribable  feeling,  flushed  also ;  and  with  an 
eye  such  as  we  see  in  those  who  love  us,  she  met 
his  gaze,  and  then  timidly  withdrew  to  her 
chair. 
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^BeooTered  from  the  sadden  paralysis  of  his 

poiFers,  Xonigsmark  addressed  himself  to  the 

^^7  Algernon,  who,  apologising  for  the  bash- 

fobess  of  the  Lady  Elizabeth,  begged  that  the 

Comt  would  make  Petworth  his  abode,  until 

the  solitude  of  the  country  and  the  irksome- 

ness  of  ite  company  might  make  him  eager  to 

seek  a  gayer  residence  in  the  metropolis.     The 

mitation  was  e^erly  acoepted,  and  Yratz  and 

his  master  became  the  inmates  of  Petworth. 

Locke  had  been  suddenly  sent  for  to  London^ 
and  the  Duke  of  Monmouth  had  unexpectedly 
been  recalled.  That  evening  was  spent  in  con- 
Tersation.  EonigsmarkfeeUng  satisfied  that  this 
xichheiress  was  the  star  of  his  destiny,  was  fluent 
<tf  his  words,  and  with  consummate  tact  never 
complim^ited  the  Lady  Elizabeth  directly. 
At  her  request,  he  traced  back  the  events  of  his 
life  from  his  earliest  remembrance.  His  mind, 
always  romantic,  was  stored  with  aU  the  poetry 
of  his  coontrv.  So  £Eiithf ully  did  he  picture  its 
,^,^«  Tindl7  did  U  fit  ita  in- 
liabitants,  that  every  act  and  every  landsci^ 
eune  before  the  listen^'s  eyes;  and  never  did 
he  allow  one  opportunity  to  escape  him,  when 
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he  paralleled  the  manners  and  customs  of 
either  nation,  of  paying  a  handsome,  well- 
turned  compliment  to  the  Lady  Algernon; 
whilst  his  eyes,  glowing  with  animation,  often 
met  the  abashed  look  of  the  Lady  Elizabeth, 
who,  like  a  bird  fascinated  by  the  snake,  could 
not  withdraw  her  gaze. 

Neither  did  he  seek  to  win  his  way  by 
merely  complimenting  the  vain  woman  who 
thus  hospitably  received  him.  He  spoke  of 
his  wish  to  travel,  consulted  her  as  to  the 
country  most  profitable  in  resources,  and 
bowed  with  deference  to  her  judgment.  Young 
as  he  was,  he  was  well  tutored  in  love's 
ways.  He  knew  that  to  succeed  he  should 
always  make  the  object  attacked  apparently 
superior  to  himself,  whilst  he  took  care  to 
place  himself  so  highly  in  the  woman's  estima- 
tion, that  she  raised  herself  as  it  were  to  his 
level  when  her  opinion  was  consulted.  Scenes 
of  adventure,  all  of  desperate  bravery,  and  all 
to  shield  the  innocent  and  defend  the  oppressed, 
were  coined  to  allure  the  attentive  ears  of 
Lady  Elizabeth — ^hasty  sketches  of  wars,  even 
from  the  time  of  Gustavus  Yasa — anecdotes  of 
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sacrifices  scarcely  credible  in  nations  stilig* 
gling  into  independence— the  bright  scenes  of 
theFrench  court,  and  the  mannersof  that  trivial 
people,  succeeded  each  other  in  inexhaustible 
rapidity;  and  when  the  hour  came  for  the 
retirement  of  the  Lady  Elizabeth,  although 
restraint  dictated  the  formal  curtsey,  nature 
prompted  a  more  generous  salute,  and  the 
young  girl,  quite  enamoured  of  the  handsome 
stranger  who  had  beguiled  the  hours  usually 
tediously  long,  into  those,  alas!  too  rapidly 
fleeting,  offered  her  hand,  saying  that  she 
trusted  the  Count  Yon  Eonigsmark  would  so 
far  be  pleased  with  Petworth  and  its  hospitality 
as  to  stay  long  enough  to  conclude  his  account 
of  Pomerania  and  of  his  uncle's  deeds  in  war. 
No  sooner  had  the  Lady  Elizabeth  retired, 
than  Lady  Algernon  made  inquiries  respecting 
Lord  Ogle.  Eonigsmark  did  not  seek  directly 
to  undervalue  him ;  he  praised  his  appearance, 
whilst  he  slightly  depreciated  his  more  ster- 
ling qualities ;  and  whilst  giving  him  the  cha- 
racter of  a  man  of  high  ton  and  fashion,  did 
not  fail  to  notice  his  greedy  avarice,  easily 
lecogmsed  in  his  disposition  for  play ;  and  he 
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irfaispered  away  his  talents,  whilst 
rently  applauded  his  wit.  But  i 
trivial  in  Lady  Algernon's  eyes,  ft 
mark  could  not  attack  his  birth, 
Algernon  thought,  as  many  other  si 
think,  that  a  stupid  nohleman  was 
than  an  intellectnal  parrena — thi 
will  w^h  down  talent,  and  "  repent 
eoscb-and-six"  is  far  preferable  to 
monioQS  interchange  of  lore  in  a  ret 
in  the  country. 

Sapper  was  served  with  great  sj 
and  the  room  lighted  as  if  to  recelri 
dred  guests.  Well-schooled  in  tbi 
Konigsmark  made  lui  allusion  to  the  j 
display,  but  seemed  to  r^ard  it  as 
which  he  had  been  accustomed.  T 
not  lost  on  Lady  Algernon,  who  trac 
the  proof  that  he  had  from  his  infau 
the  inmate  of  a  palace. 

A  week  passed  rapidly  away,  during 
time  EonigEonark  had  travelled  many 
on  the  Downs  of  Sussex;  and  wliilst  in 
improving  his  own  mind,  and  becomi 
sured  of  tiie  growing  greatness  (^  the : 


COUNT  KONIGSMAEE^  127 

the  sterling  qualities  cxf  its  yeomen,  the  mark 
of  the  freeman  stamped  upon  the  countenance, 
and  the  becoming  pride  of  all  who  claimed  to 
be  Englishmen,  he  forgot  not  the  star  of  his 
destiny,  and  spent  many  an  hour  in  ingratiat* 
ing  himself  with  her ;  and  so  far  improved  his 
opportunities,  that  the  child,  reposing  all  con- 
fidence in  him,  groaned  over  her  isolated  cap- 
tivity, and  sighed  for  a  more  cheerful  life, 
when  the  companionship  of  her  own  class 
would  not  he  withheld  from  her.  Dangerous 
was  it  to  Lady  Elizabeth  to  listen  to  the  ser- 
pent tongue  of  Konigsmark,  who  on  all  occa- 
sions enteared  into  her  yiews,  and  sighed  when 
he  thought  so  beautiful  a  girl  should  be  mar- 
ried not  to  the  man  of  her  choice,  but  to  the 
man  sdected  by  others.  These  seeds  of  insub- 
ordination were  sown  in  whispers;  for  Lady 
Elizabeth  was  never  alone,  either  two  or  three 
attendants  were  within  call,  or  Lady  Algernon 
herself  was  presmt.  When  such  a  familiarity 
is  established  that  the  woman  listens  to  a 
whisper,  she  is  preparing  her  own  downfal, 
and  aUowing  the  undermining  power  of  vice 
to  assail  her  tottering  virtue.    What  is  said 
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in  a  whisper,  speaks  more  to  the 
the  loudest  voice,  supported  by  tr 
cerity. 

It  was  on  the  seventh  day  that  I 
heard  that  Lord  Ogle  had  left  Far 
on  his  road  to  Fetworth.  He  was  t 
by  his  father,  the  Duke  of  Newcast 
don,  and  was  then  to  be  received  in 
by  Lady  Algernon.  Lady  Elizabeth 
told  that  the  Earl  of  Ogle  was  he 
husband,  provided  he  met  with  the 
tion  of  her  grandmother,  and  this  a] 
was  nearly  certain,  as  he  was  the  elc 
the  Duke,  and  no  higher  rank  cou 
tained.  Secretly  did  the  Lady  Eliza 
loved  that  which  was  nearest  to  her,  ^ 
intervals  her  detestation  of  the  man 
she  was  destined ;  and  Eonigsmark  i 
the  opportunity  of  poisoning  her  ] 
likening  the  beautiful  and  intellectual  ] 
falsely  called  her,  to  a  handsome  su: 
f  broidery,  sold  to  the  highest  bidder,  w 

wear  her  as  an  ornament,  until  it  was  co 
to  cast  it  aside;  and  on  the  last  d{ 
his  departure,  when  he  culled  a  flo 
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presented  it  to  her,  he  felt  her  young  hand 
return  the  pressure  of  his,  and  her  eyes 
sparkled  with  emotion  as  he  expressed,  in  the 
dangerous  whisper,  his  ardent  hope  that  the 
warm  hand  then  again  and  again  pressed 
might  one  day  be  his.  A  sudden  blush  crim- 
soned the  child's  cheek,  and  as  she  lifted  her 
eyes  to  his,  he  read  at  a  glance  all  the  satis- 
faction  they  expressed. 

Vratz's  information,  culled  from  the  very  best 
sources,  the  lady's  attendants,  was  not  such  as 
would  heighten  a  lover's  fire.  The  Lady  Eli- 
zabeth was,  according  to  the  information 
obtained,  as  proud  as  the  old  woman  who  pro- 
tected her.  She  never  had  a  favourite ;  not 
even  a  dog  was  fondly  patted  by  her  delicate 
hand.  She  was  cold,  formal  and  conceited ;  and 
with  the  arrogance  of  supposed  superiority, 
treated  all  around  her  with  contempt  and 
indifference.  Not  one  spoke  well  of  her ;  she 
was  declared  pettish  and  perverse;  and  only 
condescended  to  smile  when  everything  was  in 
accordance  with  her  wishes.  Moreover,  even 
in  Konigsmark's  eyes  she  was  not  handsome. 
Her  hair  was  red;  her  eyes  were  neither  of 

VOL.  I.  K 
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the  dark  dearness  of  the  Spanish,  n 
blae  of  colder  climates.  She  was  si 
age,  and  even  the  rash  adventurer 
help  feeling  the  greatness  of  the  i 
was  about  to  offer  at  the  shrine  of  1 
"  Still,  Yratz,"  he  excliumed,  af 
panse,  "  she  is  prodigiously  rich, 
abominably  poor;  indeed,  if  it  we 
an  occasional  turn  of  fortune's  whi 
gaming  table,  we  might  before  this 
lodged  in  the  cold  palace  of  my 
have  been  condemned  to  march  aboi 
diers,  to  be  ^ot  at  for  a  mark  a 
will  leave  the  impres^on  X  have  madi 
its  own  way,  and  returning  to  Farii 
my  finances  somehow  befcnv  I  vis: 
As  yet,  the  girl  cannot  be  marriec 
too  yonog ;  and  we  have  time  enough  bt 
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CHAPTER  X. 


**  I  know  you  all,  and  will  awhile  uphold 
The  unyoked  humour  of  your  idleness." 

HutbtIV. 


It  was  the  second  day  after  the  departure 
of  Konigsmark  from  Paris  that  Montagu 
amused  his  wife  with  reading  aloud  the  follow- 
iDg  letter  from  Lady  Algernon,  but  he  took 
good  care  that  neither  Brett  nor  Lord  Ogle 
should  be  present. 

^^  Your  letter,  Mr.  Montagu,  addressed  to 
Mr,  Locke,  was  read  to  me,  as  far  as  certain 
parts  of  it  which  related  to  myself  and  my 
granddaughter.  It  would  have  been  more  be- 
coming in  you  to  have  written  to  me;  for, 
however  flattered  I  may  feel  from  the,  I  hope, 

K  2 
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just  encomiums  bestowed  upon  me 
letter,  which  seemed  to  give  great  pli 
Mr.  Locke  in  reading,  yet  I  think  in  al 
relative  to  my  granddaughter's  inte 
secresy  would  be  better  maintained  if 
ject  were  only  known  to  the  famil; 
Duke  of  Newcastle  (remember  he  is 
second  duke)  can  in  no  way  prcten 
lofty  biilih  of  the  heiress  of  the  house  < 
and  although  the  Earl  of  Ogle  is  hi. 
may  never  succeed  to  the  title,  in  wl 
it  would  be  a  lamentable  affair,  as  t 
Elizabeth  would  not  be  a  Duchess, 
of  fortune,  there  can  be  no  comparis 
therefore,  as  we  have  the  superiority 
and  wealth  on  our  side,  the  marriage 
considered  a  great  condescension  on  o 
I  think,  therefore,  it  should  be  agre* 
other  side  that  all  their  interest  si 
used  (and  our  promises  be  retracted 
fail)  to  induce  the  king  to  give  o 
bride.  The  Duke  of  Monmouth  v 
honoured  by  so  doing ;  but  the  king 
scension  would,  in  a  slight  degree,  coi 
little  honour  upon  the  affair.     I  pray 
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over  this  Earl  of  Ogle,  that  I  may  look  at  him. 
I  hope  he  is  well  favoured,  and  has  the 
manners  and  bearing  of  the  high  court  party 
of  France ;  and  he  can  bring  with  him  the 
newest  modes  of  ladies'  apparel,  for  in  the 
making  of  these  our  milliners  are  sadly  defi- 
cient, and  somewhat  barbarous.  I  hope  I 
have  written  this  letter  so  clearly  that  it  can- 
not be  misunderstood,  for  I  am  as  yet  in  no 
wise  disposed  to  give  my  consent  to  the  match ; 
and  I  shall  of  course  take  the  greatest  care 
that  all  my  granddaughter's  fortune  is  tightly 
settled  on  herself.  Present  me  kindly  to  your 
lady ;  and  if  the  Earl  of  Ogle  is  near  you,  ac- 
quaint him  that  I  may  be  reconciled  to  his 
visit  to  Petworth  if  he  comes  accompanied  by 
his  father,  the  second  Duke  of  Newcastle." 

"  There,"  said  Montagu,  "  is  a  letter  that 
would  puzzle  the  most  subtle  diplomatist  of 
Europe;  what  with  the  contradictions,  the 
honours,  fortunes,  and  fashions,  I  doubt  if  the 
Duchess  of  Cleveland  herself  could  unravel  the 
meaning  of  it." 

'*  That  hated  woman,  Montagu,  that  cast- 
off  mistress  of  a  loose  monarch,  is  for  ever  on 
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your  lips.  I  would  she  were  absent  firom 
France  with  her  child,  and  I  thus  saved  from 
the  pain  of  seeing  my  husband  necessarily 
associated  with  so  disreputable  a  character." 

^^  Jealous  ah'eady/'  said  Montagu  to  himself. 
'^  I  wonder  much  she  is  so  quick  sighted  as  to 
see  that  I  prefer  the  mother  to  the  young  and 
prettier  daughter.  What  are  we  to  do  with 
Ogle  ? — are  we  to  send  him  to  this  cross-grained 
guardian  of  the  Percies  ?  Look  you,  Brett," 
he  said,  as  he  left  his  wife,  without  waiting 
her  reply,  "  Ogle  must  give  more ;  the  Lady 
Algernon  resolutely  withholds  her  consent. 
Look,  here  is  the  letter."  And  he  shewed  the 
few  words  in  which  the  guardian  had  expressly 
stated  her  non-consent.  ^^  Go  to  him,  and  with 
your  most  cunning  speech  instil  into  his  ears 
that  it  can  still  be  done ;  and  that  if  he  raises 
his  price  a  few  thousands  more,  I  pledge  myself 
that  within  a  week  he  shall  be  on  his  way,  with 
letters  that  shall  ensure  the  attainment  of  his 
object.  Inflame  his  jealousy  of  the  Swede :  you 
are  an  adept  at  that,  and  worthy  of  the  embassy. 
I  am  annoyed,  Brett,  and  feel  how  insignificant 
I  am,  for  I  cannot  disguise  my  feelings.     An 
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ambassador  should  be  a  walking  lie ;  he  should 
appear  cahu  and  unmoTed  even  when  thwarted 
in  Ills  yiews ;  his  countenance  should  never  be 
the  index  of  his  heart;  and  his  hand  should 
grasp  that  of  his  ayowed  foe  with  all  the  sin- 
cerity of  true  friendship.  Quick,  Brett,  and 
aerre  me  as  the  right  hand  of  my  own  body. 
We  must  have  money ;  the  expenses  of  the 
Duchess  are  enormous,  and  the  Earl  of  Sussex 
contributes  to  her  daughter's  wants  with  a  most 
niggardly  and  parsimonious  hand." 

The  Earl  of  Ogle,  who  had  never  seen  the 
heiress  of  all  the  Percies,  soon  fell  into  Brett's 
fiews;  the  requisite  sum  was  promised  to  h€ 
paid,  and  when  all  was  signed,  Montagu 
ioformed  Brett  of  the  trick  he  had  practised. 
Brett  was  liberally  rewarded,  and  the  Earl  of 
Ogle  was  dbpatched  with  proper  letters  from 
the  Countess,  who,  in  reality,  was  not  privy 
to  the  scheme  her  husband  had  adopted,  but 
saw  in  her  future  son-in-law  a  very  proper 
niatch  for  her  daughter,  who,  although  too 
yoang  for  marriage,  might  be  affianced,  and  in 
a  year  or  two  would  be  as  old  as  the  young 
Coontess  of  Sussex. 
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On  Lord  Ogle  taking  his  departore  from 
Paris,  he  received  many  instructions  from 
Montagu  as  to  his  behaviour  with  Lady  Alger- 
non ;  for  a  person  not  prepared  to  adopt  the 
most  insincere  line  of  flattery,  could  never  suc- 
ceed with  her.  Montagu  was  anxious  for 
this  match  himself,  as  he  saw  in  the  bridegroom 
a  man  by  no  means  competent  to  cope  with 
him,  and  who  could  easily  be  wheedled  into  a 
very  necessary  liberality ;  and  money  was  his 
object.  Even  the  immense  fortune  which  he 
had  obtained  by  his  marriage  with  the  Coun- 
tess of  Northumberland,  and  his  large  salary 
as  minister,  were  insufficient  for  his  expendi- 
ture ;  for  he  kept  a  noble  house,  was  a  man 
much  given  to  society,  and  supported  the  dig- 
nity of  his  country  by  the  splendour  of  his 
entertainments.  A  poor  man  should  never  be 
an  ambassador,  although  his  alliance  and  birth 
may  rank  him  amongst  the  highest  of  sub- 
jects ;  for,  abroad,  the  country  is  represented  by 
its  minister,  and  the  splendour  of  an  embassy 
contributes  much  towards  the  entertainment  of 
a  proper  respect  for  it. 

The  quick  eye  of  the  Countess  of  North- 
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Qfflberland  soon  witnessed  the  various  changes 
of  lier  husband's  countenance.     It  is  true,  in 
the  time  of  Charles  II.,  immorality  was  some- 
what of  a  recommendation;   the  licentious 
monarch  was  too  liberal  in  his  notions  to  bar 
the  progress  of  others  who  followed  his  ex- 
ample.    Montagu  was,  therefore,  a  great  fa- 
vouritey  although  he  did  remove  his  hand- 
some wife,  and  Charles  had  confided  to  him  a 
secret,  which  he  would  have   been  loth  to 
entrust  to  the  mind  of  another.  Whilst  it  was 
known   to   Montagu  alone,  he  knew  where 
to  avenge  himself  if  that  confidence  were  be- 
trayed.    Directly  two  people  are  entrusted 
with  a  secret,  it  ceases  to  be  one. 

Charles  was  a  very  superstitious,  gay,  and 
immoral  monarch.  It  appears  that,  before  the 
Bestoration,  he  had  consulted  an  astrologer, 
who  predicted,  with  some  accuracy,  the  time 
of  bis  retnim.  Weak  minds  are  always  cre- 
dulous, and  Charles  is  another  proof  of  the 
troth  of  the  saying.  Ever  since  his  return,  he 
had  constantly  sent  over  to  Montagu,  to  cause 
the  astrologer  to  re-consult  his  horoscope ;  and 
with  all  the  blindness  of  the  Persian  monarch, 
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who  takes  physic  only  when  there  is  a  fa- 
Yourite  or  favourable  conjunction,  Charles  took 
his  different  mistresses  in  accordance  with 
the  state  of  Venus  and  Mars,  or  rather  as  the 
astrologer  predicted. 

This  w&s  the  great  secret  of  Montagu,  and 
it  was  evidently  the  most  powerful  he  could 
possess,  by  which  to  retain  or  get  rid  of  the 
Duchess  of  Cleveland.  She,  although  now 
the  actual  mistress  of  Montagu,  and  living 
almost  openly  under  his  protection,  corres- 
ponded with  the  king,  and  was  incessant  in 
her  endeavours  to  return  to  him.  As  long, 
therefore,  as  it  suited  the  variable  love  of 
Montagu,  the  king  was  informed  that  the 
astrologer  had  consulted  the  stars,  that  his 
separation  from  the  Duchess  was  inevitable, 
and  that  a  future  conjunction  under  the  pre- 
sent aspect  of  the  heavens  would  be  followed 
by  great  and  disastrous  events,  to  the  great 
prejudice  of  the  monarch,  and  to  the  loss  of 
the  affections  of  his  subjects ;  and  Charles  be- 
lieved it  to  the  utmost  letter.  As  yet,  Mon- 
tagu had  not  told  the  Duchess  this;  he  had 
succeeded  through    hi6  cmtiots  manner  of 
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exciting  her  curiosity  on  another  subject,  and 
now  80  enamoured  had  he  become  of  her,  that 
he  scaroelj  erer  left  her. 

Who  can  speak  the  throbbings  of  an 
affectionate  heart?  Who  can  describe  the 
ehiDing  blight  of  indifference,  which  crushes 
tlie  fond  hopes  of  a  dutiftd,  an  affectionate 
wife?  Who  can  fathom  the  misery  of  her 
who,  wrapt  in  one  object — seeing  in  it  a  being 
in  her  estimation  far  above  others — loving  it 
with  all  fervour,  adoring  it  in  secret,  and 
worshipping  it  with  eyes  radiant  with 
love,  feels  the  first  pang  of  doubt,  which, 
like  the  poison  of  the  envenomed  dart,  rushes 
with  icy  coldness  through  her  blood?  There 
sre  none  to  witness  her  tears  shed  in  solitude; 
none  can  feel  that  sickening  of  the  heart  which 
overwhelms  all  her  energies ;  none  can  hear  the 
deep-drawn  sighs,  and  none  witness  the  sudden 
starts  o(V3asioned  by  horrid  dreams*  which 
haunt  the  couch  of  the  neglected  victim. 
True  love  repines  in  solitude;  it  withdraws 
itadf  firom  all  intercourse  but  with  its  own 
heart ;  and  the  tears  which  spring  from  that 
heart,  as  from  a  fountain,  alone  prevent  its. 
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breaking,  by  relieving  it  of  those  waters  of  bit- 
terness which  would  otherwise  overwhelm  it. 

The  Countess  of  Northumberland  sincerely- 
loved  Montagu,  and  that  love  directed  her 
aright.  She  felt  the  cold  indifference  with 
which  he  listened  to  her.  He  became  irregu- 
lar in  his  habits ;  and  to  each  reproach,  if  love 
<5an  ever  reproach  the  object  it  adores,  she  was 
answered,  that  business  of  state,  unfit  to  be 
mentioned  even  to  his  wife,  necessarily  with- 
drew him  from  her  society.  This,  with  every 
outward  shew  of  annoyance,  he  regretted,  as 
it  debarred  him,  he  said,  from  the  pleasure  he 
had  always  experienced  near  her;  and  thus, 
with  the  cunning  of  the  experienced  falconer,  he 
threw  out  the  lure  of  love  to  charm  her  to 
his  arms  again.  Nor  was  he  unsuccessfiil ; 
for  much  too  rejoiced  was  the  Countess  to 
cheat  herself  for  one  moment,  and  to  enjoy  once 
more  all  the  belief,  all  the  certainty  of  his  un- 
altered affection.  Montagu  was  unrivalled  in 
the  art ;  for  although  he  roamed  about  from 
flower  to  flower,  sipping  the  sweets  of  each, 
and  constant  to  none,  yet  he  was  aware  of  the 
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blessings  of  home,  where  the  eyes  of  one  bright- 
ened at  his  coming,  and  her  cheek  was  ever 
burning  to  receive  the  kiss  of  seeming  affec- 
tion :  for  he  was  wise  enough  to  endeavour  to 
deceive  the  public,  before  whom,  at  his  own 
house,  he  was  ever  kind  and  obliging  to  his 
wife. 

Shortly  after  the  departure  of  Lord  Ogle, 
the  Countess,  with  a  careless  air,  asked  him 
where  he  had  been,  that  he  had  so  long  delayed 
his  coming  home.  The  question  was  put  appa- 
rently with  a  desire  to  give  Montagu  an  open* 
ing  for  his  sprightly  conversation. 

"  I  am  just  returned  from  Versailles,  where 
I  have  been  nearly  the  whole  day.  There 
were  crowds  anxious  to  thrust  themselves  upon 
their  sovereign.  After  my  reception,  I  walked 
in  the  gardens,  and  am  but  this  instant  re- 
turned." 

Montagu,  as  he  gave  this  trivial  account 
of  his  time  with  all  the  apparent  sincerity  of 
truth,  never  heeded  the  eyes  of  the  Countess, 
which  at  first  were  fixed  upon  him,  but  which 
soon  filled  with  tears    as  he  continued  his* 
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details ;  at  last,  overcome,  in  spite  of  all  exer- 
tions to  resist  it,  she  gave  one  sob,  rose,  and 
left  the  table. 

^^  The  Countess  is  somewhat  indisposed  to- 
day," remarked  Montagu,  ^^and  we  must 
endeavour  to  surmount  our  grief  at  her 
absence  ;  the  weather,  I  suppose,  has  over- 
•come  her,  and  the  atmosphere  promises  a 
thunder-storm." 

^^  I  think  it  does,"  said  Brett,  who,  with 
the  liberty  of  one  tolerated  for  his  useful 
services,  gave  an  intelligible  meaning  to  his 
words  by  the  cunning  cast  of  his  eye. 

^^I  trust,  however,"  said  Montagu,  ^Hhat 
her  indisposition  will  soon  pass  away,  and  that 
she  may  be  enabled  to  meet  the  friends  who 
are  coming  to  her  reception.  Has  there  been 
anything  new,  Brett,  since  my  departure?' 

"Nothing,  but  the  return  of  the  Swede, 
who,  it  appears,  arrived  last  night,  and  in 
his  desperate  hope  endeavours  to  increase  his 
means,  was  yerj  successful  at  play.  He 
desired  his  best  regards  to  your  excellency, 
and  mentioned  that  the  Lady  Elizabeth  was 
in  perfect  health,  as  was  also  the  Lady  Alger- 
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noB ;  moieoyer,  he'b^gged  me  to  excuse  him  to 
your  excellency,  as  business  of  muchimportance 
obliged  him  immediately  to  leave  Paris  for  Ma- 
drid* His  room  was  covered  with  rich  dresses, 
and  money  seemed  very  plentiful  with  him,  as 
it  was  liberally  distributed.  It  is  his  inten- 
tion, if  he  does  not  leave  Paris  to-night,  to 
be  present  at  her  excellency's  reception,  but 
his  eagerness  to  set  out  on  his  journey  denies 
me  tiie  hope  of  his  coming." 

Splendid  was  the  soiree  of  the  Countess — 
all  of  high  note  in  Paris  attended — all  the 
beau^,  aU  the  elite  were  there,  and  amongst 
tbem  the  Duchess  of  Cleveland  and  the  Coun- 
tess of  Sussex.  The  latter  attracted  much 
attention  from  her  youth  and  beauty,  and  her 
infantine  manners. 

The  chilling  manner  of  the  Countess  of 
Nwdimnberland,  as  she  bowed  formally  to 
the  Duohess  of  Cleveland,  was  remarked  by 
many;  nor  was  the  haughty  glance  of  the 
Duchess  unnoticed.  To  the  Countess  of 
Sussex  more  condescension  was  evinced ;  but 
beyond  the  coldest  recognition,  not  a  wora 
passed.  Monti^  saw  it,  and  Brett  was  aware 
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it  would  happen — ^he  attributed  the  sudden 
illness  of  the  Countess  to  the  right  cause. 
Most  studiously  did  the  Countess  avoid  her 
guest ;  and  quite  in  vain  did  Montagu  endea- 
vour to  reassure  the  Duchess.  She  sat  in  all 
her  brilliant  display  of  the  richest  jewellery, 
the  wonder  and  the  admiration  of  many; 
whilst  some,  whose  envy  and  jealousy  could 
not  be  concealed,  reviled  her  publicly,  and 
vented  their  impatient  objections  to  her  society, 
whilst  their  own  lovers  were  within  hear- 
ing. Still  she  was  beautiful.  As  Mrs. 
Palmer,  she  had  been  admired  —  as  a 
Duchess,  she  was  courted — and  as  the  personal 
friend  of  her  sovereign,  she  ranked,  in  her 
own  estimation,  as  more  favoured  than  the 
Countess. 

When  all  the  cold  formality  of  the  evening  was 
past — when  the  hollow  expressions  of  friend- 
ship or  regard  had  been  interchanged — when 
lovers  had  ceased  their  importunities,  and  the 
voice  of  passion  had  died  in  the  eager  ears  of 
mistresses — Montagu  entered  his  room.  On  his 
table  was  a  letter  :  it  ran  thus — "  Until  this 
day  I  believed  every  word  which  fell  from 
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your  lips.  Unwillingly  am  I  undeceived.  I 
saw  yon,  myself,  enter  the  hotel  of  the  King's 
mistress  at  eleven  o'clock — I  passed  as  you 
came  out  at  two  o'clock — at  foiir,  you  were 
there  again — ^you  were  in  this  house  at  six — 
hm  conld  you  have  been  at  Versailles  ?  Alas ! 
I  am  now  as  miserable  as  even  the  heartless 
object  of  your  love  could  wish.  She  has  es* 
traoged  the  affections  of  my  husband,  and  I 
liave  lost  my  confidence  in  him  for  ever,  since 
I  have  heard  his  own  lips  pronounce  a  cold, 
deliberate  falsehood.'' 


VOL.  I* 
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CHAPTEE  XI. 


••On  him !  on  Urn!  Look  joa  how  pale  he  glares! 
His  form  and  cause  ooDJoined — preaehing  to  stones 
Would  make  them  capable ** 


^  I  WOULD  rather  be  the  companion  of  a 
pedlar,  and  walk  through  Poland  in  the  hopes 
of  cheating  a  Jew  of  Yarsovie,  than  I  would 
ride  by  the  side  of  a  man  who  believes  in 
witches,  and  who  talks  of  the  star  of  his  des- 
tiny. Have  we  not,"  continued  Vratz,  as  he 
addressed  Konigsmark,  ^^  ridden  far  enough 
to-day,  that  we  must  still  continue  our  onward 
course,  without  one  word  to  break  the  mono- 
tony of  the  journey  ?  Are  you  going  to  the 
Pillars  of  Hercules — ^to  reside  on  the  summit 
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of  the  6ib-al-taric,*  where  the  apes  are  -so 
plentiful,  that  they  reach  from  the  top  to 
the  bottom  by  holding  on  each  other's  tails 
— or  are  you  going  to  Morocco  to  buy  a  black 
niistress?'* 

Eight  days  had  now  elapsed  since  Eonigs- 
mark  left  Paris,  and  he  bad  many  a  weary 
mile  to  travel  before  his  journey  would  be 
ended.  He  had  scarcely  spoken  a  word,  for 
his  mind  was  fixed  upon  the  Lady  Elizabeth, 
who  he  was  conyinced  resembled  the  girl 
seen  in  the  magic  bowl,  and  who,  he  was  well 
aware,  was  much  pleased  with  his  society,  for 
she  had  given  the  best  proof  a  child  could 
give,  by  straining  her  ears  to  catch  each  anec- 
dote he  told. 

As  Yratz  asked  his  question  in  a  louder 
voice  than  usual,  Eonigsmark  answered  him. 
'^^  We  are  neither  going  to  Gibraltar  nor  Mo- 
rocco— ^though  it  may  be  that  before  we  return 
to  Sweden  we  shall  have  seen  both.  We  are  on 
oar  road  to  Italy,  and  I  hope  to  return  you  to 
your  countrymen,  singing  a  happy  song,  with 

*  Xfae  proper  name  of  GibnUttf. 

l2 
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your  finances  plentiful,  and  with  every  comfort 
to  confer  on  a  wife." 

"  I'll  have  no'  wife,"  said  Vratz.  "  Marriage 
is  a  pair  of  horses  pulling  along  the  heavy 
lumbering  vehicle  of  life:  unless  you  both 
pull  together,  one  gets  galled,  and  frets,  whilst 
the  other  fattens  in  idleness,  or  kicks,  out  of 
mischief.  If  I  had  not  attached  myself  to  you, 
good  Count,  I  should  have  been  at  home  now, 
instead  of  here,  following  your  inclination 
rather  than  my  own." 

"  You  will  see  the  world,  Vratz,  and  rub 
oS  some  of  your  barbarous  notions.  What  can 
you  want  more  than  you  have?  Name  it;  and 
if  I  can  give  it  you,  you  are  certain  of  it." 

"  I  want  to  go  to  sleep.  Can  you  give  me 
that  ?     I  want  to  rest  my  back,  which  is  bent 
double  from  fatigue.  I  want  to  feel  sound  where 
I  am  raw.     I  want  some  strong  spirits  to ' 
brighten  my  own." 

Eonigsmark  was  now  on  the  borders  of 
Italy :  before  him  was  a  lone  post-house,  and 
as  he  had  changed  his  horses  at  every  post, 
he  thought  of  doing  so  here. 

On  arriving  at  the  door,  he  called  loudly 
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for  the  host,  and  after  having  been  summoned 
several  times  by  Eonigsmark,  and  cursed  most 
seriously  by  Yratz,  a  thin,  sharp-featured 
man  appeared. 

^^  Did  the  witches  tell  you  of  this  animal?" 
said  Yratz.  *^  By  the  blessed  Virgin !  I  think 
my  eyes  never  rested  upon  worse  features  than 
those,  saving  always  Charles  Borosky,  who 
was  manufactured  expressly  to  shew  how  con- 
smmnately  ugly  a  man  might  be,  and  yet  be 
huaan." 

Yratz's  opinion  of  the  host  was  shared 
by  Eonigsmark.  The  man  before  them  ap- 
peared the  veriest  anatomy  which  a  heart 
could  animate.  He  was  small  in  stature, 
his  face  was  ugly  in  the  extreme,  and  his  small, 
red,  ferrety  eyes  seemed  alive  only  with  an 
miearthly  vengeance.  The  scowl  of  the  crea- 
ture was  frightful,  and  there  did  not  appear 
one  touch  of  benevolence  in  his  features.  ^^  I 
think,"  said  Eonigsmark,  as  he  listened  to  the 
remark  of  Yratz,  ^^  that  you  will  not  feel 
much  inclination  to  sleep  here,  or  to  rest  your 
l»ck  either." 

"  I  should  be  afraid,"  replied  Yratz,  '^  to  be 
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in  that  fellow's  companj  for  five  mi 
would  eitha:  cut  mj  throat,  or  I  sho 
him  into  one  of  my  boots,  and  tramp 
death.  Let's  more  on.  This  is  n 
spirit,  placed  here  to  seize  all  trave 

^^  Horses,  directly/'  said  Eonigsmi 
wish  to  get  on  to  Turin  to-night,  oi 
sible,  to  get  to  some  decent  inn  before  1 
overtakes  ns." 

^'  Can  you  ride  those  you  have  an} 
think  you?  Is  mercy  so  much  a  str 
your  heart,  that  you  would  kill  the 
who  have  borne  your  heavy  weight  tL 

*^  They  are  as  tired  of  us,  good  ms 
Vratz,  "  as  I  am  of  you.     Order  tin 
whilst  I  unlade   this  poor  creature 
shaking  tail  and  extended  nostrils  s 
]  fatigue." 

"  You  cannot,"  said  the  postmaster, 
ing  Eonigsmark,  *^  go  further  on  your  o 
you  shall  have  none  of  my  horses.  In 
that  st6rm  will  burst;  then  neither  you 
impudent  varlet  who  accompanies  yo 
save  my  cattle  from  the  floods,  or  from  t 
they  would  catch.    Here  is  my  house. 


I. 
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bat  little  calculated  to  afford  a  sufficiency  for 
so  great  a  man  as  you  would  pretend  to  be,  or 
88  your  insolent  serving-man  aspires  to  be.'' 

'*  Listen,  little  toad,"  said  Yratz ;  ^^  if  you 
Gsmiot  keep  a  civil  tongue,  I  will  save  you  the 
trouble  of  getting  any  further  beatings,  by  cut* 
ting  oat  the  member  which  is  made  to  articulate 
your  impertinence.  Get  the  horses,  or  by  the 
Viigin,  rU  put  the  saddle  on  your  skdeton- 
back,  and  make  you  carry  a  heavier  burthen 
than  your  own  lantern  carcase." 

The  postmaster  took  no  notice  of  Yratz's 
threat,  bat  quietly  remarking  that  he  had 
given  the  only  answer  he  intended  to  give,  he 
pointed  to  an  empty  shed,  and  returned  to  the 
house,  leading  Konigsmark  to  fdlow  the  bent 
of  his  own  inclination. 

^^We  have  nothing  for  it,  Yratz,  but  to 
makethe  best  of  this  for  the  night.  It  wants 
bat  an  hour  or  two  of  sunset,  and  after  dark 
I  am  not  inclined  to  tempt  fortune.  We  have 
had  one  adventure,  which  is  quite  sufficient ; 
and  these  Italian  brigands  are  sharp  hands  at 
the  stiletto,  and  strijce  in  the  dark  without 
asking  for  the  money  first." 
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^^  As  you  like,  Count;  but  I  will  say  an  extra 
prayer  or  two,  and  sleep  with  a  cravat  which 
would  defy  a  razor.  It's  a  coffin  ready  made 
— a  grave  ready  dug.  I  never  cast  eye  upon 
a  more  villanous  hovel,  with  starvation  as  a 
moving  sign  in  the  host.  Go  on,  nags.  But, 
by  my  soul,  I  will  have  one  hand  upon  my 
rapier  and  the  fire-arms  ready." 

"  Can  we  have  anything  to  eat?"  said  Ko- 
nigsmark,  addressing  the  host,  who  was  seated 
near  a  table  opposite  to  a  woman  who  still 
retained  some  marks  of  beauty,  but  which  age 
had  greatly  contributed  to  obliterate. 

^^  If  you  can  buy  it,  and  cook  it,"  replied  the 
man,  ^^  you  may  eat  it ;  we  have  nothing  here 
but  that  which  is  sufficient  for  ourselves.  We 
are  seldom  honoured  by  great  men's  presence^ 
and  if  it  were  not  that  I  feared  an  accident  to 
my  horses,  I  would  rather  be  without  it  now." 

Eonigsmark  now  adopted  a  different  tone; 
he  spoke  of  his  readiness  to  pay  handsomely, 
and  to  share  his  supper  with  those  who  so 
kindly  sheltered  him  during  the  inclement 
weather,  which  had  abeady  begun  to  burst. 
His  manner  had  an  evident  effect  upon  the 
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woman  ;  and  after  some  few  words  exchanged 
in  a  language  quite  foreign  to  Eonigsmark's 
ears,  or  uttered  with  such  rapidity  and  such 
strange  pronunciation  as  to  render  it  unin- 
telligible, he  was  asked  if  he  wished  it  imme- 
diatdj,  or  could  wait  an  hour  ;  because  if 
the  latter,  it  would  be  better  in  quality  and 
more  in  quantity.  Yratz,  who  entered  at  the 
moment,  voted  lustily  for  waiting,  adding  to 
his  master  in  Swedish—"  These  yermin  only 
Hve  upon  their  friends — dead  cats,  distempered 
dogs,  or  half-starved  rats  and  mice."  It  was 
therefore  agreed  to  wait,  and  Konigsmark  and 
Yratz  soon  conveyed  the  scanty  luggage  into- 
a  room  which  was  destined  as  the  sleeping 
apartment  of  the  Count,  Yratz  being  told  by 
the  host  that  he  might  find  out  the  softest 
plank,  and  stretch  his  menial  limbs  thereon. 

Konigsmark,  ever  alive  to  the  privileges  of 
the  softer  sex,  began  to  pay  some  well-timed 
compUments  to  the  hostess,  who  was  now  alone, 
the  miserable  anatomy  having  left  the  hovel, 
and  dii;ected  his  steps  along  a  narrow  pathway, 
irhich  passed  over  ^  the  summit  of  a  rising 
ground  behind  the  house.  Yratz,  in  the  mean*' 
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time,  examined  well  every  hole  or  c 
<x)uld  find;  he  stamped  upon  the  floor 
its  firmness,  and  occasionally  ran  his 
point  through  any  crevice ;  lie  laoin 
bed,  and  cantiously  scrutinized  every  cht 
^Yerj  article  of  furniture;  he  ascertaiiia 
the  wall  of  the  Count's  room  formed  the  oi 
of  the  house,  and  that  the  chamber  was 
accessible  by  one  door;  he  examined  aisc 
panelling,  and  having  some  doubts  as  tc 
thickness,  ascertained  the  impossibility  ot 
forming  a  conceaUng  place,  by  passing  his  siv< 
through  it,  and  going  to  the  other  side  to  Ic 
at  the  point.  The  windows  fastened  well  on  t 
inside,  and  the  different  apertures  were  tc 
small  to  admit  of  any  one  creeping  in;  bo 
resolving  to  make  security  doubly  sure,  and  re 
membering  how  very  thin  the  landlord  was,  lie 
placed  some  of  the  luggage  on  a  table,  and 
entirely  blocked  up  the  window.  The  onij 
thing  he  could  not  guard  against  was  thedoor- 
way,  for  there  was  no  door  to  the  room.  On 
all  other  points  he  was  satisfied;  and  when  he 
considered  the  insignificant  height  and  strength 
M  9  of  the  landlord,  and  the  benevolent  expression  of 
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his  wife's  GOfontenaQce,  he  wondered  whj  he  had 
taken  so  much  trouble  when  so  much  fatigued. 

Eonigsmark  could  glean  but  little  from  the 
lad  J,  for  in  a  short  time  the  landlord  returned, 
bringing  with  him  a  side  of  mutton  and  some 
e^s :  one  or  two  bottles  also  were  hung  to  his 
girdle,  and  from  a  sack  which  he  carried  he 
produced  some  bread  and  some  vegetables.  The 
file  soon  burnt  briskly,  and  a  grill  began  to 
rejoice  the  eager  nose  of  Yratz.  In  the  cookery 
both  landlord  and  landlady  assisted ;  one 
looked  to  the  eggs,  which  were  poached  with 
much  care  and  cleanliness;  and  between  the 
intervals  of  turning  the  meat  on  the  grill,  a 
doth  was  laid,  and  a  degree  of  comfort  began 
to  appear.  Yratz  never  took  his  eyes  from 
off  the  landlord  once,  for  he  anticipated  some 
perfidy,  it  being  quite  evident  to  him  that  such 
a  man  could  not  be  honest.  The  landlady 
wore  on  her  coontenance  a  certain  degree  of 
resignation  and  mildness,  which  assorted 
strangely  with  the  sharp,  revengeful  features 
of  the  ferret-eyed  landlord. 

It  was  now  about  six  o'clock,  and  the  dark- 
ness had  set  in ;  the  wind  howled  without,  and 


156  COUNT  KONiaSBCAKK. 

the  rain  fell  in  torrents ;  floods  of*  vrat' 
by  the  hovel,  which  seemed  in  danger 
swept  away  from  its  resting-place ;   a 

i  lightning  was  followed  by  a  tremendc 

instantaneous  roar  of  thunder,  thus  ai 
ing  that  it  was  in  the  immediate  vi 
Apparently  accustomed  to  these  inagD 
outbreaks  of  nature,  the  host  continue 
cookery  without  the  slightest  emotion  or  a 

j  until  all  was  prepared,  and  his  guests 

1 1  seated  at  table. 

^^  An  honest  man's  intentions/'  said 
landlord,  *^are  often  misinterpreted.  HJa 
allowed  you  to  proceed,  the  present  stc 
would  either  have  swollen  the  rivers  to  si 

I  a  height  as  to  have  rendered  them  impassab 

or  the  road  would  have  become  so  slipper 
that  the  horses  could   not  have  advancet 

I  Instead  of  this  comfortable  shelter,  yon  m^h 

have  been  rolling  in  mud,  or  struggling  in  i 
cataract." 

This  was  said  in  so  plausible  a  manner^ 
that  a  stronger-minded  man  than  Eonigsmarlc 
might  have  been  deceived;  but  Yratz  could 
not  be  changed  from  his  opinion— -which  was 
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more  confirmed  by  the  supper — that  the 
host  perceived  they  were  travellers  of  some 
note,  rather  scantily  protected,  and  had  there- 
fore resolved  to  feed  them  well,  in  order  to 
induce  sleep,  and  then  to  cut  their  throats,  and 
share  the  plunder  with  some  other  gentleman 
Trhom  he  expected  every  moment  to  arrive. 

"The  wind,**  said  the  woman,  "is  very 
high ;  we  had  better  secure  the  doors  before  it 
gets  worse ;  no  other  travellers  can  arrive  now, 
for  the  road  is  impassable,  and  these  gentlemen 
will  amuse  themselves  better  when  all  is  snug 
and  secure." 

"Now,  then,"  said  Vratz,  to  his  master, 
"Ihey  are  going  to  nail  down  the  coffin-lid, 
and  I  will  take  care  it  is  made  secure  enough 
for  them,  as  well  as  for  us.  Let  me  assist 
you,  signor,"  said  Vratz ;  "  I  am  accustomed 
to  work,  and  like  to  see  all  safe  before  I  go 
to  bed.  None  but  devils  or  brigands  would 
be  abroad  in  such  a  night  as  this ;  and  as  we  are 
not  partial  to  such  company,  we  wiU  decline 
the  honour  of  a  visit  from  either." 

"  I  can  do  it  myself,"  said  the  host ;  "  but 
as  you  seem  particularly  anxious  to  get  wet, 
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prsj  aocommodate  yourself — jon  w 
that  is  requisite  prepared  to  yottr  h 
Yratz,  not  caring  abont  the  atom 
the  shutters  on  the  outside,  and  th< 
ing,  made  them  equally  secure  withii 
done  this,  he  took  a  long  and  dee] 
wine,  and  gave  himself  up  to  tl 
sant  reflections  which  come  over  a 
in  a  lone  place,  where  his  throat  mi 
and  he  may  be  buried  and  be  for 
five  minutes. 

Eonigsmark  carried  on  the  coii 
with  much  spirit.  The  hostess  rela 
dotes  of  the  various  nobility  who  liv* 
vicinity;  and  at  every  pause— and  s( 
sioned  by  a  louder  gust  of  wind  c 
creased  pattering  of  the  rain — ^the  h 
that  air  of  triumph  worn  always  b; 
prophet,  looked  cunningly  at  Y: 
much  as  to  say — "  A  pretty  night 
,jj  human  being  to  be  abroad  in ! — ah!  I 

mischief  will  be  done,  and  some  travel 
be  lost  even  when  they  think  themseli 
secured 

Yratz  was  not  addicted  to  any  p( 
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moderation  in  either  wine  or  brandy ;  bat  being 
unable  to  digest  himself  of  the  notion  that 
8(Mne  mischief  was  abroad,  he  drank  cautionslj ; 
whilst  Eonigsmark,  who  had  scanned  the  pleas- 
ing countenance  of  the  hostess,  and  who  flattered 
himself  he  had  made  some  impression  not  nnfa- 
Toorablei  forgot  his  alarm,  and  occasionally 
helped  himself,  and  passed  the  bottle  to  Yratz. 

"  One  might  drown  himself  in  that  wine,"^ 
said  Yratz,  ^'  before  he  conld  get  intoxicated ; 
bat  moch  as  I  relish  its  rich  taste,  I  will  not 
toach  another  drop.  The  time  has  crept  on, 
Goonty  and  if  we  are  to  get  any  sleep,  we  had 
better  prepare  for  it  now." 

Eonigsmark  rose,  and  wishing  the  host  and 
hostess  a  good  night,  and  expressing  him* 
self  pleased  with  the  fare  so  liberally  supplied, 
he  retired  to  his  room. 

"  Now,  Count,  we  will  make  every  prepara- 
tion for  a  siege,"  said  Yratz ;  ^4t  is  a  lone  place, 
sod  no  assistance  can  we  get ;  we  must  fight 
bdbind  our  own  walls,  and  make  this  miserable 
chair  a  fortification.  God  send  us  a  happy 
Mvery,  as  the  judges  say  when  they  are 
going  to  try  a  nobleman.     I  wonder  if  they 
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bury  U3  far  from  the  door,  or  cut 
small  pieces,  and  carry  us  out  in  bi 

Whilst  lie  thus  ran  on  ruminatinj 
his  master's  drawn  sword  by  his  sid 
the  fire-arms  to  be  ready  and  conv< 
finding  it  impossible  to  make  any  si 
for  the  entrance  to  the  room — for 
was  none — he  drew  his  long  rapier, 
himself  down  with  the  saddle  bags  s 
and  with  the  saddles  arranged  1 
solitary  chair,  he  said  his  prayers 
Toutly,  and  fell  asleep. 

Vratz  had  well  contrived  his  c 
any  rate,  to  give  his  master  wa 
no  one  in  the  dark  could  hav 
without  tumbling  over  the  faithful 
and  as  both  had  some  little  n 
their  sleep  was  light,  and  liabl 
disturbed  by  the  smallest  noise.  J 
sounds  had  now  ceased;  the  wiod 
round  the  house,  occasionally  shs 
fastenings  of  the  windows;  whilst 
then  a  flash  of  lightning  blazed  in 
and  the  thunder  roared  without  1 
Awfiil  night.    Not  once,  bat  tweo 
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had  Yratz  sprang  upon  his  feet  and  seized  his 
rapier,  as  a  squall  of  wind  gave  movement 
to  the  shutters.  At  last,  tired  of  these  sudden 
alarms,  and  being  satisfied  that  the  wind  was 
his  fancied  enemy,  he  fell  into  a  sound  sleep, 
and  gaye  notice  of  it  by  snoring. 

It  was  now  close  upon  midnight,  and  the 
scanty  lamp  abready  began  to  flicker ;  all  was 
hushed;  the  wind  died  suddenly  away,  and 
such  was  the  stillness,  that  the  lightest-footed 
animal  which  nature  has  adapted  to  live  by 
stealth,  would  have  created  a  sound  in  its  motion. 
The  deep  breathing  of  Vratz  was  now  louder 
than  any  sound  without,  for  the  storm  seemed 
to  have  lulled  into  a  calm ;  by  degrees,  the  light 
grew  fainter  and  fainter,  until  the  first  stroke 
of  the  clock  as  it  sounded  the  hour  of  midnight, 
when  it  suddenly  went  out.  As  the  last  stroke 
sounded,  a  bright  light  startled  Eonigsmark, 
and  he  sat  up  in  his  bed ;  he  called  aloud  to 
Yratz,  but  no  noise  disturbed  his  repose. 

**  What  are  you  ?"  said  Eonigsmark  — 
"  whence  come  you? — and  why  at  this  hour  of 
night,  and  in  this  lone  and  dreary  abode  ? — do 
you  seek  to  perpetrate  some  horrid  crime?" 

YOL.  I.  M 
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As  he  said  this,  he  seized  his  fire-arms,  and 
pointed  them  at  a  figure  which  stood  dose  to 
the  foot  of  the  bed.     There  was  an  awfully 
supernatural  appearance  in  all  and  eyerything 
around.     The  room  was  light  as  day,  and  yet 
no  lamp  was  burning ;  the  figure,  human  to  all 
appearance,  had  gained  admission  without  dis- 
turbing the  precautions  of  Yratz,  and  the 
sound  of  Eonigsmark's  Yoice  was  bounded  in  its 
power;  there  seemed  a  magic  circle  through 
which  it  could  not  break;  whilst  the  storm, 
which  had  raged  in  noisy  violence,  had  ceased, 
and  the  stillness  of  death  had  taken  its  place ; 
even  as  Eonigsmark  spoke,  the  words  appeared 
to  return  to  him,  and  his  voice  seemed  pow^- 
less  even  to  extend  itself  beyond  the  narrow 
limits  of  his  bed. 

<<  I  seek  not  to  harm  you,"*  replied  the  figure ; 
^^  and  neither  would  I  frighten  you.  I  come  not 
to  you  with  stony,  glassy  eyes,  or  dead  and  livid 
cheeks ;  neither  come  I,  glaring  forth  the  im- 
mortality of  hell,  frenzying  your  intellect  by 
my  appearance ;  but  here,  as  I  lived  and  moved 
not  yet  one  month  ago,  do  I  come  from  my 
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near  abode,  to  urge  a  worldly  retribution.  Put 
down  those  arms,  and  let  that  sword  lie  quiet ; 
you  could  not  kill  the  dead,  neither  could  you 
wound  the  immaterial  body  which  appears  to 
yom*  eyes,  but  which  is  nothing  to  the  touch." 

''  Yratz,  awake — awake !  and  witness  that  I 
am  mad,  or  that  I  see  a  ghost,  which  paralyses^ 
every  nerve,  and  makes  me  weak  and  timid  as 
a  frightened  child.  Yratz,  I  say ! — awake,  and 
to  the  rescue !" 

^^Why  call  on  those  who  cannot  hear?" 
continued  the  phantom — ^^why  startle  with 
fear,  when  none  would  frighten  you  ?  Here 
all  is  the  calmness  of  the  grave,  and  your  voice 
is  powerless,  whilst  mine  is  heard ;  the  breath 
of  the  dead  can  hush  even  the  violence  of  the 
storm.  I  come  not  to  upbraid  you,  but  I  come 
to  warn  you  of  those  who,  denying  me  the 
blessmg  of  existence,  murdered  me  in  that 
bed  in  which  you  lie,  and  under  which  I  am 
buried ;  it  was  your  living  weight  disturbed 
the  silence  of  my  tomb,  and  bound  me,  as  it 
were,  closer  to  the  cold  earth :  none  has  ever 
dept  here  since  I  was  foully,  brutally  mur- 
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dered,  and  to  the  first  I  appear,  to  call  for 
worldly  justice." 

Konigsmark,  who  cared  nothing  for  danger^ 
ll  and  who  feared  no  living  man,  gradually  felt 

his  icy  blood  resuming  its  warmer  current. 
The  aspect  of  the  being  before  him  had 
nothing  terrible  in  it,  the  mild,  plaintive 
manner  of  its  speech  appealed  to  his  kindness 
rather  than  his  fears,  and  his  courage,  checked 
for  a  moment  by  the  unnatural  glare,  now  re- 
turned to  him.  He  placed  aside  his  fire-arms 
and  rapier,  and  fixing  his  now  undaunted 
look  upon  the  phantom,  said — "  Speak,  and  ' 
Count  Konigsmark  swears  to  do  as  you  desire, 
if  such  is  not  against  his  conscience  as  a 
Christian,  and  his  feelings  as  a  man.  Speak^ 
I  am  prepared  to  hear." 

"  Those  with  whom  you  supped  have  hands 
dark  with  human  blood,  and  she  whose  mild 
and  once  lovely  face  attracted  your  eyes,  did 
this!  Look  at  the  deep  wound  her  greedy 
dagger  made,  and  see,  as  if  doubting  the  re- 
sult, how,  again  and  again,  she  drove  the  sharp 
point  into  my  very  heart ;  whilst,  as  if  the 
Toice  of  one  dying  could  reach  the  furthest 
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extremity  of  the  world,  (for  a  guilty  conscience 
fears  reproach  at  unmeasured  distance)  the 
miserable  thing  who  now  usurps  my  place,  held 
over  my  mouth  that  very  pillow  on  which  your 
head  has  rested.  My  grave  is  unquiet — ^no  holy 
offices  hallowed  my  funeral,  and,  until  justice  is 
done,  my  restless  spirit  is  condemned  to  visit 
this  room  at  the  hour  of  midnight,  chilling 
itself  in  the  cold  air,  unnaturally  living/' 

"  What  would  you  have  me  do — ^how  can  I 
serve  the  dead?" 

^^  By  making  the  living  atone  for  their 
.  crime,  and  by  having  this  poor  earthly  frame, 
which  once  lived  and  breathed  as  you  do 
now,  restored  to  holy  and  consecrated  earth. 
It  is  reported,  and  credited,  that  on  my  return 
from  Turin,  during  a  dark  night,  I  was  set 
upon  and  murdered  by  bandits,  that  my  wealth, 
which  I  then  carried  with  me,  was  stolen,  and 
my  body  buried  in  the  deep  recesses  of  the 
wood,  and  is  yet  unfound.  Francesca  gave  it 
to  her  paramour,  and  his  fate  is  bound  up  with 
hers,  but  under  this  bed  my  body  shall  be 
found,  when  you  reveal  the  truth." 

"  How  shall  I  know  that,  to-morrow,  when  I 
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awake,  this  has  not  been  aU  a  dream — ^that  the 
stomach  overloaded  with  unwholesome  meal  has 
not  produced  a  horrid  nightmare — or  that  the 
wine,  of  which  perhaps  I  have  too  freely  par- 
taken, has  not  caused  a  restless  sleep,  and  that 
dreams,  bringing  with  them  unearthly  shapes 
and  most  unnatural  phantoms,  have  been  the 
result?" 

^'  There  shall  be  a  sign  which  you  shall 
never  lose — there  shall  be  a  token  which  shall 
never  be  removed — ^there  shall  be  that  which 
no  human  hands  made,  and  which  none  shall 
imitate  or  possess,  for  none  shall  ever  see  its 
every  part  at  the  same  moment.  Sleep  on  now 
in  security;  those  who  did  this  deed  never 
sleep,  and  each  gust  of  air  brings  with  it  all 
the  apprehension  of  tardy  justice  coming  on 
the  wings  of  retribution;  their  existence  is 
one  horrid  foreboding,  and  they  clutch  each 
other,  fearing  one  moment's  darkness.  They 
will  do  no  further  murder,  for  they  have  not 
the  courage  to  step  from  their  beds  and  listen 
to  their  own  footfall.  Farewell ;  I  credit  your 
word.  Sleep  in  security,  for  the  dead  shall 
watch  over  you.     I  go." 
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A  sadden  gust  of  wind  announced  the  re- 
toming  storm.  Again  all  the  tnmnlt  of  the 
dements  bnrst  upon  the  ear,  the  room  was  left 
in  total  darkness,  and  Yratz  jumped  up,  and 
called  to  the  Connt,  to  warn  him  that  the 
light  was  oat. 

^^  Sleep,  sleep,  good  Yratz !"  said  Eonigs* 
mark;  *^we  have  nothing  to  fear  but  the 
Tiolenoe  of  the  storm ;  the  old  house  seems  to 
shake  with  its  fory,  and  the  gale  comes  sweep* 
ing  along,  howling  in  its  force ;  bat  sleep  in 
secnritjT,  it  will  not  move  the  monument  of 
the  murdered." 

'^  I  thought  you  partook  immoderately  of  the 
wine,  in  which  perhaps  these  yillanous  people 
haye  infused  some  poisonous  drugs."  Then 
Yratz  added  to  himself,  '^  What  shall  I  do  with 
a  mad  master,  without  a  horse?  I'll  just  look, 
or  rather  listen,  in  the  other  room,  to  find  how 
fiff  our  throats  are  safe.  Curse  on  the  cur 
tibat  gave  a  lamp  which  would  not  burn ;  and 
yet,  perhaps,  the  wind,  which  is  not  civil  enough 
to  remain  outside,  may  haye  blovm  it  out." 

Yratz  crept  through  the  room  in  which 
they  had  supped,  and  returning,  satisfied  that 
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all  was  still,  he  ran  against  the  table,  npset  it, 
broke  the  empty  bottles,  and  got  back  to  his 
hard  bed,  shaking  at  the  very  noise  he  had 
occasioned.  Not  even  this  disturbed  the  host 
and  hostess— atleast,  they  never  spoke  ormoved ; 
and  Yratz  lay  down,  satisfied  that  murders 
were  so  common  in  the  house  that  no  one  took 
any  notice  of  them.  Having  recovered  his 
fright,  and  moved  his  long  rapier  round  and 
round  him,  in  order  to  feel  for  his  foe,  and  run 
its  sharp  point  once  or  twice  in  the  casement, 
and  against  a  chair,  he  made  himself  over  to 
the  guardianship  of  the  Virgin,  and  once  more 
fell  asleep,  his  master  evidently  having  done 
the  same. 

The  first  streak  of  day  disturbed  the  slumbers 
of  Yratz,  and  he  looked  out  of  the  window 
which  he  himself  had  fastened:  the  morning 
was  dark  and  lowering,  but  the  wind  had  some* 
what  abated.  Having  crossed  himself  de- 
voutly, and  felt  his  throat  once  or  twice,  he 
girded  on  his  rapier,  threw  a  huge  cloak  over 
his  shoulders,  and  folding  it  round  him,  went 
to  inspect  the  horses.     On  his  return,  no  one 
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was  stirring :  his  master  was  fast  asleep,  and 
tbe  host  and  hostess  remained  quiet.  As  the 
smi  rose,  the  douds  hegan  to  clear  away,  and 
Vratz,  who  was  by  no  means  anxious  to  remain 
longer  than  was  necessary,  awoke  his  master, 
and  stared  at  the  look  of  astonishment  with 
which  Eonigsmark  seemed  to  inspect  the  room. 
^  It's  very  strange,"  he  said, "  and  it  most  have 
been  a  dream.  I  see  no  sign  or  token, — all 
is  the  same  as  when  I  slept." 

Yratz  felt  his  pulse,  passed  his  hand  over 
his  forehead;  the  first  beat  quickly,  and  the 
last  was  hot  and  feverish;  he  drew  his  rapier, 
and  then,  taking  his  garter,  began  to  bind  his 
master's  arm. 

*^  What  now,  idiot?"  said  Eonigsmark,  as 
he  looked  at  him. 

« If  I  let  him  blood  a  little,"  said  Vratz, 
^^  I  may  yet  restore  his  senses.  Lord  protect 
us!  how  wild  he  looks — ^how  he  examines 
everything — ^he  turns  his  rapier  as  if  he  did 
not  know  it,  and  feels  his  neck  and  hair  as  if 
some  one  had  played  him  a  pleasantry.  What 
now,  I  wonder  I" 
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^'  Hah  1"  ejaculated  Konigsmark —  '^  'tis 
here ;  by  my  Maker,  it  was  no  dream.  Look, 
Vratz,  you  believe  me  mad,  and  I  might  hare 
been  so  but  for  this.  You  know  all  the  orna- 
ments I  ever  wore  about  my  person — you  have 
known  from  my  infancy  all  I  ever  possessed — 
I  have  had  no  secret  from  you.  Look  at  this — 
has  this  ring  ever  been  mine  until  now  ?  See, 
how  it  is  placed  behind  my  signet;  look,  man, 
examine  it  closely.  Did  a  man  of  my  bearing 
and  rank  ever  carry  a  plain  iron  ring  like 
this?  Stay — ^there  are  some  figures,  but  they 
seem  worn  away  with  time.  Speak,  fool,  is 
this  mine?  Take  it  from  my  finger,  for  it 
seems  to  bum  me." 

In  vain  Yratz  tried,  the  ring  was  immove- 
able, and  the  retainer,  believing  this  was  a 
gift  of  the  devil's,  declared  he  felt  an  electric 
shock,  and  would  try  it  no  longer;  whilst 
Eonigsmaxk,  no  longer  anxious  to  remain, 
lest  he  should  betray  himself,  desired  Yratz  to 
order  the  horses.  "  Here,"  said  he,  *^  take 
my  purse,  and  pay.  I  will  walk  slowly  on, 
and  beware  you  put  the  money  on  the  table, 
and  touch  not  their  hands,  good  Yratz — ^touch 
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not  their  hands,  for  there  is  blood  upon  them — 
ay,  blood  upon  them!" 

"  I  wonder,"  said  Vratz  to  himself,  "  if  the 
Connt  is  a  lunatic  or  a  maniac  1" 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


*«  His  pturse  is  empty  already ;  all  his  golden  words  are 
spent.*' — Hamjlbt. 


Yratz  was  not  long  in  obeying  his  master's 
orders,  but  he  was  yery  fearful  of  losing  sight 
of  him  ever  since  the  affair  with  the  witches. 
The  retainer  considered  the  Count  somewhat 
deranged,  although  his  appearance  and  accom- 
plishments had  enabled  him,  when  in  Paris,  to 
become  distinguished  in  the  highest  of  the  court 
circles,  and  he  had  added  much  to  the  reputa- 
tion of  the  name  of  Konigsmark,  young  as  he 
then  was,  by  his  learning  and  his  conversation. 

They  now  journeyed  onwards  toward  Borne, 
and  Konigsmark,  who  was  well  recommended, 
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soon  became  known  in  the  highest  society. 
Lost  in  the  giddj  and  intoxicating  ronnd  of 
pleasure,  and  fearful  lest  ridicule  should  be 
attached  to  him,  the  Count  for  some  days  kept 
the  secret  in  his  own  bosom,  until  he  found 
Mmself  unable  to  sleep,  from  the  continued 
irritation  produced  by  the  ring,  which,  often 
and  often,  he  had  tried  ineffectually  to  remove, 
and  which,  directly  he  began  to  doze,  became 
tightened  and  uncomfortable*  He  therefore 
made  up  his  mind  to  brave  even  the  shout  of 
ridicule,  and  satisfy  the  desire  of  the  ghost. 
He  told  the  story  to  the  proper  authorities, 
exactly  as  he  saw  and  heard  it  himself.  He 
shewed  the  ring,  and  produced  Vratz  as  evi- 
dence that  when  he  went  to  bed  that  night  he 
did  not  possess  it,  and  he  defied  any  one  present 
to  remove  it.  This  done,  he  retired,  and  heard 
the  subdued  laughter  of  those  to  whom  he  had 
confided  his  secret. 

But  there  was  one  of  that  number  less  in-^ 
credulous  than  the  rest.  He,  being  in  au-* 
tbority,  despatched  some  men  to  examine  the 
house  and  make  certain  inquiries.  Under  the 
hed  was  found  the  body  of  the  man  stabbed 
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as  Konigsmark  had  described.  It  was  proTed 
npon  a  trial  which  afterwards  took  place  that 
the  murdered  man  had  not  been  seen  at  Turin 
on  the  day  he  was  missed;  and  npon  the 
strongest  circumstantial  evidence,  the  small 
thin  anatomy  of  a  man  and  the  once  handsome 
woman  were  both  executed. 

As  the  circumstances  of  this  case  brought 
Konigsmark  more  before  the  public  than  was 
his  desire,  he  resoWed  to  dq)art,  and  made 
preparations  to  sail  for  Malta.  Yratz  was 
particularly  anxions  that  both  his  master  and 
himself  should  be  blessed  by  the  pope,  more 
especially  as  it  was  generally  affirmed  that 
ghosts  only  appeared  to  heretics,  and  that  the 
souls  of  all  who  associated  with  witches  were 
decidedly  damned ;  the  pope  alone  being  able 
to  remove  the  curse.  On  the  day  that  his  emi- 
nence blessed  the  horses  and  the  asses,  Yratz 

« 

and  his  master  being  present,  shared  in  the 
general  absolution,  and  started  forward  with 
lighter  hearts  and  easier  minds. 

^'  Although  not  of  that  faith  exactiy,"  re- 
marked Yratz,  <<  I  feel  better  for  the  blessing. 
Everywise  man  sedks  to  have  a  Mend  in  every 


OOUHT  K0HI6S1IABK.  175 

place;  aad  we  can  be  none  the  worse 
for  it." 

<^And  not  much  the  better,  Yratz.  We 
are  well  out  of  that  sink  of  iniqnity,  and  I 
Ixreathe  more  freely  myself.  The  fiiends  of 
those  with  whom  we  sapped  might  have  re- 
venged themselves  upon  us  by  means  of  the 
stiletto,  which  no  one  can  avoid.  Here,  at 
Naples,  we  are  safe  for  a  day  or  two;  to* 
morrow  the  boat  sails  for  Messina,  and  we 
must  trust  ourselves  to  the  seamanship  of  these 
men,  who  bask  in  the  sunshine  and  swallow 
maccaroni,  rivalling  the  lazzaroni,  who  only 
awake  to  eat.  Faith,  they  are  but  indifferent 
looking  sailors ! — ^but  we  will  trust  ourselves 
to  their  protection." 

When  Yratz  was  safely  on  board  the  Santa 
Maria  de  Compostella,  and  the  anchor  a-weigh, 
he  followed  the  religious  observances  of  his 
shipmates,  and  as  they  passed  a  huge  crucifix 
he  knelt  down  and  crossed  himself,  whilst 
Konigsnaark,  who  knew  that  in  the  event  of 
any  disaster  occurring  it  would  be  attributed  to 
the  heretics,  averted  all  chances  of  such  a 
calamity  by  doing  the  same,  and  furthermore 
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acted  the  hypocrite  by  asking  Vratz^  aloud,  if 
he  had  confessed  before  he  sailed. 

^^  And  had  the  blessing  of  the  holy  father 
himself,"  replied  the  retainer.  "  The  voyage 
will  be  prosperous,  for  I  burnt  six  candles  to 
the  Virgin,  and  I  thought  I  saw  her  smile  upon 


I- 


me." 

"  Whenever  we  are  in  a  strange  country, 
Yratz,  it's  just  as  well  to  follow  the  manners 
and  the  customs  of  the  people.  It  is  a  folly 
to  court  danger  when  it  can  be  shunned.  We 
shall  have  plenty  of  opportunities  of  exhibiting 
our  valour  without  running  into  difficulties 
which,  by  a  few  words  and  signs,  may  be 
avoided.  So  to-night,  at  vespers,  do  as  the 
rest  do.  We  can  oflfer  up  our  own  prayers  on 
our  knees,  and  the  sign  of  the  cross  will  con- 
vince them  we  are  catholics." 

^^  I  should  like  very  much  to  know  what  I 
am,"  said  Vratz,  "  for  I  never  could  clearly 
convince  myself,  and  have  unfortunately  been 
dubbed  a  heretic  by  both  parties." 

The  wind  was  fresh  and  fair,  and  the  small 
vessel,  reeling  under  her  huge  lateen  sail,  went 
briskly  through  the  water.     Konigsmark  and 
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his  retiiiner  felt  all  the  chilling  horrors  of  sea* 
sickness,  and  the  day  and  night  were  passed  in 
oyercoming  the  most  oppressive  of  all  maladies, 
which,  in  spite  of  the  million  of  nostrums  sold 
to  conquer  it,  has  ever  maintained  its  power  over 
ahnost  aU  who  trust  themselves  upon  that  in- 
constant element — the  sea. 

The  next  day  the  Lipari  Islands  were  passed : 
Stromboli  smoked,  and  the  clouds  curled  beneath 
its  summit.  The  Pharo  of  Messina  was  made 
during  the  night,  and  the  dangers  of  Scylla 
aad  Charybdis  being  avoided,  the  vessel,  in 
smooth  water,  made  good  progress  towards  her 
port.  Konigsmark  remained  on  deck,  for  the 
night  was  fine ;  he  passed  his  time  in  survey- 
ing the  high  land  of  Calabria,  and  of  arguing 
with  himself  on  the  probability  of  an  earthquake 
having  severed  Sicily  from  the  main  land ;  and, 
being  learned  in  Virgil,  he  recalled  to  his  mind 
the  numy  passages  on  the  subject,  and  refreshed 
bis  memory  by  the  quotations. 

Time  flies  quickly  when  the  mind  is  em- 
ployed ;  and  those  who  have  stored  their  memo- 
ries when  young  seldom  have  to  resort  to  vice 
to  he  relieved  from  the  heavy  oppression  of 
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idleness.  He  who  can  bring  to  his  mind  the 
sayings  of  the  ancients,  and,  as  hepasses  the  spots 
to  which  they  refer,  can  recal  them  instantly, 
is  a  merry  voyager  and  a  good  companion, 
improving  others  as  he  refreshes  himself:  but 
he  who  is  ignorant  of  all  that  has  been  written 
by  them,  is  but  a  blank  sheet  of  paper,  ready  to 
take  any  impression,  and  generally  retains  the 
most  striking  objects,  to  the  utter  exclusion 
of  the  most  interesting  and  usefuL  It  ap- 
peared scarcely  half  an  hour  from  the  time  the 
vessel  entered  the  straits  until  she  anchored 
within  the  rude  Mole,  which  then  protected  the 
harbour  of  Messina. 

As  Eonigsmark  intended  surveyingthe  ruins 
of  Catania  and  Agrigentum,  and  seeing  the 
sun  rise  from  the  summit  of  Mount  Etna,  he 
had  meditated  a  stay  of  some  weeks  in  Sicily ; 
but  he  was  the  child  of  circumstances,  and 
obeyed  every  impulse  of  his  sanguine  mind. 

"  Here's  fire  and  fury,  war  and  murder 

within  reach  of  us,"  said  Vratz.     "  Heaven's 

blessings  are  showering  upon  us  fast,  and  every 
man  of  us  may  cut  the  throat  of  an  infidel 

within  forty-eight  hours  of  this  lucky  moment. 
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of  Malta  intend  to  chase  from  their 
island  some  Turkish  yessels  which  have  lately 
hoTered  on  the  coast,  and  in  this  harbour  a 
great  activity  prevails.  Many  are  animated  by 
religions  hatred  in  this  affair ;  and  if  you  could 
&el  the  same  zeal,  Count,  it  would  be  well  for 
both  of  ns  in  a  religious  point  of  view;  and 
plunder  and  riches,  which  I  feel  a  great  desire 
to  practise  and  to  grasp,  might  assist  us  in  a 
worldly  way." 

^*  When  do  they  put  to  sea,  Yratz  ?  Make 
diligent  inquiries.  It  is  an  adventure  I  court ; 
for  I  loathe  the  sluggish  life  of  the  traveller. 
Quick! — get  ail  intelligence! — and  the  first 
vessel  which  hoists  her  sail  to  the  wind  shall 
bear  us  to  Malta.     What  shout  is  that?" 

'^  That  is  the  shout  of  a  man  who  has  made 
a  fortunate  hit.  Opposite  to  our  hotel  is  a 
place  of  public  resort.  The  usual  occupation 
of  the  rich  and  great  goes  on,  and  although  it 
is  now  one  of  the  dock,  the  gamblers  chink  their 
money,  and  laugh  or  curse  away  the  night." 

^'  I  will  be  with  them  on  the  instant.  In 
the  meantime  go  you  to  the  port.  Look  well 
to  the  condition  of  each  vessel  about  to  sail. 
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Eemark  that  one  which  is  maimed,  and 
which  has  her  sails  hanging  to  her  yards,  and 
where  the  greatest  activity  prevails.  There  give 
notice  of  my  intentions,  and  tell  the  Captam 
that  I  pay  handsomely  when  well  accommo- 
dated. Look  you,  Vratz — let  this  sailor  be 
assured  that  I  bear  letters  from  the  pope.  It 
is  a  religious  frenzy  which  inspires  them; 
€ind  this  innocent  falsehood  will  ensure  our 
passage.  You  will  find  me  in  the  opposite 
house.'* 

The  rage  of  gambling  was  universal  in  the 
year  of  our  Lord,  1677.  Men  played  away 
their  fortunes,  and  then  retrieved  them  by  the 
sword,  or  avenged  their  loss  by  seeking  a 
quarrel  with  the  more  fortunate  player,  and 
killing  him  in  the  duel.  Forests  were  felled 
to  pay  for  one  night's  excitement ;  and  wood 
was  called  "  an  excrescence  of  the  earth  pro- 
vided by  God  for  the  payment  of  debts." 
Konigsmark  delighted  in  this  excitement,  for 
in  Paris  he  had  recruited  his  almost  exhausted 
finances,  and  some  slight  assistance,  in  order 
to  maintain  his  rank,  became  now  somewhat 
necessary.     Failing  in  this,  he  intended  to 
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enter  fully  into  Yratz's  yiews,  and  tiy  the 
eflfects  of  plunder  and  rapine. 

In  a  room  not  magnificently  furnished, 
and  standing  round  a  large  table,  were  about 
forty  men,  all  busy  in  the  hope  of  increasing 
their  wealth.  Some,  whose  haggard  eyes  and 
clenched  hands  betrayed  how  heavy  were 
their  losses,  looked  idly  on:  they  had  been 
rained,  but  still  clung  to  the  spot,  fascinated 
even  in  destruction.  Others  laughed  loudly, 
and  made  the  merry  jest ;  whilst  some,  with 
sanguine  expectation,  threw  the  dice  violently, 
cursing  and  smiling  as  Fortune  was  cruel  or 
auspicious.  Dice  have  been  found  in  the  ruins 
of  Pompeii.  They  have  contributed  to  suicide 
and  plunder  for  years  and  years ;  and  were  in- 
vented by  the  devil  to  mar  the  happiness  of  man. 

Even  those  most  employed  in  this  ruinous 
speculation  could  not  refrain  from  remark- 
ing Konigsmark.  His  dress  and  manner  be^ 
spoke  him  a  stranger,  and  the  courteous 
Sicilians  immediately  invited  him  to  approach. 
He  bowed  gracefidly  in  acknowledgment  of  the 
compliment,  and  with  the  careless  air  of  one 
accustomed  to  play,  and  with  a  countenance 
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well  schooled  not  to  betray  an  emotion,  he 
drew  from  his  pocket  a  handful  of  Louis- 
d'ors,  and  carelessly  placed  them  on  the  table. 
They  were  swept  away,  and  were  soon  re- 
placed by  others.  The  most  inveterate  game- 
sters watched  the  movements  of  Konigsmark. 
He  lost  continually:  not  once  did  Fortune 
favour  him ;  and  at  last  even  he  bit  his  lip, 
and  murmured  out  an  oath.  As  he  continued 
losing,  each  player,  with  the  superstition  of  a 
gambler,  avoided  the  side  on  which  he  played^ 
seeing  that  the  stream  ran  strong  against  him, 
and  that  nothing  but  immense  riches  could  stem 
the  4ide  of  misfortune.  At  last,  not  one  coin 
remained.  In  vain  he  felt  in  the  huge  pockets 
from  which  he  had  so  carelessly  drawn  forth 
his  money.  There  was  none.  The  sword  he 
wore  was  of  value;  it  had  been  bought  in 
Paris,  when  he  first  purposed  his  visit  to  Lady 
Elizabeth  Percy.  It  was  much  more  for  shew 
than  for  service.  With  the  reckless  spirit  of 
a  gamester,  he  offered  it.  At  first,  it  was  ob- 
jected to;  but  a  gentleman  who  had  much 
admired  the  Count  s  personal  appearance,  and 
who  wondered  much  that  one  so  young  could 
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80  well  control  Ms  temper  under  such  circum- 
stances, proposed  to  buy  the  weapon  at  a  hand- 
some price.  It  was  agreed  to,  and  the  money 
staked,  with  which  he  won. 

Fortune  now  began  to  exhibit  her  inconstancy 
to  her  victim :  sometimes  he  won,  sometimes  he 
lost,  but  he  never  gained;  until,  at  last,  wearied 
of  the  frivolous  fluctuations,  she  again  became 
adyerse,  and  Eonigsmark  offered  his  rings  for 
sale.  The  iron  ring  attracted  more  notice  than 
the  goldone ;  but,  as  he  could  not  remove  it  from 
his  finger,  he  staked  hand,  coat,  and  all,  at  a 
fair  equivalent,  and  was  successful.  From  that 
moment  he  began  a  steady  run  of  good  fortune ; 
and  if,  when  the  tide  was  adverse  he  had 
played  caufciously,  he  now  courted  the  favour- 
ing breeze,  and  played  most  desperate  stakes. 
He  recovered  his  sword  for  nearly  double  the 
price  he  had  sold  it ;  and  he  now  found  him- 
self rolling  in  gold. 

At  the  time  of  his  master's  greatest  pros- 
perity, Yratz  entered  the  room,  and  taking 
him  aside,  announced  that  in  a  quarter  of 
an  hour  one  of  the  vessels  would  sail;  that 


184  COUNT  KONIGSHABK. 

the  luggage  was  embarked,  the  stuls  hoisted, 
and  men  placed  by  the  hawsers  toiree  the  galley. 

"  I  must  wait,  Vratz.  Fortune  has  fsToured 
me  mightily,  and  these  impoTerished  Sicilians 
expect  a  continuance  of  play." 

"  Then  disappoint  them,  Count,  and,  making 
your  bow  to  fortune,  walk  o£f  with  what  you 
have  gained.  Besides,  your  luggage;  you  can- 
not stay  and  let  that  depart." 

«  Eight,  Vratz.  Take  this  handful  of  gold 
and  play  once.  If  you  win,  keep  the  profits 
for  your  serTices.  If  you  lose,  the  loss  shall 
be  mine." 

"  By  the  Pope,  who  blessed  me,  I  should 
like  to  play  on  those  terms  for  a  fortnight ! 
Here's  a  prayer  for  Fortune's  aid,  and  there's 
the  money." 

Vratz  won,  and  like  a  prudoit  man  was 
contented  with  the  stake.  He  bowed  to  the 
surrounding  gamesters,  and  said,  with  much 
gravity,  "I  hope,  good  signers,  that  on  our 
return  you  will  be  equally  inclined  to  pay 
for  our  establishments,  and  when  I  next  quaff 
a  glass,  I  will  remember  you  in  my  toast." 
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These  foolish  words  led  to  a  serious  a&ay. 
Those  who  had  lost  spoke  indignantly  at  the 
nnconrteous  insult ;  and  Yratz,  ever  ready  ta 
rush  into  a  quarrel,  placed  his  hand  on  his 
rapier.  Some  favoured  the  side  of  Eonigs- 
mark,  as  he  was  a  stranger.  The  tables  were 
upset,  and  the  lights  extinguished,  and,  in  the 
confiision  which  followed,  Eonigsmark  seized 
his  retainer  by  the  hand  and  forced  him  from 
the  room,  leaving  the  Sicilians  to  find  out  that 
the  man  who  was  laden  with  money,  and 
the  attendant  who  had  insulted  them,  had 
escaped,  by  this  speech  of  Yratz's,  the  assassi- 
nation in  the  street,  which  some  desperate 
players  had  meditated,  and  the  robbery  they 
had  attempted  to  commit  upon  them. 

"  Now,  Count,"  said  Vratz,  "  our  discretion 
is  best  shewn  in  the  valour  we  exhibit  in  run- 
ning away,  and  leaving  those  idiots  to  abuse 
us  as  cowards.  Yonder  is  the  vessel — I  hear 
the  seamen  shouting.  We  must  use  our  feet 
to  the  best  advantage." 

As  Eonigsmark  stepped  on  the  deck,  the 
hawser  was  cast  off,  the  vessel  felt  the  in- 
fluence of  the  sails  ;  and  as  she  cleared  the 
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Mole  Head,  voices  still  familiar  to  the  ears  of 
the  adventurers  were  heard,  and  curses  loud 
and  deep  were  shouted  against  the  cowards 
who  first  drew  their  swords,  and  then  feared  to 
fight  the  battle. 

Yratz  called  aloud  to  them  to  go  to  bed, 
and  to  recollect  that,  in  many  cases,  the  cool- 
ness which  suggested  the  retreat  was  a  greater 
proof  of  courage  than  staying  in  the  streets  to 
be  stilettoed,  and  that  on  hb  return  he  would 
fight  the  whole  forty. 

The  seamen  gave  a  loud  shout  of  laughter, 
and  encouraged  Yratz  to  continue  his  inso- 
lence ;  and  whilst  even  the  captain  joined  in 
the  mirth,  Eonigsmark  retired  to  the  cabin, 
and  secured  the  gold  he  had  won,  keeping 
about  him  but  very  little  more  than  was  re- 
quisite to  pay  his  passage. 

The  small  vessel  made  good  way ;  the  snowy 
top  of  Mount  Etna  became  visible,  and  at  day- 
light the  travellers  in  search  of  adventures 
were  off  Cape  Fassaro.  By  the  evening  of  the 
following  day,  the  vessel  was  close  to  the 
entrance  of  Y aletta  harbour,  having  narrowly 


COUHT  K0NI6SMABK.  187 

escaped  being  captured  by  a  Turkish  yessel, 
which  very  nearly  cut  the  Sicilian  off;  for 
the  latter,  being  indifferently  manned  and 
armed,  must  have  fallen  an  easy  prey  to  those 
marauders,  who  then  infested  the  seas. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


"  An  honourable  murderer,  if  you  will ; 

For  nought  I  did  in  hate — but  all  in  honour." 

Othello. 


The  harbour  of  Valetta  bustled  with  ani- 
mation; the  bells  of  St.  John's  continued 
their  never  ceasing  tinkling ;  every  church  vied 
in  producing  that  noise;  shouts  from  the 
mariners,  as  they  continued  their  work,  re- 
sounded through  the  port ;  boats  vdth  the  re- 
tainers and  soldiers  of  the  Knights  of  Malta 
passed  to  and  fro,  and  the  whole  presented  a 
scene  of  great  exertion  to  equip  the  different 
galleys  and  row  boats,  in  order  to  make  a  grand 
attack  upon  the  Turkish  flotilla,  which  occa- 
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sionally  stood  neartotheentranceof  theharbour, 
and  cut  off  the  communication  between  Sicily 
aad  Malta.  Never  did  those  gallant  knights 
exert  themselves  more  than  in  this  religious  war- 
fare; the  crescent  waved  within  sight  of  them; 
and  thosewhowore  the  cross  of  St.  Johnsawwith 
shame  and  confusion  that  they  were  blockaded 
in  their  own  port,  and  unable  to  assist  the 
friends  who  ventured  from  Sicily  to  increase 
their  force.  The  boat  which  conveyed  Eonigs- 
mark  was  the  only  one  which  made  good  her 
passage  for  fourteen  days. 

Eonigsmark  and  Yratz — ^who  was  now  no 
longer  permitted  to  wear  the  badge  of  servi- 
tude, but  was  equipped  from  his  master's  ward- 
robe —  instantly  volunteered  their  services, 
which  were  as  readily  accepted.  They  spumed 
with  indignation  the  proposition  of  emolument 
from  the  knights ;  and  Eonigsmark  observed 
that  if  he  increased  his  riches,  it  would  be  by 
making  his  enemies  pay  for  his  services — ^that 
the  cause  of  religion  animated  him,  and  that 
the  blessings  of  the  Church  were  a  sufficient 
recompense. 

Yratz  re-echoed  these  sentiments  in  public. 
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but  Tentored  to  soj^est  in  private  to  tiie 
CoiiDt,  that  the  Church  vas  very  liberal  of 
its  blessings,  and  that  food  and  raiment  were 
much  more  comfortable  things  in  this  world. 
"  It's  well,"  he  continned,  "  to  have  an  easy 
conscience ;  but  a  flail  stomach  and  a  well 
covered  body  are  great  requisites  to  the  quiet 
and  ease  of  the  mind.  I  have  no  objection 
to  fighting ;  but  I  should  like  to  understand 
if  plunder  is  allowed,  and  if  every  one  is  to 
keep  what  he  has  couiage  to  seize?" 

"  If  you  were  to  die  in  this  service,  Vratz, 
your  soul  would  be  saved." 

"  And  if  I  survived  it,  my  body  might  be 
starved.  I  have  not  the  least  objection  to 
fight  for  religion,  providing  those  who  benefit 
by  the  victory  pay  the  soldiers.  I  am  just 
heretic  enough  to  think  that  tiie  Sicilian  coin 
is  more  beneficial  tiian  the  Pope's  blessing; 
and  as  all  Turks  are  fair  game,  I'll  venture  to 
borrow  all  I  can  from  them,  if  we  succeed." 

This  was  an  adventure  quite  in  accordance 
with  the  untamed  spirit  of  Eonigsmark.  Ex- 
citement was  requisite  to  him ;  and  bold,  dariug, 
and  reckless,  he  rejoiced  at  this  opportunity 
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of  rushing  headlong  into  the  aflfray,  caring 
▼eiy  little  for  the  results.  Yratz,  on  the 
contrary,  was  cold  and  cautious,  excessively 
attached  to  the  Count,  and  ready  to  follow 
him  through  any  desperate  struggle,  provided 
always  he  was  remunerated  for  his  services. 
One  fought  for  the  lore  of  adventure,  the 
other  for  the  hope  of  reward. 

In  the  course  of  the  week,  not  fewer  than 
twenty    small   vessds   were    equipped    and 
mamied,  and  it  was  judged  advisable  by  the 
kn^hts  to  risk  an  engagement,  in  order  to 
relieve  the  island  from  the  blockade,  and  thus 
not  only  afford  the  Sicilians  an  opportunity 
of  supplying  reinforcements   in    arms    and 
vessels,  but  likewise  to  enable  them  to  pour 
in  provisions.     During  the  night  a  vessel  was 
^patched  to  Syracuse,  and  information  was 
^ven  that,  on  the  Monday  following,  the  fleet 
would  leave  Malta  harbour,  and  a  general 
action  would  take  place.     Great  activity  pre- 
vailed at   Syracuse  and  Messina,   and    ten 
vessels  were  already  armed  and  in  readiness 
for  sea.  The  Turkish  fleet  amounted  to  thirty- 
five  vessels.  Some  were  large  galleys,  crowded 
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•with  men  ;  others  row  boats ;  whilst  one  or  two 
respectable  sized  ships  looked  like  the  parents 
of  the  strange  brood. 

Sunday  was  a  day  of  fasting  and  prayer. 
The  crews  of  the  different  vessels  received 
absolution,  and  were  blessed.  Keligious  fana- 
ticism stifled  every  feeling  of  humanity.  The 
followers  of  Mahomet  were  cursed  as  dogs,  and 
reviled  as  beasts ;  and  if  those  of  the  Crescent 
who  fell  in  battle  were  promised  a  heaven 
suited  to  their  wishes,  and  if  they  were  told 
the  Houris  were  waving  their  handkerchiefs  to 
welcome  the  warriors  who  fell  in  the  combat, 
the  Knights  of  St.  John  declared,  on  the  other 
hand,  that  the  Mahommedans  were  one  and  all 
accursed  heretics,  to  be  slaughtered  in  this 
world  and  damned  in  the  next,  whilst  those  of 
the  Cross  who  fought  bravely  in  the  right  faith 
should  meet  with  everlasting  happiness.  In  this 
way  each  party  animated  its  own  soldiers,  and 
each  in  all  probability  conscientiously  believed 
in  the  rewards  it  promised,  and  in  the  utter 
debasement  and  ignorance  of  its  opponent. 

Eonigsmark's  enthusiasm  rose  in  proportion 
to  the  religious  fervour  of  those  who  excited 
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the  Maltese,  whilst  Yratz,  much  more  phiIo« 
sophical  than  his  master,  was  heard  to  mut« 
ter,  ^^It's  all  fair  enough.  Those  turban* 
covered  marauders  are  in  all  probability  abus<* 
ing  us  just  as  loudly  and  just  as  fervently." 

On  Monday  morning  a  bright  look-out  was 
kept  in  the  direction  of  Sicily ;  it  was  so  clear 
that  Mount  Etna  was  plainly  visible.  To  the 
eastward  of  the  harbour  the  Turkish  squadron 
lay  nearly  becalmed ;  their  red  flags  and  pen- 
nants hardly  indicated  the  slightest  breeze, 
and  the  vessels  were  in  some  disorder  as  to 
position*  Everything  in  the  harbour  of  Va- 
letta  denoted  desperate  resolves.  The  women 
crowded  the  shore,  and  waved  their  hands,  and 
many  knelt  down  and  prayed  aloud  for 
success.  Everything  was  ready,  and  they 
awaited  only  the  signal  from  the  Grand  Master 
to  put  to  sea.  Towards  noon  a  light  breeze 
sprang  up,  and  the  enemy  stood  towards  the 
harbour,  whilst  from  the  watch  tower  ten  ves- 
sels were  seen  under  sail,  coming  from  Sicily. 

No  sooner  did  the  Turks  perceive  these,  than 
they  altered  their  course,  and  stood  in  pursuit ; 
and  at  that  instant  a  flag  was  shewn  from  the 
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summit  of  St.  John's  church.    One  loud  shout 
proclaimed  the  signal ;  every  galley  spread  its 
sail,  and  the  narrow  entrance  of  the  harbour 
seemed  crowded,  as  each  vessel  endeavoured  to 
pass  its  companion  and  be  first  in  the  affray. 
On  clearing  the  harbour,  the  vessels  took  up 
their  respective  stations,  and  a  chase  ensued* 
There  was  no  one  who  lent  a  stronger  or  a  more 
willing  hand  than  Konigsmark;    and  even 
Yratz,  who  was  by  no  means  animated  by  any 
xeligious  fervour,  and  who  merely  fought  for 
plunder,  occasionally  assisted  the  rower,  and 
rebuked  him  for  "  not  being  in  a  greater  hurry 
to  get  killed." 

No  sooner  did  the  Turks  perceive  the  coming 
foe,  than  they  used  every  exertion  to  overtake 
the  Sicilian  squadron,  in  hopes  of  destroying 
their  enemies  in  detail.  But  the  latter  at  once 
comprehending  the  manoeuvre,  edged  away 
more  towards  Goza,  which,  from  the  situ- 
ation  of  the  Maltese  squadron,  placed  the 
Turks  in  such  an  angle  as  to  be  neared  hy 
those  who  pursued  them,  whilst,  in  the  event 
of  any  misfortune,   it  gave  the  Sicilians  a 
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chance  of  running  their  boats  on  shore,  and  at 
any  rate  escaping  capture. 

It  was  an  animated  sight.  Each  party  was 
confident  of  success ;  the  turbaned  host  viewed 
withcontemptthe  exertions  of  theChristian,and 
the  latter,  who  respected  the  Turks  as  enemies, 
despised  them  as  men.  Never  did  the  sword 
of  religious  fanaticism  wave  brighter  than  on 
that  day,  and  both  parties  solicited  in  prayers 
the  aid  and  protection  of  their  God.  The 
Turks,  finding  that  they  were  being  led  too 
close  to  the  shore,  turned  round  boldly  to  face 
the  Maltese ;  and  the  Sicilians,  animated  more 
by  the  hope  of  plunder  than  religion,  instantly 
pursued  the  Turks. 

"  Now  for  it,  Vratz !"  said  Eonigsmark.  "  In 
this  motley  group  of  half- Arab  half-Italian 
bastard  breed,  it's  hard  to  select  a  man  in 
whom  a  stranger  can  repose  any  trust ;  do  you, 
therefore,  be  close  to  me,  and  you  will  not 
be  the  last  on  board.  Now,  Captain,  that 
large  vessel  is  the  most  difficult  to  capture — 
let  us  have  the  honour  of  attacking  her." 

^^  We  can  make  sure  of  that  smaller  vessel,'' 
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said  the  Captain,  who,  although  very  clamor- 
ous in  his  appeal  to  HeaTen,  seemed  somewhat 
to  have  lost  his  confidence. 

"  If  every  one  attacked  the  smaller  vessel," 
said  Eonigsmark,  with  disgust,  "  the  best  part 
of  the  prey  would  escape.  *  An  eagle  does  not 
stoop  at  flies.*  No,  no — alongside  the  largest 
vessel,  and  I'll  tty  the  temper  of  my  Swedish 
steel  against  the  bright  scymitar  of  Damascus. 
They  fire  without  an  aim  already,  and  the 
smoke  is  our  best  ally." 

Animated  by  the  manner  of  Konigsmark 
and  the  coolness  of  Tratz,  the  crew  determined 
to  try  their  success  at  the  larger  vessel, 
the  Captain,  hailing  one  of  the  other  vessels, 
mentioning  his  intention,  and  caUing  upon  him 
for  support,  with  loud  shouts  the  galley 
was  propelled  alongside.  Instantly  a  general 
rush  was  made  to  board,  and  the  Turks  as 
reacdutely  resisted  the  attempt.  Konigsmark, 
in  spite  of  guns  and  pikes  and  swords,  made 
good  a  landing  on  the  deck,  and  Vratz  followed 
him  closely.  They  were  asstuled  by  numbers, 
and  boldly  and  resolutely  they  faced  their  foes, 
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thus  giving  time  for  others  to  ascend  the  side 
and  form  a  front. 

"  Now,  for  onr  God  and  victory !"  shouted 
Konigsmark.     "  Forward — ^forward,  men!'^ 

«  AUah,  il  Allah!"  shouted  the  Turks,  and 
rushed  upon  their  foes. 

It  was  a  hand-to-hand  fight,  and  each  inch 
cf  the  deck  was  nobly  defended.  The  Turks, 
who  had  seen  the  insignificant  numbers  which 
had  boarded,  made  a  desperate  rush,  and  forced 
the  Maltese  back  to  the  taffirail.  Animated 
by  this  success,  they  shouted  louder  and  louder 
to  their  prophet,  and  attempted  to  follow  up 
their  advantage,  and  rid  themselves  of  all  their 
troublesome  intruders.  At  this  moment  the 
boat  which  had  been  hailed  boarded  on  the 
starboard  bow,  and  the  Turks,  finding  an 
enemy  in  their  rear,  became  somewhat  alarmed, 
and  hesitated  in  their  attack. 

'^  Forward — ^forward !"  shouted  Konigsmark, 
and  dashed  in  amongst  them.  '^  Follow  me ; 
a  Konigsmark — a  Konigsmark !" 

The  word  acted  with  talismanic  efiect,  and 
the  seamen  rushed  to  the  fight.     Konigsmark 
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forced  his  way  through  the  Turks,  and  in  the 
desperate  attempt  to  open  a  line  for  the  rest 
to  foDow,  his  sword  broke  in  his  hand.  He 
instantly  nished  upon  a  Turk  and  grappled 
him ;  whilst  another,  seeing  the  giant  disarmed^ 
ran  a  pike  through  his  leg,  and  nearly  pinned 
him  to  the  deck.  The  Turk  grappled  his  foe 
with  all  the  courage  and  the  resolution  of  a 
predestinarian,  strong,  young,  brave,  and  in- 
ured to  fatigue.  The  Mahomedan  held  the 
short,  stout  Swede  at  bay,  and  relieved  him- 
self of  the  first  grip  which  was  at  his  throat. 
His  sword,  which  had  been  sharpened  for  the 
affi*ay,  and  with  which  he  could  divide  a  silk 
handkerchief  as  it  floated  in  the  air,  for- 
tunately fell  from  his  hand,  and  Konigsmark, 
disabled  by  the  wound,  made  a  last  effort  to 
cling  to  his  stronger  adversary.  So  hotly  were 
the  others  engaged,  and  now  so  equal  were  the 
numbers,  that  these  two  struggled  alone. 

Yratz  had  seen  the  captain  of  his  galley  killed, 
and  instantly  replaced  him,  standing  over  his 
body,  and  fighting  like  an  enraged  devil ;  and 
Konigsmark,  whose  imdaunted  soul  could  never 
yield,  brought  all  his  energies  against  the  firm 
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Turk,  who  grappled  with  him  in  all  the  con* 
scionsness  of  overpowering  strength.  In  yain^ 
however,  he  attempted  to  rid  himself  of  the 
wounded  Swede;  nothing  conld  shake  him  free 
of  the  resolute  grasp ;  and  thus  struggling  and 
struggling,  each  unarmed,  and  each  practising 
every  art  to  throw  his  adversary,  they  were 
carried  unintentionally  to  the  open  gangway. 
Konigsmark*s  strength,  but  not  his  spirit, 
now  began  to  fail,  and  the  Turk  found  the 
strong  grip  somewhat  relaxed.  Availing  him- 
self of  his  superior  power,  he  dragged  the 
Swede  forward,  and  attempted  to  throw  him 
overboard.  With  one  hand  he  struck  him  a 
tremendous  blow  on  the  head,  and  twisted  him 
over  with  the  other.  Konigsmark  fell,  but  in 
the  fall  contrived  to  trip  up  his  adversary,  and 
both  went  overboard.  In  the  sudden  shock 
they  separated;  and  Konigsmark  being  an 
excellent  swimmer,  came  up  from  his  immer- 
sion free  from  his  opponent,  who,  being  un- 
practised in  that  art,  stretched  out  his  brawny 
arms  to  grasp  his  fortunate  adversary.  Konigs- 
mark was  clear  of  his  reach,  and  the  uncon- 
quered  Turk  sunk  into  the  deep,  his  last  look 
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directed  at  his  enemy,  and  his  last  endeavour 
atreachinghim,in  order  to  drag  himdownwards 
with  him.  Eonigsmark  swam  to  the  rudder,  and 
soon  was  on  the  deck.  The  sword  which  had 
fallen  from  his  late  adversary  now  became  his 
arms ;  and  at  the  very  moment  when  the  Turks 
again  had  rallied,  and  were  beating  back  their 
enemies,  he  rushed  into  the  midst,  shouting  aloud, 
^^A  Eonigsmark — a  Eonigsmark!"  he  turned 
the  tide  of  victory ;  and,  leading  on  the  almost 
dispirited  Maltese,  drove  the  Turks  to  the 
fore  part  of  the  vessel,  and  slaughtered  them 
with  unsparing  hand.  Yratz  was  not  idle  in 
this  affair.  Naturally  cruel,  and  with  a  dis- 
position to  revenge,  he  did  not  balk  himself 
of  his  pleasure.  Blood  once  shed,  when  reli- 
gion is  the  war  cry,  is  not  easily  stanched. 
They  were  but  Turks — unbelieving  Mussul- 
men — heretics  without  the  pale  of  mercy ;  and 
Christianity,  forgetting  the  mildness  of  its 
tenets,  and  its  injunctions  to  forgive,  cut  down 
the  unarmed,  defenceless,  and  exhausted  Ma- 
homedan,  exulting  in  the  murder,  and  rejoicing 
in\the  deed. 

"  Bind  up  my  leg,  good  Vratz,  with  that 
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dying  Turk's  turban,  and  we  will  soon  be 
ready  to  assist  our  friends*  This  wound  is 
cruelly  painful  now  I  have  time  to  feel ;  but 
in  the  struggle  and  the  swim  I  never  heeded  it. 
The  salt  water  makes  it  smart  intensely.'' 

"  Now,  good  Count,  every  man  for  himself, 
and  God  for  us  all.  We  have  done  our  duty, 
ahd  we  will  reap  the  reward.  First  on  board, 
first  to  the  plunder." 

^^  Don't  talk  of  plunder,  whilst  yet  a  red 
pennant  is  flying.  I  would  not  lose  one 
moment  of  the  fight  for  all  the  jewels  of  the 
Sultan's  diadem.  A  Konigsmark— a  Konigs* 
mark!"  he  shouted,  as  he  rushed  forward; 
and  as  the  vessel  touched  another  one  of  the 
Turkish  squadron,  he  leapt  from  the  bow,  and 
led  on  the  men  to  a  fresh  conquest. 

<<  Every  man  according  to  his  own  disposi* 
tion,"  said  Yratz,  having  cut  a  few  throats, 
and  prepared  a  few  Turks  for  the  place  his 
eminence  at  Some  declared  ready  for  themi 
^^ni  now  take  care  of  my  worldly  interest, 
my  eternal  welfare  being  considerably  increased 
firom  this  day's  holy  work  and  pious  occupa- 
tion«     I  have  got  large  pockets,  and  Turkish 
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sequins  are  nice,  handy,  and  very  excellent 
coin."  Having  finished  bis  soliloquy,  and 
seeing  the  vessel  left  entirely  to  his  command, 
he  jumped  belon^,  and  began  the  work  for 
which  he  had  so  long  yearned,  and  for  which 
be  was  BO  admirably  qualified. 

Here  he  found  more  even  than  his  cupidity 
had  anticipated.  Money  was  not  so  abundant 
as  metal  less  easily  concealed.  Silver-headed 
scymitars,  pistols  magnificently  mounted,  and 
some  jewels,  were  admired  and  purloined.  But 
in  the  midst  of  bis  quiet  enrichment,  be  was 
startled  at  a  sound  which  appeared  to  come 
&om  beneath  the  deck.  It  came  like  a 
low  hollow  groan,  and  Vratz  thought  he 
heard  words  which  were  familiar  to  bis  ear. 

"  This  is  rather  awkward,"  said  Vratz,  to 
himself;  "  and  is  worse,  if  possiUe,  l^an  being 
disturbed  at  dinner.  I  thought  I  bad  got  all 
these  good  things  to  myself.  By  the  Virgin ! 
here  are  gold  fillagree  saucers,  with  which 
these  unbelieving  scoundrels  saved  their  fingers 
from  the  hot  coffee-cnps.  A  groan  and  a 
sigh ! — an  Ave  Maria,  and  a  sob !  It  must  be 
a  woman,  one  of  the  Turk's  seraglio,  embarked 
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to  be  drowned  at  discretion."  Here  Vratz, 
who  was  nearly  bent  double  with  the  weight 
of  his  plunder,  after  groping  about,  discovered 
a  hatch,  which  he  lifted  up,  and  he  beheld, 
rising  from  her  reclining  posture,  a  beautiful 
young  woman.  He  gave  her  his  hand,  and 
raised  her  to  the  cabin  deck ;  he  then  placed 
her  on  an  ottoman,  and  having  retired  a  few 
steps,  began  to  think  that  she  was  his,  in  right  of 
conquest,  and  was  a  recapture  from  the  Turk. 

There  is  a  certain  expression  of  the  eye 
which  a  woman  never  mistakes,  and  the  beauti- 
ful captive  saw  at  a  glance  all  the  devil  of 
Yratz's  heart.  She  forestalled  the  few  words 
which  he  meditated,  and  began — ^^  Surely  a 
Christian  will  respect  what  even  a  Turk  has 
left  uninjured.  I  hailed  you  as  my  deliverer — 
let  me  not  curse  you  as  my  murderer !  I  am 
a  miserable  captive  whom  you  have  liberated. 
Oh,  make  me  not  to  hate  the  hour  of  my 
freedom !" 

"  Have  you  ever  been  blessed  by  the 
Pope,  and  had  your  sins  forgiven  by  a  con* 
feasor  ?"  said  Vratz.  "  Do  you  know  the  rights 
of  war,  and  the  privileges  granted  to  the  con* 
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queror  when  a  town  is  given  up  to  plunder  ? 
Do  you  think  I  fight  to  give  up  all  I  gain  ? 
By  the  Virgin !  those  charms  might  well  entice 
a  Turk  to  place  them  in  security ;  but  they  are 
mine  by  right,  and  I  will  avail  myself  of  all 
the  privileges  of  war.  Cease  your  useless 
tears,  for  Vratz's  heart  never  was  softened  by 
anything  but  gold,  and  that  I  have  got,  more 
than  I  can  well  carry." 

"  Spare  me — spare  me !  and  I'll  bless  you, 
and  pray  for  you." 

"The  Pope's  blessed  me,  fool!  and  the 
priest  has  prayed  for  me.  Come,  let  me  taste 
the  beauties  of  those  lips,  and  learn  to  yield, 
when  tears  are  useless  and  prayers  unavail- 
ing.'' 

"  Unhand  me,  rash  man !"  said  the  captive, 
as  she  vainly  struggled  in  the  powerful  grasp 
of  ^the  ruffian — "  or  I'll  plunge  this  dagger  in 
your  heart !" 

"  Have  you  ever  seen  the  sparrow  fight 
the  hawk,  and  escape?"  said  Yratz,  as  he 
twisted  the  dagger,  which  the  captive  had 
snatched  from  his  belt,  from  her  hand.  "  Can 
the  lamb  resist  the  eagle,  or  the  fly  the  spider 
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when  in  its  web?    Shriek  and  scream — it  is 

a  woman's  privilege ;  but,  for  the  attempt  on 

your  deliverer's  life,  a  crown  should  not  save 

jou  from  my  embrace." 

^^  For  one  moment,  forbear  1"  said  the  girL 

^'  I  feel  I  am  overpowered,  and  resistance  use^ 

less.  I  will  save  all  I  hold  dear  by  one  last  effort* 

I  know  where  the  gold  of  the  Turks  is  con- 

ceded;  spare  me  until  to-morrow,  and  I  wiU 

laden  myself  with  it  for  your  use.    Those  use^ 

less  arms  are  by  comparison  worthless ;  throw 

them  away ;  fill  your  pockets  with  other  plun-* 

der,  and  I  will  carry  all  this  weak  frame  can 

hear,  and  be  your  slave.     Proceed  as  you 

wished,  and  no  power  on  earth  shall  make 

me  betray  the  place  of  the  treasure,  and  the 

next  comer  shall  be  enriched;  besides  this, 

my  prayers " 

^^  Oh,  never  mind  your  prayers  and  pious 

offerings!     On  the  agreement  that  you  are 

mine — ^that  your  honour  is  pledged  to  tJiat — 

that  you  show  the  treasure,  and  laden  yourself 

for  me,  I  release  you  from  my  grasp,  and  you 

have  done  more  than  any  other  woman  ever 
did  with  Vratz." 


206 


COUNT  K0KI6SMABK. 


The  cupidity  of  the  Swede  was  satisfied ;  he 
threw  away  the  silver-mounted  arms,  and  filled 
his  pockets  with  more  useful  gold.  This  done, 
he  took  his  companion  on  deck  at  the  moment 
others  came  to  commence  their  plunder.  One, 
who  preferred  woman  to  wealth,  rushed  at  the 
girl,  but  Yratz  swept  his  long  rapier  to  protect 
her,  and  risked  his  life  to  save  her  virtue ; — 
this,  at  least,  was  believed  by  the  generous 
girl,  who  little  knew  the  inward  workings  of 
his  heart.  He  fought  for  her,  because  she  was 
laden  with  all  he  worshipped — ^gold;  and  he 
meditated  selling  her  to  Eonigsmark  for  more. 

The  ruffian  who  now  fought  him  for  the  girl, 
was  preparing  for  a  grand  attack.  Yratz  held 
her  by  the  left  arm,  whilst,  with  his  right, 
he  stood  at  guard,  ready  to  resist.  He  was 
saved  the  risk,  and  gained  an  equal  reputa- 
tion. Eonigsmark  had  returned  to  the  vessel, 
and  seeing  the  disposition  of  the  Maltese 
soldier,  he  seized  him  by  the  neck,  and 
swinging  him  rudely  on  the  deck,  placed  his 
foot  upon  his  breast,  and  threatened  to  thrust 
his  sword  into  his  lascivious  heart. 

The  day  was  won ;  the  Turks,  slaughtered  or 
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dro\medy  had  met  a  harder  fate  than  they  would 
have  bestowed,  as  life  would  have  been  saved 
to  have  been  worked  out  in  slavery.    A  gentle 
breeze  swelled  the  sails,  and  before  sunset  the 
captured  vessels  rode  at  anchor  in  Valetta 
harbour.     The    bells   rang  their    unceasing 
notes — ^loud  shouts  welcomed  the  victors — and 
Konigsmark,  accompanied  by  Yratz,  who  kept 
firm  hold  of  his  captive,  landed,  and  gained 
the  hostel.     Here  the  plunder  was  exhibited, 
and    the    captive   Isabella  released    of   her 
promise ;  for  Eonigsmark  vowed  his  loudest 
vengeance  against  his  retainer,  if  he  dared  to 
sbew  treachery  to  the  girl  he  had  rescued ;  nay, 
more,  he  seized  the  plunder  as  his  right,  for 
Vratz  was  his  servant.  This  was  restored.  The 
Grand  Master  himself  claimed  the  honour  of  be- 
stowing thanks  upon  Eonigsmark;  his  name 
became  a  password  of  bravery  on  the  island ; 
and  Yratz,  sharing  in  his  master's  tide  of 
glory,  was  made  a  captain,  released  from  his 
servitude,  enriched  by  the  plunder,  and  ad- 
mired by  the  girl  he  had  saved,  for  his  bravery 
in  defending  her  from  others. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


"  At  any  rate,  Count,"  said  Vratz,  "  I  hope 
this  black-eyed  Isabella  is  not  the  star  of  your 
destiny.  I  won  her  fairly,  but  at  your  desire 
I  liberate  her.  Now,  what  is  to  be  done  with 
her?  for  I  do  not  like  to  part  with  her,  and  I 
would  not  wed  Diana  herself  to  have  her 
dangle  after  me,  and  call  herself  my  wife — 
half  of  me — a  legal  participator  in  all  spoils. 
Who  invented  marriage?" 

"  One  of  whom  you  know  little — Cecrops; 
and  Pope  Innocent  III.  made  it  a  holy  cere- 
mony amongst  Christians.  Before  that  time 
(the  eleventh  century)  men  took  wives  as  they 
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did  their  gannents,  wearing  them,  and  patting 
them  away,  as  either  caprice  or  necessity  sug- 
gested." 

^'And  the  man  who  altered  this  pleasant 
fashion  they  call  Innocent !  By  my  faith !  he 
was  guilty  of  the  greatest  folly  and  injustices- 
making  both  parties  slaves,  and  calling  it  a 
happy  union." 

^^  How  would  the  grateful  Isabella  suit  you 
for  a  partner?  She  loves  you,  because  you 
offered  your  life  to  save  her  honour,  which  you 
would  have  stolen  yourself*  We  cannot  un^ 
derstand  the  sex ;  but  you  are  a  stout  man — 
not  ill-favoured — ^bold  and  daring.  Women 
ever  love  such !" 

"  Then  Til  not  marry  her,  for  she  must  love 
y(m.  Women  love  men  who  are  warriors ;  and 
how  should  I  feel  when  every  rascally  fellow  who 
wears  the  cross  upon  his  arm,  betokening  him 
a  soldier,  shouted  out  ^  a  Konigsmark,'  as  the 
crosaders  did  '  a  Godfrey,'  or  *  a  Eichard  ?'  I 
would  not  wed  her,  to  have  you  preferred  to 
myself — ^for  all  the  women  love  you !" 

**  We  need  not  pay  each  other  compliments. 
Let  us  entice  the  fair  maiden  here,  and  by 

VOL.  I.  p 
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artfnl  means  draw  forth  her  history.  There 
IB  a  graceful  maimer  in  her  iralk,  that  be- 
speaks her  of  gentle  blood,  and  she  mnst  be 
cared  for  and  respected.  Fair  ladj,"  said 
Konigsmark,  as  he  tapped  at  her  door,  "  the 
brave  man  who  released  yoa  demands  the  grace 
of  your  compuiy." 

Isabella  instantly  appeared.  She  was,  in- 
deed, of  graceful  symmetry;  her  hair  was  dark 
as  night,  but  her  eye  made  compensation,  and 
brightened  all  around  her;  never  did  whiter 
teeth  pe^  from  between  more  rosy  lips.  A  sad 
flmile  rested  on  her  cheeks,  like  a  tint  of  sun- 
ny on  the  heavy  and  over-bnrthened  clond 
bursting  with  a  thunder-storm.  She  advanced 
to  Vratz,  and  would  have  spoken,  but  she 
burst  into  tears,  wtiich  choked  her  utterance. 

"  This  makes  my  heart  jump  like  a  tennia- 
ball,"  said  Vratz.  "  I  feel  as  sick  as  when 
first  I  crossed  the  Baltic,  and  my  lips  tremble 
like  a  frightened  child's.  Drink  of  this  wine, 
fair  lady ;  it  was  your  companion ;  for  although 
Mahomedans  abjure  It  openly,  they  are  strongly 
addicted  to  it  in  secresy.  Fear  nothing  from 
vs,  but  too  much  attention  and  reqwctfiil  love. 
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Tour  release  from  captivity  has  released  me 
from  serritude,  and  plthoogh  henceforward  I 
will  accompany  the  Gonnt  through  all  his 
scenes  of  active  life,  and  all  his  daring  deeds  of 
adventure ;  although  for  him  I  will  peril  my 
life  in  flood  or  field,  in  weal  or  woe;  yet  am  I 
freed  from  him  as  a  retainer;  and  your 
liberty,  which  I  grant  most  freely,  is  the 
heavy  sum  I  have  to  pay  to  gain  my  own 
emancipation." 

^'  And  if  a  grateful  heart — all  a  poor  maiden 
can  offer,  excepting  her  prayers,"  said  Isabella, 
as  she  chased  away  the  quick-falling  tears, 
''can,  with  your  freedom  that  the  generous 
Count  has  given,  make  amends  for  the  loss  of 
80  poor  a  slave  as  myself,  God  is  my  witness 
yon  shall  have  the  full  measure  of  all  that  is 
mine  to  offer  and  to  give — ^my  gratitude,  my 
ceaseless  prayers." 

^'But  I  would  have  more  than  you  offer, 
fair  lady,"  said  Eonigsmark.  ''Nay,  blush 
not.  What  I  ask,  a  maiden  may  unblushingly 
give — your  history.  How  came  you  in  that 
vessel  r 

"  '^*^^   is  the  life  which    proves    truth 
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stranger  than  fiction.  Those  who  have  saved 
me  have  a  just  claim  upon  me  for  that  which, 
irom  the  hour  of  my  birth  until  this  moment, 
has  been  disastrous,  and  has  brought  ruin  upon 
all  who  sheltered  and  protected  me.  May  yours, 
noble  sirs,  be  a  better  fate !  If  I  shall  not  weary 
your  ears  by  the  repetition  of  that  which  is 
sorrowful  and  sad,  I  will  at  once  gratify  your 
desires." 

"  Speak,  black-eyed  angel !"  said  Vratz.  "  By 
my  freedom,  her  words  penetrate  my  very 
heart,  and  my  eyes  are  fixed  upon  her  as  if 
she  charmed  me.  Pray  God  she  be  not  a  witch ; 
for  it  is  written  ^  a  witch  shall  surely  die,'  and 
she  has  already  bewitched  me.     I  listen." 

**0f  my  very  early  life  I  know  nothing. 
I  have  been  often  told  that  I  was  bom  in  Ca- 
labria ;  nor  will  I  disguise  from  you  that  I  fear 
my  father  gained  a  dishonest  livelihood,  by 
deeds  not  countenanced  by  the  laws.  His 
name  was  Antonio  Marvelli,  and  I  have  since 
my  earliest  recollection  borne  the  name  of 
Isabella  Marvelli,  and  I  bear  upon  my  left  arm 
the  letter  M.  I  have  a  very  faint  recollection 
of  one  scene  of  my  early  childhood.    A  great 
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iKMYty  haying  been  captured,  the  partj,  of  whom 
mj  father  was  the  leader,  quarrelled  about  the 
distribution  of  the  plunder,  when  one  of  the  men 
pointed  to  me,  and  said,  ^  Why  not  return  that 
Uack-eyed  child  to  her  parents  ?  The  ransom 
oflfered  is  fair  a  one,  but  you  and  your  wife 
seek  to  detain  her  for  your  own  purf^oses, 
whilst  we,  the  honest  participators,  may  be 
shot  as  thieves,  or  kept  from  the  spoil.' 

'^  As  it  appears  I  listened  with  much  atten^ 
tion,  my  mother  caught  me  up  and  put  me 
into  an  adjoining  room.  By-and-by  the  quarrel 
grew  hotter,  and  I  heard  the  clash  of  swords 
and  the  shrieks  of  men.  I  can  weU  recollect 
the  violent  words  which  were  used,  and  the 
noise  which  followed.  I  was  so  frightened 
tiliat  I  cried,  and  I  fell  asleep  exhausted. 

"  Early  the  next  morning,  we  left  our  hut, 
which  stood  in  the  deep  recesses  of  a  thick 
wood,  and  which  sometimes  now  appears  before 
me.  My  mother  complained  of  the  heavy  bur- 
then she  carried,  whilst  my  father,  whose  right 
arm  was  bound  in  a  sling,  comforted  her,  and 
relieved  her  occasionally  of  one  bundle,  about 
which  they  seemed  very  soUcitous.   We  passed 
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througli  brake  and  briar;  the  moontun  path 
iras  narrow  and  slippery,  and  harsh  words  were 
used  to  make  me  walk  faster.  As  well  as  I  was 
able  I  ran,  and  three  or  fonr  times  I  fell.  Once, 
when  my  father  cursed  me  for  detaining  them, 
my  mother  stud,  '  If  we  could  dispMc  of  her 
now,  it  would  be  better  for  us.'  My  father 
rebuked  her,  saying,  *  Zitto!  Zltto!  the  child 
will  live  to  remember  this,  for  she  is  quick  in 
all  but  walking.  How  could  we  dispose  of  her 
now?  The  castle  is  far  off,  the  Count  is  at 
Borne,  and  our  time  is  short.  By  noon  we 
shall  be  pursued ;  and  if  the  boat  is  on  the 
Sicilian  side  of  the  strait,  we  must  make  free 
with  the  first  we  can  find.' 

I  soon  became  wearied  andfatigued,  and  being 
unable  to  continue,  I  sat  down  and  cried.  I  re- 
member the  stripe  of  my  father,  and  the  deep 
curses  of  my  mother — eachwas  unavailing.  My 
father  atlast  passed  round  my  waist,  the  leathern 
strap  with  which  he  had  struck  me  and  swing- 
ing me  like  a  load  over  his  shoulder,  proceeded 
at  a  more  rapid  pace  to  the  shore.  We  arrived 
at  the  beach  about  nine  o'clock;  how  far  we 
had  come  I  cannot  tell,  nor  could  I  ever  retrace 
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the  steps.  Young  as  I  was,  that  night  and 
tiiat  morning  have  never  passed  from  my 
rememhrance;  neither  have  the  words  which 
haye  since  led  me  to  believe  I  was  not  bom  of 
such  parents,  been  blotted  from  my  memory." 

^^Look  at  her  delicate,  tapered  fingers, 
Comit,''  said  Yratz ;  ^^  those  are  not  of  low 
bblh;  those  eyes  are  more  of  the  eagle  than 
of  the  lowy  thieving  blackbird ;  and  all  her 
look  is  noble.  By  the  Yirgin  and  the  Grand 
Master,  I  think  she  was  bom  a  princess,  and 
will  be  one  again." 

Isabella  smiled ;  nor  could  she  withdraw  her 
bright  eyes  from  the  glance  of  Yratz;  there 
was  a  deep  interest  in  them  evidently  sincere ; 
fixr  the  glance  which  would  deceive,  wants  the 
depth  which  only  true  affection  gives. 

"  The  boat,"  she  continued,  '^  was  fastened 
to  a  tree  on  the  shore,  and  was  afloat.  In  a 
moment  my  mother  embarked,  and  I  was  laid 
down,  and  told  to  deep.  Both  seemed  to  under- 
stand the  sailor's  art,  for  in  an  incredibly  short 
time  a  large  sail  was  spread,  and  we  made 
good  our  course,  always  keeping  clo3e  to  the 
coast  of  Calabria,  through  the  pharo  of  Messina. 
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I  soon  fell  fast  asleep,  and  when  I  awoke  the 
boat  was  far  away  from  the  land;  the  breeze 
was  fresh,  and  my  mother  was  steering.  My 
father  was  fast  asleep ;  he  had  taken  off  the 
jacket  he  had  worn,  and  I  saw  the  marks  of 
blood  upon  his  linen.  It  is  said  children  never 
forget  the  first  sight  of  blood :  I  never  have 
forgotten  that.  On  my  awaking,  my  mother 
with  her  spare  hand  caressed  me ;  she  passed 
her  fingers  through  my  hair,  and  in  a  deep  and 
melancholy  tone  she  said — ^  Poor  little  child, 
born  to  happier  hours  than  these — what  now 
will  become  of  you  ?  Many  mourn  for  you,  but 
/  love  you.  Are  you  hungry,  Bella?'  I  an- 
swered that  I  was,  and  she  took  a  small  basket, 
from  which  she  gave  me  some  bread  and  eggs; 
there  was  a  bottle  of  milk,  of  which  I  also 
drank  ;  and  as  I  ate  she  continued  her  melan- 
choly strain :  ^  Where  shall  we  go  to  now  ?  and 
how  will  that  tender  frame  bear  up  against  want 
and  misery?'  Here  she  sang  a  song  which  I 
had  often  heard  my  companions  sing,  and  at 
the  conclusion  she  said,  ^  You  shall  never  want 
a  mother.  The  wind  and  the  snow  may  strike 
cold  upon  me,  but  I  will  shield  you  from  the 
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stonn,  mj  poor,  unlucky  child.'  I  jumped  up 
and  kissed  her.  My  father  instantly  awoke, 
and  looking  at  the  sun,  observed  that  the 
breeze  kept  steady,  and  that  we  should  soou 
gain  the  island.  ^  We  have  made  good  way/ 
he  remarked,  'for  Etna  is  hardly  yisible/ 
I  strained  my  eyes  to  see  the  snowy  motmtain, 
which  from  that  day  to  this  was  never  seen  by 
me  again. 

^'My  father  now  began  to  arrange  his 
various  bundles.  I  soon  found  that  my 
mother  had  not  complained  without  a  cause, 
for  there  was  much  gold  in  the  boat.  When 
it  was  all  arranged,  my  father  took  from 
round  his  waist  a  kind  of  band ;  it  was  dou- 
bled, and  had  as  many  holes  as  the  cells  in  a 
beehive;  in  each  of  these  cells  he  placed 
money.  When  he  had  filled  all,  he  took  the 
helm,  and  then  my  mother  filled  in  the  same 
manner  a  belt  that  she  also  had.  There  was 
another  still  left ;  it  was  large  ;  but  as  there 
was  still  money  left,  my  mother  was  told  to 
alter  it  for  me,  so  that  I  might  be  laden  also. 
I  was  measured,  and  my  mother  set  to  work, 
aad  as  much  as  I  could  conveniently  carry  was 
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laced  ronnd  me.  This  bemg  done,  scone  pro- 
visiom  vere  produced,  and  we  all  ate  again. 
It  was  during  this  time  that  I  pointed  my 
finger,  and  sud  *  What  is  that?' 

'"It  is  a  vessel,*  said  mj  fetber;  *  we  are 
pnrsaed ;  and  if  orertakeQ,  the  rest,  my  dear^ 
may  be  gaessed.  They  will  not  leave  ns  the 
chance  of  revenge,  or  listen  to  their  old  chief. 
We  must  steer  steadily,  and  trust  to  the 
breeze;  if  we  can  escape  until  the  night,  it 
will  not  be  difficult  for  ns  to  evade  pursuit.' 

"  Again  and  again  my  mother  pressed  me 
to  her,  and  took  the  load  of  gold  from  my 
back,  and  placed  it  in  the  boat.  On  my 
&ther  asking  why  she  did  it,  she  evaded  the 
question  by  saying  that  she  had  often  heard 
her  husband  say  that  the  weight  in  a  boat,  to 
render  her  of  quidker  speed,  should  always  be 
at  the  bottom,  and  never  a  shifting  kind  of 
ballast. 

"  'Kight,  right,  my  love,'  sud  my  father; 
'  we  can  always  put  on  the  belts  when  we  are 
nearly  overtaken,  so  we  will  place  ours  near 
the  centre  of  the  boat  also.' 

"  My  father's  eyes  seemed  starting  from  his 
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head,  as  he  endeavoured  to  ascertain  if  the 
vessel  astern  was  a  boat  or  a  ship,  or  if  it 
seared  us  or  not ;  but  it  only  appeared  like  a 
small  speck  on  the  horizon ;  and  it  must  have 
been  an  eye  of  microscopic  power  to  have 
satisfied  his  curious  research. 

"  *  Keep  her  steady,  my  love ;  don't  yaw  her 
about ;  there  is  a  small  cloud  on  the  larboard 
bow  which  does  not  move,  that  will  be  suffi- 
cient to  steer  by,  and  this  small  compass, 
which  I  never  stir  without,  (but  which  would 
be  useless  to  steer  by,)  will  show  us  our  right 
direction.  And  if  the  wind  changes,  unarmed,' 
he  continued,  musing  to  himself,  ^  incapable  of 
resistance,  our  fate  is  easily  conjectured,  if  we 
are  overtaken.  And  that  poor  little  girl! 
Well,  I  will  do  her  justice  at  the  last.' 

'*  I  had  nothing  to  amuse  myself  with ;  the 
endless  sea  to  me  had  the  same  unaltered  and 
unalterable  appearance ;  then  I  little  knew  of 
its  tremendous  power,  and  how  the  angry 
waves  could  dash  the  largest  ship  to  atoms, 
and  sprinkle  a  shore  with  its  wreck,  as  easily 
as  if  it  were  the  sand  or  the  shingle  which 
rolls  along  the  beach.     That  day  was  long 
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indeed,  and  I  blessed  the  night  which  added 
another  curtain  to  my  eyes.  At  sunset,  both 
my  parents  became  yery  agitated,  the  speck 
on  the  water  had  grown  into  a  boat ;  the  long 
lateen  sail  could  be  easily  distinguished ;  she 
was  following  exactly  in  our  track,  and  there 
could  be  no  doubt  but  that  we  were  the  object 
of  which  she  was  in  search.  Strange  as  those 
people's  lives  were,  they  still  retained  some  reli* 
gion,  and  I  can  at  this  distance  of  time  call 
to  mind  the  very  sensation  produced  by  the 
beautiful  harmony  of  their  voices,  as  they 
chanted  the  hymn  to  the  Virgin.  I  had  been 
taught  that  also,  and  I  joined  in  it  as  I  knelt 
down,  and  clasped  in  my  tiny  hands  the  cru- 
cifix  I  now  wear. 

"  But  enough  of  this ;  perhaps  I  weary  you 
by  the  minute  recital  ?" 

"  Go  on,  lovely  Isabella,"  said  Eonigs** 
mark. 

^^  Keep  speaking,"  said  the  enraptured 
Vratz.  "  By  the  blessed  Virgin,  your  voice  is 
always  musical !" 

^^  The  night  came  on,  and  the  wind  freshened 
when  the  sun  went  down.     About  half-an- 
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hour  after  the  darkness  had  come  on,  I  was 
sensible,  although  half-asleep,  that  some  alte* 
ration  had  taken  place,  for  the  boat  leant  more 
on  one  side,  and  the  motion  was  more  steady. 
As  I  turned  about  in  my  cramped  position, 
I  heard  the  low,  quick  conyersation  of  my 
parents,  and  I  was  al¥rays  the  subject  of  it. 
They  loved  me,  although  I  heard  enough  to 
confirm  me  since  that  I  am  of  high  birth,  and 
not  bom  of  brigands  of  Calabria. 

^'  It  was  a  night  of  deep  interest  to  them ;  but 
to  me  it  became  indifferent.  A  large  cloak  was 
put  over  me,  and  as  children  always  sleep,  I 
slept  soundly,  without  a  dream,  dead  to  the 
world,  unconscious  of  all  around  me.  I  awoke 
shortly  after  day-light ;  both  my  companions 
were  fast  asleep,  as  quiet  as  if  in  a  cradle  on 
shore ;  the  sail  was  down,  the  mast  unstepped^ 
and  nothing  visible. 

*^  ^  Santa  Maria  di  Compostella,'  said  my 
father — ^for  I  still  must  call  him  so — *  our  blood* 
hounds  for  once  have  lost  their  scent ;  we  must 
not  lay  idle  here  ;  we  must  step  the  mast  and 
hoist  the  sail.'  Before  this  was  done,  I  was 
made  to  look  out  on  all  sides.    Nothing  was  in 
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sight,  and  our  little  boat  again  splashed 
through  the  water.  The  day  passed  and 
came,  and  passed  and  came  again ;  but  with  the 
sixth  day  a  gale  came  on.  We  had  enough  of 
provisions  until  now,  and  though  they  were,  as 
far  as  I  was  concerned,  not  required.  I  was  sick 
— ^very  sick,  and  lay  at  the  bottom  of  the  boat 
rolling  about,  whilst  each  sea,  as  it  increased 
in  power,  struck  against  the  bow  and  flew  over 
the  little  vessel.  Near  us,  and  to  leeward,  wa^ 
the  land ;  it  was  the  high  mountains  which 
mark  Santa  Maura,  and  every  exertion  was 
made  to  clear  a  point  over  which  the  sea  broke, 
covering  it  with  a  white  cloud.  I  wondered 
at  the  great  precaution  to  avoid  the  land,  which 
it  had  been  their  constant  hope  to  reach; 
there  was  some  great  danger  I  did  not  com- 
prehend ;  and  whilst  my  face  was  beaming  with 
joy  at  the  near  prospect  of  landing,  and  whilst 
with  infantine  delight  I  clapped  my  hands  and 
pointed  to  the  welcome  island,  their  faces  were 
white  with  fear,  and  they  were  trembling. 

"  I  have  no  more  to  tell  you  of  that  voyage. 
Sea  after  sea  rose  higher  and  higher,  the  sail 
was  split,  and  my  next  knowledge  of  exist- 
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ence  was  of  excessive  pain,  and  of  finding 
mjself  in  a  bed,  watched  by  women  who 
spoke  a  language  I  only  faintly  comprehended, 
whose  dress  was  different  from  ours,  and  who, 
to  all  my  thousand  questions  relative  to  my 
parents,  could  not  give  me  an  answer,  or  would 
not  tell  me  of  their  fate.  The  boat  had  been 
wrecked,  the  wealth  had  been  lost,  and  I  had 
been  picked  up  on  the  shore  to  be  restored  to 
life,  and  learn  the  horrors  of  dependence  and 
poverty.'* 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


"  It  was  not  long,"  continued  Isabella, "  be- 
fore the  friends  who  had  rescued  me  learnt  from 
my  conversation  that  there  was  some  gold  lost 
in  the  boat,  and  diligent  search  was  made  for  it. 
Only  the  belt  destined  for  me  was  found ;  for 
when,  in  our  most  perilous  moment,  we  neared 
the  point,  both  my  parents  lashed  their  belts 
round  their  bodies;  and  this  love  of  gold 
obtained  originally  by  fraud  or  violence,  for 
which  they  left  their  companions  and  their 
country,  became  the  means  of  their  death; 
for  when  the  boiling  surf  broke  into  the  boat 
and  filled  it,  their  attempt  to  swim  was  frus- 
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trated  by  the  weight  they  carried,  and  both 
perished.  The  bodies  were  found  on  the  shore 
without  a  vestige  of  covering,  thereby  proving 
that  the  ill-gotten  gold  was  destined  to  pass 
into  other  hands,  not  scrupulous  of  the  means. 
of  obtaining  it. 

"  As  I  grew  up,  people  said  I  grew  beautiful. 

I  was  relieved  from  the  drudgery  of  the  vilest 

service,  and  was  cautiously  kept  from  the 

public  gaze.     At  night  I  was  permitted  to 

walk  with  the  wife  of  my  master,  but  I  was 

closely  veiled,  and  only  allowed  to  withdraw 

it  when  it  was  certain  no  one  was  near  to  see 

me.    I  frequently  asked  the  reason  of  this 

caution,  but  received  no  answer  but  a  sharp 

rebuke.     I  was  reminded  of  all  I  owed  to  those 

who   now   sought   to  enrich    themselves   by 

the  being  they  had  rescued  from  death.     I 

often  heard  the  words  "  sultan"  and  **  seraglio ;" 

but  quite  uninformed  of  the  manners  and  cus< 

toms  of  the  Padisshah,  the  conversation  gave 

me  little  concern.    At  last,  poverty  began  to 

make  serious  inroads  into  our  cottage.     The 

Albanians  had  frequently  made  incursions,  and 

taxed  and    pillaged  the    people,  whilst  the 

VOL.  I.  Q 
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Turkish  goremor  strenuously  exacted  all 
that  was  requisite  to  maintain  his  splendour. 
Greeks — and  my  preservers  were  Greeks — 
were  subject  to  every  oppression  in  order  to 
raise  money  for  their  masters.  Mine  was  now 
so  poor  that  he  could  not  contribute  a  farthing. 
For  this  he  was  bastinadoed  and  cruelly  beaten ; 
but  he  bore  it  nobly,  and  I  honoured  the  thief 
for  his  disr^ard  of  pain.  At  last,  the  col- 
lectors grew  tired  of  beating  him,  for  they 
were  satisfied  he  had  no  money.  And  now  it 
came  to  light  that  his  possession  of  foreign 
coins,  which  he  had  obtained  from  my  belt, 
had  suggested  the  idea  that  he  was  engaged 
in  some  clandestine  trade,  by  which  these 
Italian  coins  came  into  his  possession.  It  was 
remembered  how  often  he  had  produced  them, 
and  a  search  was  determined  upon. 

^^  He  was  sitting  at  his  door  one  evening, 
enjoying  the  cool  breeze,  but  too  poor  even 
to  taste  of  the  tobacco  which  in  days  gone  by 
he  had  smoked  through  the  long  cherry-stick, 
when  he  saw  the  collector,  followed  by  two 
janizaries,  coming  towards  his  house.  He 
called  his  wife,  and  bade  her  conceal  me  as  usual. 
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^' '  Dog  of  a  Greek !  unbdieying  hound  T 
said  the  collector,  4t  is  mmoured  you  haye 
money.  Give  it  here,  or  look  at  the  ferashes.' 
<'  <  You  have  beaten  me  often/  replied  the 
submissive  Greek.  ^  You  know,  to  save  my- 
self such  pain,  I  would  have  paid  every 
farthing.' 

^^  ^  As  if  a  Greek  could  suffer  any  pain  equal 
to  his  loss  of  money,  or  a  Jew  of  Negropont 
r^ret  his  skin  if  it  saved  his  purse !  Go, 
search,  his  house.  Are  you  not  all  low,  can- 
ning, deceitful  liars  and  thieves,  living  by 
contraband  trade,  spuming  at  the  Prophet, 
and  disbelievers  of  his  law?  If  you  had  any 
gratitude,  you  should  pray  for  the  life  of  our 
governor,  who  allows  you  to  live  under  the 
shadow  of  his  protection.' 

<»  I  heard  every  word :  for  I  was  shut  up  in  a 
kind  of  box,  formed  by  the  roof  of  the  cottage, 
and  which  before  had  defied  the  vigilance  of 
many  a  Turkish  eye.  For  my  own  sake,  I 
kept  quiet;  for  badly  treated  as  I  was,  I 
thought  anything  preferable  to  falling  into  the 
hands  of  unbelieving  Turks  and  infidels; 
although  I  confess  it  appeared  strange  to  me 

q2 
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to  hear  tfae  Mussulman  use  the  very  terms  to 
the  Greeks  which  the  Greeks  lavished,  when- 
ever they  dared,  on  their  oppressors.  Since, 
however,  I  have  found  that  a  Turk  is  an 
infidel  in  a  Christian's  eyes,  and  a  Christian 
the  same  in  the  Turk's ;  so  it  is  but  a  mutual 
exchange  of  compliments. 

"  The  janizaries  made  amost  vigilant  search, 
and  at  last  came  close  to  my  place  of  conceal- 
ment. I  held  my  breath,  to  stop  the  violent 
beating  of  my  heart.  The  first  man  was  satis- 
fied; but  the  second  remarked  that  the  roof  of 
the  house  must  project  beyond  the  apparent 
inner  line,  and  he  gave  the  frame  which  con- 
cealed me  a  kick ;  being  convinced  from  the 
sound  that  the  place  was  hollow,  he  without 
much  ceremony  tore  away  the  planks,  and 
beheld  me.  It  is  impossible  to  describe  the 
excited  features  of  the  monsters  as  they  viewed 
me,  nor  the  flashing  of  their  eyes  as  they 
lavished  the  most  expressive  looks  upon  me. 
I  endeavoured  to  conceal  my  face,  but  they 
tore  the  veil  from  me.  They  spoke  in  earnest 
to  each  other,  and  as  far  as  I  could  understand, 
both  claimed  me ;  and  in  so  doing,  forgot  how 
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rigid  is  the  law  which  protects  the  sanctuary 
of  the  harem ;  for  they  imagined  me  to  be  the 
property  of  the  Greek  below* 

"  The  delay  soon  made  the  collector  impa- 
tient, and  they  left  me ;  but  not  before  they 
made  me  understand  that  if  I  said  one  word^ 
my  life  would  pay  the  forfeit.  On  their  re- 
turn, the  collector  left  the  premises,  and  I  witli 
pallid  cheeks  and  blanched  lips  came  from  my 
supposed  concealment. 

"  '  Speak,  girl,'   said  the  Greek  ;  '  what 
occasions  that  frightened  look  ?' 

"  I  told  him  instantly  the  truth ;  for  I  dis-r 
dsdned  to  lie  to  the  man  who,  whatever  might 
be  his  intentions,  had  fed,  housed,  and  clothed 
me.  He  ran  to  his  wife,  who  instantly  threw 
a  veil  over  my  face,  and  after  making  my 
dress  appear  as  if  it  covered  a  deformity,  I 
was  desired  to  limp  as  if  I  were  lame,  and  to 
follow  her.  I  did  so;  and  after  a  long  and 
tedious  journey,  we  arrived  late  at  a  small 
cottage,  in  which  resided  the  most  hideous 
exhibition  of  the  female  form.  Words  were 
interchanged,  and  I  was  sent  to  a  miserable 
bed.     Here  I  soon  fell  asleep« 
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"  In  the  moming,  I  was  alone  with  my  gaoler. 
She  eyed  me  with  a  look  of  hatred,  and  spat 
upon  me  for  a  Christian.  *  111  make  money 
of  yon,'  sud  the  wretched  woman.  '  That 
dog  of  a  Greek's  sonl  shall  be  saved  the  sin  d£ 
selling  one  of  his  own  religion.  It  is  an  act  of 
grace  in  me.  There,  there ;  clean  these  things ; 
before  sunset,  yon  shall  be  a  great  lady,  or 
men's  eyes  most  be  worse  than  those  of  age  in 
ft  woman.' 

'*  In  this  manner  she  continned  muttering 
to  herself;  bnt  I  soon  had  reason  to  dread  the 
consequences,  for  about  noon  a  black  man 
arrived.  Without  any  ceremony,  he  lifted  the 
veil  from  my  face ;  he  placed  a  bandfdl  of 
sequins  in  the  withered  palm  of  that  detested, 
false,  vindictive  hag,  and  pointing  to  the 
door,  bade  me  go  out.  I  refused,  resolutdy 
refused ;  when  his  diabolic  face  grew  darker, 
and  with  a  gesture  not  to  be  misunderstood, 
I  learnt  that,  to  avoid  an  insult  from  this 
ruffian,  I  most  comply  with  his  desire.  I  was 
concealed  in  a  cage  covered  over  with  thic^ 
gauze,  and  carried  directly  to  the  governor. 
He  saw  me,  and  waving  his  hand  as  a  peculiar^ 
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"  *  What  news  is  this?^  said  one. 

"  '  She  has  bewitched  him,'  said  another. 

"  '  'Tis  the  evil  eye  of  Sheitan/  said  a  third. 
And  each,  as  she  began  to  obey  the  mandate 
of  the  eunuch,  gave  vent  to  some  reproach 
upon  the  supposed  cause  of  their  departure. 

"  Dressed  in  the  Oriental  costume,  and 
<^leansed  from  all  impurities  of  the  hovel,  I 
came  forth  more  beautiful  than  ever,  and 
heard  the  accumulated  curses  on  my  head. 
In  vain  I  tried  to  make  one  friend  in  that 
society ;  they  shunned  me  as  their  misfortune ; 
and  had  it  not  been  for  the  protection  of  an 
old  woman,  the  face  which  they  envied  would 
have  been  disfigured  by  these  furies. 

^'  Soon,  however,  these  malignant  spirits  learnt 
that  /  was  not  the  cause  of  this  departure. 
Seport,  with  its  thousand  tongues,  soon  spread 
abroad  that  the  governor,  who  had  never  been 
to  sea  in  his  life,  was  made  the  capitan 
bashaw,  or  Turkish  admii*al ;  that  a  fleet  was 
in  the  port  ready  to  obey  him,  and  that  not 
an  hour  was  to  be  lost  in  getting  ready  for 
his  departure.  His  life  would  pay  the  forfeit 
of  procrastination.  Activity  and  success  would 
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desire  of  gold  brought  me  to  your  view.  I 
am  your  slave;  I  have  told  you  my  story;  I 
have  concealed  nothing;  and  on  the  holy 
cross,  I  swear  that,  although  my  beauty  nearly 
caused  my  ruin,  my  person  has  ever  heeai  re- 
spected. I  am  weary  even  of  pleasing  my 
benefactor.  I  crave  your  permission  to  seek 
some  repose.'^ 

She  waved  her  hand,  and  withdrew. 
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"  It  would  be  worth  the  trial,  Count,"  re- 
plied his  companion ;  "  but  I  could  not  wander 
about,  like  a  German  merchant,  with  the 
woman  as  my  pack ;  neither  do  I  wish  to  leave 
yon." 

"  Be  it  so.  I  will  arrange  for  her  care  and 
comfort  here  until  we  return.  I  have  volunteered 
to  be  the  bearer  of  some  communications  of  con- 
sequence to  Alexandria,  and  to-morrow  I  leave 
the  island.  Speak  to  her  of  this,  and  remind  her 
that  we  yet  retain  some  of  the  age  of  chivalry ; 
that  a  beautiful  woman  rescued  by  our  arms 
shall  be  protected  by  our  generosity.  Our  re- 
turn will  be  within  the  month,  and  she  must 
place  that  confidence  in  us  which  we  repose  in 
her  honour.  Speak  to  her  kindly ;  endeavour 
to  unknit  that  threatening  brow  of  yours; 
softly  modulate  the  voice ;  and  to  be  impres- 
sive and  imperative,  press  gently  her  fair 
hand — remember  that  with  women  the  eye 
and  the  hand  do  more  than  the  voice*  You 
must  endeavour,  whilst  asking  her  to  acquiesce, 
to  order  her  to  obey ;  make  her  believe  she 
points  the  way ;  and  by  suggesting  the  course, 
prompt  her  as  to  the  proposition  which  will 
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panion.  Money  is  a  better  pleader  than  the 
'best  of  counsek;  it  U  the  only  irresistible 
power  which  man  created  for  the  tyranny  of 
himself. 

Fresh  and  fur  blew  the  breeze  which 
fonred  the  felucca  on  her  course  to  Alexandria. 
Anecdotes  were  rife  of  pirates  and  marauders 
who  infested  the  Archipelago.  There  was  no 
island  which  had  not  the  history  of  some  foal 
deed  attached  to  it ;  and  a  single  vessel  passing 
near  the  Island  of  Candia,  and  escaping,  was  a 
marvel  in  sailors'  minds;  but  such  was  the 
power  obtained  by  the  great  gallantry  shewn  by 
Konigsmark,  that  every  man  on  board  the 
vessel  believed  himself  free  from  danger  whilst 
he  walked  her  deck.  For  weeks  they  cared  little, 
having  provided  themselves  with  chalk  from 
St.  Paul's  Bay,  at  Malta — about  as  certain  a 
safeguard  from  such  calamities  as  being  bom 
in  a  caul  is  a  protection  against  misfortunes  in 
after-life.  But  sailors  of  all  nations  are  pro- 
verbially superstitious,  and  superstition  is 
the  ofispring  of  ignorance :  thus,  to  sail  on  a 
Friday — to  have  a  black  cat  for  a  shipmate — to 
be  without  a  horseshoe  nailed  to  the  foremast-^ 
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to  have  a  clergyman  with  i 
thousand  other  absurdities, 
but  the  most  serious  of  ail 
the  shell  of  au  egg,  after  eati 
vMch  thus  uniiarmed  becoi 
safe  conveyance  of  witches, 
into  the  water.  Konigsmai 
tinctured  with  this  darknesi 
Lapland  witches  walked  offn 
Vratz  had  imbibed  his  mas 
One  object  principally  e 
of  both — woman.  Even  th 
tation  of  the  person  whose 
could  not  be  displaced,  wi 
rated;  but  the  Lady  Eli 
Ix^auty,  and  above  all,  he 
were  the  thought  by  day  t 
of  Kouigsmark.  Dangers 
courted  for  the  pleasure  of 
Lady  Elizabeth  was  eve 
whilst,  borne  away  by  hi 
and  travel,  he  had  consent 
hazardous  communication 
bearer,  he  had  actually  d 
to  England. 
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Vratz's  mind  was  never  idle  on  the  subject 
of  Isabella.  Removed  from  the  influence  which 
her  beauty  had  exercised  over  him,  he  began 
to  repent  the  folly  he  had  committed  in  not  at 
once  having  used  the  right  of  the  captor,  and 
of  having  created  a  love,  which  now  annoyed 
him  immensely.  He  was  somewhat  jealous  of 
his  former  master,  whose  success  with  women 
was  unequivocal.  Vratz  had  remarked  how 
steadily  the  Count's  eyes  were  always  kept  upon 
Isabella — ^how  modestly  they  fell  whenever  hers 
chanced  to  meet  his.  A  thousand  remarks  now 
rose  to  torture  him ;  and  the  immense  price  of 
her  liberation,  his  own  enfranchisement,  con- 
firmed him  in  his  uneasiness,  and  made  him 
regard  his  benefactor  with  a  jealous  and  a 
dangerous  eye. 

"  What,  always  thinking  of  the  black-eyed 
beauty?"  said  Konigsmark,  as  he  touched  the 
absent  Vratz.  *'  Planning,  I  dare  to  say,  some 
splendid  castle  in  Spain,  to  which  you  destine  her 
to  retire  as  the  wife  of  the  bold,  aspiring  Vratz. 
Well,  such  things  have  been ;  who  knows  but 
that  her  parents,  in  gratitude  for  her  delivery, 
may  endow  her  with  a  handsome  fortune,'and 
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"  And  yoa  never  fear  assassination  in  your 
daring  intrigues?" 

**  I  am  armed  at  all  points — as  ready  to 
love  as  to  fight;  it's  a  matter  of  indifference 
to  me  which.  He  who  opposes  me  is  my 
enemy;  and  a  brave  bearing  wins  a  woman's 


"  But  Isabella?" 

"  Is  safe  whilst  under  my  protection ;  re- 
leased from  tiiat,  and  nnder  the  guardianship 
of  her  parents,  then  I  would  risk  my  life  for 
an  interview.  I  should  like  to  scale  the  high 
wall  which  enclosed  her;  and  in  the  shade  of 
night,  and  doubly  hid  by  the  thick  foliage, 
pour  into  her  ear  the  declaration  of  my  love. 
Ahl  Vratz,  my  worthy  companion  in  arms, 
but  novice  in  love,  know  that  there  is  a  charm 
in  the  pale  moon-light.  There  is  a  dangerous 
stillness  when  only  the  nightingale's  note  is 
heard,  or  the  chirmp  of  the  vigilant  cricket 
disturbs  all  nature's  repose;  it  is  then  that 
the  calm  air  conveys  more  clearly  our  words, 
and  then  that  women — dear,  incautious  wo- 
men— listen  with  greater  avidity  to  our  de- 
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"  There  is  some  truth  in  this,  Count,  but 
at  present,  I  swear  I  love  the  beautiful 
Isabella-" 

"  And  I  swear  I  don't  believe  you.  Listen 
to  my  orders.  We  are  getting  close  to  Alex- 
andria ;  although  no  longer  my  retainer,  you 
are  still  my  companion,  and  under  my  direc- 
tions. Keep  a  quiet  and  a  cautious  tongue ; 
be  reserved  to  every  one  who  speaks  to  you. 
What  has  been  done,  or  what  is  doing  at 
Malta,  is  unknown  to  you ;  in  short,  to  all 
questions  relative  to  other  countries,  appear 
ignorant.  Amongst  these  Turks  we  might 
fare  but  indifferently,  if  it  were  known  the 
cause  we  had  espoused  to  their  discomfiture. 
Ah !  yonder  is  the  land — our  voyage  has  been 
prosperous;  before  dark,  we  shall  reach  the 
anchorage;  have  everything  ready  for  our 
departure,  for  the  vessel  will  continue  her 
course  to  the  Isle  of  Cyprus  directly  we  have 
disembarked ;  and  if  a  boat  comes  off,  we  shall 
not  enter  the  port  in  the  felucca.  We  may 
have  much  cause  for  all  our  presence  of  mind 
and  cool  determination.  How  beautifully 
soft  the  view  becomes  as  the  sun  sinks,  and 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 


K0NIGSKA£K  and  Yratz  put  np  that  aight 
at  a  caraTansari,  endeavouring,  as  mach  as 
possible,  to  avoid  the  other  travellers,  who, 
frith  their  mules,  drove  into  the  huge  square, 
and  after  unloading  the  tired  brutes,  lis- 
tened to  the  song  of  the  wandering  tribes 
who  subsist  by  the  recital  of  anecdotes  in 
verse. 

Shortly  after  dark,  Konigsmark,  whose  dress 
had  been  changed  for  the  Armenian  costume, 
left  the  caravansari,  accompanied  by  a  boy 
who  spoke  that  lov  Lingua  Franca  so  common 
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the  meaning;  70U  can  assist  me,  perhaps,  in 
the  details." 

"Of  what?"  asked  Konigsmark. 

"  Of  this,"  said  the  stranger,  pointing  to  the 
letter. 

*'  Then  I  shall  require  a  vast  deal  of  intel- 
ligence," replied  the  Count ;  "  for  I  have  no 
more  idea  what  is  in  that  letter  than  I  have 
of  the  Chinese  language." 

"You  were  entrusted  with  this  letter 
from " 

"I  really  do  not  know  whom,"  said  the 
Count.  *'  Enough  even  of  this.  I  undertook 
to  deliver  the  letter  to  you,  and  it  is  done." 

"  A  word  hefore  we  part.  Tou  must  leave 
Alexandria  to-morrow,  or  to-night,  if  it  were 
possible.  There  are  the  wonders  of  the  Desert 
to  he  explored,  and  Cairo  to  be  seen.  Within 
a  fortnight,  a  vessel  shall  convey  you  to  Spain, 
but  no  trace  must  exist  of  this  letter.  Z  see 
you  were  well  advised  as  to  the  dress.    I  will 
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She  was  lateen-rigged,  and  with  a  fur  wind, 
our  travdler  embarked,  and  made  great  pro- 
gress. Eonigsmark  carefollj  watched  the 
fiaUkfid  Mahomet,  for  he  knew  mankind  well, 
young  as  he  was;  and  he  thoi^ht  that  if  no 
trace  was  to  remain  of  the  letter,  Mahomet 
might  be  the  faithful  friend  of  his  master,  and 
reduce  it  to  the  certainty  under  the  known 
&ct  that  "dead  men  reveal  no  secrets." 
Vratz  was  desired  to  be  cautious  andwatchiul, 
but  never  to  excite  suspicion  ;  there  was 
an  apparent  frankness  about  the  interpreter 
which  disarmed  the  latter;  but  Konigsmark 
tmsted  little  to  appearances. 

On  board  this  boat,  Vratz  ate  his  first  kabob, 
and  the  journey  was  performed  without  fatigue 
«nd  without  danger.  At  Cairo,  they  repaired 
to  a  caravuisari.  In  these  places  there  is 
always  a  large  circular  hall,  the  whole  height 
of  the  building;  in  this  is  deposited  all  the 
merchandise  or  other  stores  with  which  the 
camels  are  laden;    the  camel-drivers    sleep 
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and  in  Damascus  they  are  eztemallj  of  mud. 
In  this  city,  containing  twenty  thousand  inha- 
bitants, and  ten  miles  in  circumference,  a 
stranger  may  pass  annoticed,  or  at  least  be 
regarded  without  suspicion. 

The  active  mind  of  Konigsmark  turned 
every  minute  to  advanti^,  whilst  Yratz  pon* 
dered  over  his  lost  Isabella,  and  thought  only 
on  the  means  of  increasing  his  wealth.  The 
god  Mammon  was  ever  before  him. 

At  the  southern  extremity  of  the  city,  near 
the  mosque  of  Sultan  Hassan,  stands  at  this 
present  time  a  citadel.  But  a  few  years  back 
it  was  a  scene  of  dreadful  slaughter  in  the 
massacre  of  the  Mamalukes.  From  this  place 
Monrad  Bey,  the  only  silrvivor,  leapt  his 
horse  from  the  ramparts,  a  height  of  at  least 
forty  feet. 

In  the  days  of  Konigsmark  this  was  only  a 
rising  mound,  from  which  was  to  be  seen 
one  of  the  finest  views  in  the  world,  from 
the  extraordinary  difference  within  the  rai^ 
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stronger  in  its  flood.  It  is  a  scene  of  ani- 
mation strangely  contrasted  with  the  silent, 
awful  desert.  There,  too,  between  the  pyra- 
mids and  the  city,  are  the  ruins  of  ancient 
Cairo,  and  beyond  beams  in  resplendent  beauty 
the  dark  groves  and  lovely  foliage  of  the  island 
of  Ehoda :  here,  again,  is  the  wreck  of  time, 
and  the  verdure  of  spring  and  youth  concen- 
trated in  one  glance.  Beyond  the  river  appears 
the  town  of  Djisch,  situated  amidst  the  beau- 
tiful groves  of  sycamore  and  fig-trees.  Further 
onwards  are  the  pyramids,  towering  over  the 
ocean  of  sand  forming  the  Lybian  desert,  and 
which  encircles  them  in  grand  and  gloomy 
solitude.  At  your  feet  is  the  city  of  Cairo 
itself,  extending  to  the  north,  and  surrounded 
on  all  sides,  excepting  towards  the  river,  by 
heaps  of  sand.  Imagination  cannot  picture 
anything  more  striking  than  these  views. 
Life,  with  the  busy  hum  of  a  thousand  voices, 
rises  from  the  city,  and  reminds  the  traveller 
of  his  mortality,  whilst  the  dreary  solitude  of 
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the  guide ;  "  some  of  the  others  are  of  doubtful 
origin.     What  is  it  but  destiny  ?" 

The  very  word  made  KonigsmarFs  heart 
startle,  and  he  answered,  "  Destiny,  it  is 
said,  is  wisely  kept  from  the  knowledge  of 
man.  His  life,  say  philosophers,  would  be  a 
scene  of  prolonged  misery  if  his  end  were 
known  to  him ;  and  yet,  without  rushing  head- 
long into  this  concealed  knowledge,  how  gladly 
would  I  read  some  portion  of  my  life.'* 

"  Our  sorcerers,  famous  in  history,  cannot 
foretel  events,  but  they  can  call  up  the  dead, 
or  shew  you  in  a  second  any  living  being  you 
may  demand." 

"When  any  one  can  see  my  Isabella  here," 
said  Vratz,  "  I  will  believe  the  assertion; 
but,"  continued  he  to  his  companion,  "  Turks, 
Arabs,  and  Persians  always  were,  and  always 
will  remain,  liars." 

"  I  can  shew  you  a  man,"  said  Mahomet, 
"  who  shall  call  up  in  his  presence  any  one 
you  desire  to  see." 
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CHAPTER  XVIIL' 


"  There  are  strange  things  in  this  world, 
Yratz;  and  men  of  the  soundest  minds  and 
most  extensive  learning  have  shared  in  super* 

*  I  am  indebted  to  Mr  .John  Hamlin  Borrer  for  the  con- 
tents of  this  chapter.  The  biographers  of  Konigsmark  do  not 
mention  his  having  vbited  Cairo,  bat  the  letters  stiU  in  exis- 
tence confirm  the  superstition  of  his  mind,  and  his  readiness 
to  credit  the  marvellous.  Mr.  Borrer  when  at  Cairo  called 
me  up.  I  was  accurately  described,  and  in  uniform.  On  that 
very  day  I  had  on  my  uniform,  (for  I  had  grown  somewhat 
stout  since  last  in  harness)  preparatory  to  a  ball  at  the  Tuile- 
ries,  and  it  was  the  only  day  I  had  worn  it  for  years.  The 
idea  of  calling  up  Vratz  arose  from  one  of  Mr.  Borrer^s  party 
calling  up  one  who  was  present,  and  the  whole  description  is 
given  exactly  as  it  hiqppenedf  and  principally  in  Mr.  Borrer*& 
own  words. 
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geneous  mass  you  embody  all  creation.  Fll 
make  the  sign  of  the  cross  four  times,  and  spit 
over  my  left  shoulder ;  if  that  does  not  balk 
him,  he  is  omnipotent." 

Already  had  Yratz  begun  to  apprehend  the 
visit  from  his  satanic  majesty;  and  Eonigsmark 
himself,  who  firmly  believed  in  everything 
connected  with  witchcraft,  was  prepared  to  see 
wondrous  wo^ks.  The  sun  had  now  touched 
the  horizon,  and  the  long  shadows  grew  indis- 
tinct, and  soon  vanished  with  the  great  light 
which  created  them.  Konigsmark  and  Yratz 
were  seated  in  the  largest  room  of  the  great 
caravansari,  which  they  engaged,  and  paid  for 
at  a  high  price. 

'^I  would  rather  have  seen  this  by  day- 
light," said  Vratz ;  "  not  that  I  fear  the  dark- 
ness, but  I  am  of  opinion  with  a  learned 
Frenchman,  that  miracles  ought  always  to  be 
performed  in  the  open  air  and  in  broad  day- 
light.    Holy  Virgin !  what  is  this?" 


262  OOUHT  KOKIGSHARK. 

Abdd  Ckader  el  Mergbee — for  this  was  the 
name  of  the  sorcerer — ^was  a  man  of  a  fine 
personal  appearance ;  he  was  about  six  feet  in 
height,  stout,  but  not  of  unseemlj  proportion; 
about  seventy  years  of  age;  his  beard  and  whis- 
kers white,  and  his  skin  of  a  fair  complexion. 
This  last  was  particularly  noticed  by  Konigs*' 
mark ;  and  on  his  remarking  it  to  the  inter- 
preter, the  answer  from  that  grave  personage 
was,  "that  he  resembled  a  Mamaluke  more 
than  an  Arab;  but  that  he  was  a  Sheik  of  a 
tribe  of  Bedouins  inhabiting  the  Nubian 
desert."  The  dignifi^ed  manner  of  the  stranger 
bespoke  him  of  good  origin,  and  acquainted 
with  the  manners  and  customs  of  the  world. 
He  took  the  proffered  pipe  without  hesitation, 
although  in  these  countries  it  is  a  compliment 
only  paid  to  equals.  In  tracing  his  long  descent, 
he  affirmed,  with  all  the  calnmess  of  truth,  that 
in  his  veins  ran  the  blood  of  those  ancient 
Egyptians  whose  supernatural  power  had  never 
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been  doubted;  and,  he  continued,  as  he  ad- 
dressed Konigsmark,  whom  he  recognised,  m 
spite  of  his  dress,  as  a  Christian,  « in  your 
Koran  do  you  not  read  of  that  sorceress  who 
caused  the  forms  of  those  long  dead  to  appear 
to  one  of  the  governors  of  Syria?  From  these, 
and  such  as  these,"  said  the  old  man,  as  his 
countenance  became  more  animated  with  his 
subject,  «  am  I  descended ;  and  although  I  have 
only  inherited  a  power  weakened  by  the  neglect 
of  those  through  whom  it  has  been  transmitted 
to  me,  I  yet  retain  sufficient  to  effect  those 
things  which  none  but  myself  can  accomplish. 
Thole  who  come  after  me  of  my  own  blood  shall 
inherit  this  mystery,  and  the  power  shall  not 
deteriorate  from  my  neglect." 

Konigsmark,  whose  manner  evinced  the 
hi-hly  polished  nobleman,  prefaced  his  ques- 
tirns  with  great  civiUty,  craving  pardon  from 
the  sorcerer,  if,  in  asking  some  few,  he  should 
unconsciously  be  guilty  of  a  rudeness. 
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"  We  read,"  said  the  Count,  "  in  many  of 
our  books,  that  all  those  who  have  supernatural 
power,  inherit  it,  or  receive  it,  from  that  being  of 
darkness,  the  fallen  angel,  who  warred  against 
his  Gk)d." 

"  I  feel  quite  convinced,"  said  Vratz,  "  that 
you  believe  the  old  gentleman  to  be  allied  to 
the  devil,  or  you  never  would  have  mentioned 
his  relation  in  such  elegant  terms." 

'^  I  answer  you  with  the  words  of  truth,  as  our 
Prophet  is  my  judge.  I  have  no  connexion  with 
that  power  of  darkness,  nor  do  I  receive  my 
power  from  any  of  his  spirits.  By  fasting  and 
praying  that  power  is  increased;  and  if  any 
power  came  from  him,  the  prayers  to  the 
Prophet  and  the  mortification  of  the  flesh 
would  be  but  useless  invocations." 

During  this  discourse,  Vratz,  now  quite 
satisfied  that  he  had  nothing  to  fear,  remarked 
the  sorcerer's  dress.  He  wore  a  light  blue 
turban,  a  considerable  height  from  his  head. 
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^^  To  raise  the  dead/'  said  Konigsmark,  '^  is 
to  possess  a  power  beyond  credence.  The 
greatest  miracle  which  confirms  our  creed  is 
that  which  a  God  alone  could  effect ;  and  to 
depute  this  power  to  another,  and  to  one  whose 
religion  is  in  direct  opposition — ^whose  exter* 
minating  sword  would  have  swept  the  heresy 
from  earth,  and  founded  the  crescent  on  the 
ruins  of  the  cross — surpasses  comprehension. 
I  am  incredulous,  and  must  doubt  the  evidence 
of  my  own  senses." 

**  Ask  him,  good  Count,**  said  Vratz,  "  in 
those  horrid  expressions  of  yours,  if  he  can 
raise  the  devil?" 

Konigsmark  shaped  the  question  with  all  the 
delicacy  of  the  gentleman,  and  was  answered 
^^that  fallen  angels  were  beyond  his  power, 
which  was  limited  alone  to  human  beings." 

^^  We  will  proceed  with  the  charm,"  said  the 
sorcerer.  ^'Have  you  here  any  boy  who  has 
not  arrived  at  the  age  of  puberty?^ 


J 


COUNT  K0NI6SMASK.  267 

'^  No/'  replied  Eonigsinark;  ^'  but  Mahomet 
can  soon  find  one." 

'^  Bring  any  one  from  the  bazaar,"  said  the 
sorcerer ;  ^^  it  is  immaterial  who  it  is,  so  long 
as  his  age  is  not  beyond  that  I  haye  indicated." 

^^  I  will  go  myself,"  said  Eonigsmark,  ^^  and 
then  I  shall  be  snre  that  no  connivance  can  take 
place.  Stay  here,  Yratz,  and  watch  ?dth  the 
eye  of  suspicion  and  curiosity.'' 

Daring  Eonigsmark's  absence,  the  sorcerer 
remained  apparently  in  prayer;  but  the  ab- 
sence was  ai  short  duration,  for  the  Count 
soon  returned,  bringing  with  him  a  young, 
wild-looking  Bedouin,  whose  whole  dress  con* 
sisted  of  a  kind  of  sack,  with  sleeves ;  round 
his  waist  was  passed  a  rope,  and  he  wore  the 
same  article  wound  round  his  head,  in  imita- 
tion of  a  turban;  the  magician  noticed  him 
as  he  entered,  inclined  his  head  in  token  of 
approbation,  and  th^i  motioned  that  he  was 
about  to  beghi. 
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A  large  pan  of  charcoal  was  ordered  to  be 
placed  in  the  centre  of  the  room.  He  re-* 
quested  a  sheet  of  paper,  and  a  pen,  and  some 
ink.  Taking  the  paper,  he  wrote  upon  it  seven 
sentences  from  the  Koran,  each  sentence  occu- 
pying one  line.  The  seven  lines  were  then  care- 
fully cut  from  the  paper  separately;  and 
taking  one  of  these,  he  placed  it  in  some  white 
powder,  then  crumpling  the  paper  in  his  hand, 
he  threw  it  on  the  charcoal ;  immediately  a  thick 
white  column  of  smoke  rose  to  the  lofty  ceil- 
ing, the  arabesque  carving  of  which  presented 
a  strange  and  striking  appearance,  as  it  be- 
came discernible  through  the  thin  veil  which 
at  first  concealed  it.  At  this  moment,  the 
magician  became  impressive  in  his  prayers, 
and  fervently  invoked  his  familiar  spirit.  The 
words  were  treasured  by  Mahomet,  and  trans- 
lated instantly  to  Eonigsmark.  The  burthen 
of  the  invocation  was,  that  ^^  the  veil  might 
be  torn  from  his  eyes,  and  that  the  sight  that 
hour  might  be  clear  and  penetrating." 
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were  starting  from  his  head,  immediatdj  did 
the  same ;  whilst  Konigsmark,  catching  some- 
what the  apprehension,  or  the  religious  feeling 
of  his  companion,  imitated  the  movement,  the 
former  whispering  to  the  Count,  ^^  He  is  pro- 
viding a  friend  from  both  places." 

The  magician  now  raised  his  eyes  to  the 
ceiling,  and  taking  the  boy's  hand  in  his  own, 
poured  on  the  palm  a  smallquantity  of  ink,  which 
he  spread  carefully  over  the  hand  with  his  finger, 
when,  overpowered  and  exhausted,  he  sunk 
down  upon  his  seat  and  remained  motionless. 
A  creeping  fear  came  over  Vratz,  whilst  Ko- 
nigsmark,  who  knew  not  fear,  inclined  his 
body  forward,  to  watch  more  closely  the  pro- 
ceedings. 

The  sorcerer,  having  recovered  himself,  asked 
the  boy  what  he  saw.  At  that  moment  nothing 
was  visible  on  his  blackened  hand ;  but  shortly 
afterwards,  with  an  expression  of  great  surprise, 
the  boy  declared  he  saw  a  black  man  sweeping 
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the  floor;  no  sooner  had  that  passed,  than  a 
landscape  appeared,  the  Nile  and  its  many- 
palm  trees  which  grow  along  its  banks,  being 
particularly  mentioned.  The  boy  then  said, 
without  any  questions  being  asked  him,  "  that 
he  saw  a  crowd  of  people  moving  about  in  the 
greatest  confusion,  but  nothing  else  ivas  clear 
and  defined.  Ah!  now,"  he  continued,  "it 
is  more  distinct,  and  I  see  two  or  three  at  a 
time  walking.  Now  there  is  a  green  flag  and 
green  tent,  and  a  white  flag  and  white  tent." 
The  boy  kept  his  eyes  fixed  upon  his  hand, 
but  now  was  silent;  no  question  was  asked, 
but  the  magician,  with  curious  and  inquisitive 
glance,  seemed  to  hint,  from  his  look,  that  he 
expected  more.  At  this  time,  the  most  pro- 
foimd  silence  reigned  in  the  apartment,  and 
tbe  magician,  evidently  nneasy  at  the  result, 
threw  another  paper,  previously  rolled  in  the 
wbite  powder,  into  the  charcoal ;  again  the 
Tviiite  cloud  rose  as  a  pillar,  difitising  itself 
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over  the  room.  It  passed ;  and  still  the  boy's 
lips  were  sealed.  Disappointment  was  now 
Tisiblj  depicted  on  the  countenance  of  the 
magician,  who  threw  more  charms  upon  the 
charcoal,  but  still  with  no  better  effect.  '^  Seeth 
thou,"  he  asked,  "  no  red  flag — ^no  red  tent." 

"  No,"  answered  the  boy. 

The  magician  here  expressed  his  disgust, 
and  said,  "  That  hay  could  not  see!  Go, 
seek  me  another." 

"  This  must  be  a  very  precocious  climate,** 
said  Yratz ;  '^  but  I  will  find  one  whose  age 
shall  be  a  guarantee  of  his  virtue.  But  to 
look  at  this  ragged  urchin,  and  to  think 
that " 

"  Go — ^go,  Vratz,"  said  Konigsmark,  inter- 
rupting him  at  a  convenient  time. 

Yratz  shortly  returned,  and  with  him  came 
a  child  of  about  seven  years  of  age.  Exactly 
the  same  incantations  and  the  same  prepara- 
tion were  observed,  and  the  remarks  of  the 
objects  seen  corresponded  exactly  to  those  of 
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the  first  boy ;  but  this  one  said,  "  Now  I  see 
the  red  flag  and  the  red  tent."  The  magician 
said,  in  a  firm  voice,  ^^  Bring  the  sultan — 
pitch  the  tent;''  when  the  boy  remarked, 
''  The  tent  is  pitched — it  is  a  large  green  tent.'' 

^'  Then  call  the  sultan,"  said  the  magician. 
"  Is  he  not  come?" 

"  No,"  replied  the  boy  ;  "  no,  not  yet ;  but 
his  janizaries  appear,  bearing  his  scimitar. 
Now — ^now  he  comes,  upon  his  white  horse-^ 
he  is  here — ^now  he  dismounts — he  has  en- 
tered  his  tent." 

<<  My  work  has  prospered,"  said  the  magi- 
cian. ^^  This  boy  sees  clearly.  Ask  of  him 
whatever  you  require  to  know ;  call  up  whom 
you  wish  to  see,  and  in  the  dark  glass  of  that 
hand  he  will  appear." 

The  magician  then  left  the  boy,  near  to 
whom  he  had  been  sitting,  as  before  mentioned, 
and  withdrew  to  a  comer  of  the  room. 

'^  I  fear  to  call  the  dead,"  said  Konigsmark ; 
^'for  this  wonderful  proof  of  the  magician's 
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power  renders  the  place  unholy  ;  but  the 
living  may  appear.  Gall  up  the  Lady  Eliza- 
beth Percy.** 

The  boy  called  the  name  three  times. 

^*  At  your  demand,  a  messenger  is  gone  for 
her,  and  now  she  appears;  she  is  a  young 
girl,  not  more  than  thirteen ;  she  is  dressed  as 
a  bride,  and  walks  with  mincing  steps — ^her 
high-heeled  shoes  prevent  a  quicker  motion. 
Oh !  she  is  wonderfully  dressed,  and  is  walking 
to  the  altar  of  a  church — she  is  hurried — she 
is  gone. 

^^  Wonderful/'  said  Konigsmark,  as  he  leaned 
forward,  and  with  his  piercing  eyes  watched 
the  black  hand  before  him.  ^^  Call  up  quickly 
the  Countess  of  Algernon." 

The  name  was  called  three  times,  and  at  the 
third  call  she  appeared. 

"  I  see,"  said  the  boy,  "  an  old  woman  mag- 
nificently dressed,  but  dressed  as  we  never 
see  in  Cairo ;  she  seems  to  have  another  head 
of  hair  besides  her  own,  frizzled  up  about  her 
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ears;  her  dress  is  made  tight  and  narrow  to 
the  waist,  and  ends  in  a  point ;  she  seems  to 
have  something  long  training  behind  her ;  there 
are  fine  jewels  round  her  neck,  and  there  are 
black  patches  upon  her  face ;  she  has  a  kind  of 
under-dress,  with  a  broad  black  lace  round  the 
bottom  ;*  her  neck  and  arms  are  bare." 

"  By  the  Virgin !  it  is  to  the  life ;  and  if  the 
michin  did  not  see  it,  how  could  he  describe 
that  which  it  is  evident,  from  his  childish  and 
ragged  appearance,  he  could  neither  have 
read  nor  heard." 
**  She  is  gone,"  said  the  boy. 
"  And  to  the  wedding,  and  I  linger  here ! — 

*  I  haye  followed  here  Fepys*  description  in  1660.  We 
find  the  following  in  an  account  of  the  times . — '*  The  heauties 
of  the  Ck>urt  of  Ch&rles  11.,  and  those  whose  rank  and  fortune 
enabled  them  to  follow  the  fashions  of  the  day,  discarded  the 
atnught-laced  dresses  with  the  straight-laced  manners  of  their 
puritanical  predecessors ;  bare  necks  and  arms,  full  and  flow- 
ing draperies,  and  trains  of  the  richest  satins,  or  velvets,  form 
the  chancteristic  features  of  the  female  habits  of  this  licen- 
tious period.**  Custom  reconciles  us  to  everything,  however 
Iwe  or  uncovered. 
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my  hope,  my  most  aspiring  hope,  dashed  to 

the  ground!" 

"  Call  np  George  Borosky,"    said  Vratz. 

^^  K  justice  had  been  done  him,  he  would  come 

from  his  grave," 

If  the  boy  had  drawn  the  description  from 
the  being  before  him,  nothing  could  have  been 
more  correct;  and  Vratz,  who,  in  his  impa- 
tience, had  thrown  off  his  upper  vest,  and  who 
puffed  volumes  of  smoke  from  his  pipe,  be- 
came excited  and  alarmed. 

"  Call  up  Isabella  Marvelli,"  said  Vratz. 

Three  times  did  the  boy  call,  and  three  times 
did  he  say  the  messenger  had  gone  for  her ; 
but  no  one  appeared.  The  sorcerer,  who  kept 
an  attentive  ear  to  everything,  asked  '^  if  she 
were  living  or  dead." 

"  Living  within  this  fortnight,"  said  Vi'atz, 
"  and  residing  at ^" 

Eonigsmark  put  his  hand  over  Vratz's 
mouth,  and  cautioned  him  thus  to  silence. 

A  white  powder  was  thrown  in,  the  smoke 


COUNT  KONIGSMARK.  277 

again  rose,  the  boy  again  summoned  the  mes- 
senger, but  he  never  returned. 

"  There  is  no  one  of  that  name  alive,"  said 
the  sorcerer,  ^^or  she  dare  not  refuse  my 
power;  and  if  dead,  she  lies  unburied,  and 
lias  not  as  yet  come  within  my  influence.  Per- 
haps,"  said  the  sorcerer,  "  the  one  you  seek 
passes  under  a  name  which  is  not  her 
own." 

"And  the  devil,"  said  Yratz,  in  a  rage, 
<^  does  not  recognise  an  alias !" 

"  One  more,"  said  Eonigsmark,  ^^  and  I 
have  done."  He  passed  his  hand  rapidly 
across  his  forehead,  as  if  in  thought,  and  said, 
«  Call  up  Christopher  Vratz." 

"Ah!"  muttered  Vratz,  "and  keep  your 
eyes  on  your  hand,  for  we  know  him  well." 

No  sooner  was  the  name  called  than  the 
boy  said,  "  You  must  be  quick — ^he  will  not 
remain  long." 

"  What  colour  is  his  outer  dress  about  his 
shoulders,"  asked  Yratz. 
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'^  He  has  none  on.  I  cannot  see  anything 
but  what  is  white — ^he  has  a  long  stick  in  his 
mouth — he  will  not  stay — ^he  is  gone." 

^^  And  I  will  be  gone/'  said  Konigsmark, 
"  and  no  longer  juggle  with  the  devil,  or  any 
unknown  power.  What  manner  of  man  is  this 
who  can  call  from  the  grave  the  body  which  is 
dead,  and  which,  animating  it  with  imaginary 
life,  can  picture  itself  to  one  who  never  saw 
the  living  man.  Now  do  I  firmly  believe  in 
sorcery  and  witchcraft,  else  how  can  two  boys, 
who  could  not  by  possibility  have  known  each 
other,  see  exactly  the  same  things,  and  that  on 
a  black  hand.  The  devil's  looking-glass,  ac- 
cording to  Dr.  Dee,  was  a  stone.  Here  a 
better  power  looks  on  darkness." 

'^ This  must  be  palmistry"  said  Yratz. 
''  It  is  a  guess,  after  all.  Of  what  use  is  it  this 
man  seeing  people  who  cannot  concern  him. 
They  deal  in  generalities — ^they  guess." 

"  That  cannot  be,"  said  Konigsmark.  "  A 
few  years  ago,  the  dress  in  England  was  the 
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contrary  to  what  it  is  now,  and  how  could  that 
poor,  ignorant  boy  know  of  what  country 
came  a  Percy  or  an  Algernon? — ^how,  upon  his 
darkened  hand,  can  he  see  at  all,  and  figures 
of  different  countries,  different  costumes,  dif- 
ferent features,  be  described?  Whilst  reason 
and  philosophy  reject  these  things  as  absurd, 
the  heart  acknowledges  the  fact.  Fay  that 
man,  Mahomet.  I  will  away  to  England,  and 
confirm  my  fate." 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


The  boy  "  had  seen  clearly,"  as  the  magi- 
cian said;  at  the  very  time  that  the  Lady 
Elizabeth  Percy  was  seen  in  the  dark  mirror 
of  the  Arab's  hand,  she  was  dressed  in  bridal 
array,  and  at  the  tender  age  of  twelve,  or 
rather,  as  the  historian  remarks,  ^^  before  she 
had  attained  the  age  of  thirteen,  the  Lady 
Elizabeth  Percy  was  married,  so  far  at  least 
as  the  performance  of  the  ceremony  went,  to 
Henry  Cavendish,  styled  Earl  of  Ogle,  the  only 
son  of  Henry,  second  Duke  of  Newcastle,  of 
that  house."  Lord  Ogle  immediately  took  the 
name  of  Percy. 
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The  immense  wealth  of  the  young  heiress, 
and  the  intriguing  behaviour  of  the  Dowager 
Countess  of  Algernon,  made  this  marriage  the 
subject  of  very  general  conversation  in  London. 
The  king  himself  attended,  and  in  one  of  his 
many  letters  to  Montagu  in  Paris,  relates  the 
circumstances,  with  some  light  and  familiar 
xeDDtarks  as  to  the  age  of  the  bride,  and  the 
probability  of  her  returning  to  the  nursery 
before  she  would  require  a  nurse. 

Every  display  which  money  could  command 
was  lavishly  expended  in  the  bridal  feast,  and 
the  poor  little  infant  who  had  figured  as  the 
chief  performer  in  this  serious  exhibition,  was 
desired  to  retire  to  her  chamber  by  the  Lady 
Algernon,  and  to  seek  some  repose  before  the 
evening's  dance,  at  which  she  was  to  appear, 
whilst  her  husband  drank  many  a  brimming 
toast  to  the  honour  of  his  king,  and  the  many 
nobles  who  had  attended  at  the  ceremony. 

Lady  Algernon  had  omitted  nothing  which 
could  attract  attention.    The  dress  of  the  bride 
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had  been  exactly  in  accordance  with  the 
fashion  of  the  day ;  and  she  oyerlooked,  in  her 
desire  to  follow  the  cnstom,  the  absurdity  of 
dressing  up  a  child  of  thirteen  in  all  the  mag- 
nificence of  a  bride.  She  was  half  hidden 
under-  the  weight  of  her  ornaments,  and  seemed 
bedizened  out  like  the  wax  figures  representing 
the  Yirgin  Mary,  in  churches  where  superstition 
is  stronger  than  devotion.  Of  all  absurdities, 
that  of  making  youth  mimic  age  is  the  most 
absurd :  it  is  ridiculous  enough  when  the  old 
and  the  haggard  imitate  the  dress  and  the 
manners  of  youth  and  sprightliness ;  but  to 
deck  forth  '^the  beauty  and  the  sheen  of 
youth,"  ^^  in  all  the  glaring  impotence  of  dress," 
is  so  gross  a  folly,  that  none  can  remark  it 
without  censure,  or  behold  it  without  regret. 

Lord  Ogle  appeared  in  the  new  fashion 
which  his  sovereign  had  only  a  month  before 
brought  into  public  notice.  That  variable 
monarch  who,  in  1666,  declared  his  determi- 
nation of  adopting  a  style  of  apparel  which 
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"  he  was  resolved  never  to  alter,"  had  already 
altered  three  times.    Evelyn  mentions  that 
this  costume  consisted  of  a  long  close  vest  of 
black  cloth  or  velvet,  pinked  with  white  satin ; 
a  loose  stirtoat  or  tonic  over  it  of  an  oriental 
character ;  and  instead  of  shoes  and  stockings, 
buskins   and  brodequins.     On  the   18th   of 
October,  the  king   "  put  on  his  new  dress 
solemnity  ^  yet  within  a  few  months  the  whole 
garb  and  fashion  was  altered :  high  hats  had 
dwindled  into  low-crowned  hats,  the  feathers 
of  which  waved  in  air,  and  seemed  to  court 
the  breeze,  and  hung  idly  along  the  rim. 
The  moaarch  could  not  control  the  fashion, 
although  we  find  from  Pepys  that  even  the 
mouche  on  the  face  was  subject  to  court  con- 
troL    '^This  day,"  says  the  quaint  author, 
November  4th,  1660,  "  Mrs,  Pepys  wore  one 
black   patch    by  permission"     It  appears 
that  the  brims  of  the  hats  were  turned  up  in 
various  manners,  and  that  the  most  popular 
was  "  the  Monmouth  cock,"  named  so  after 
the  unfortunate  duke  of  that  name." 
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Lord  Ogle  appeared  in  a  long  square-cut 
coat,  with  buttons  and  button-holes  all  the  way 
down ;  and  this  fashion  was  also  extended  to 
the  waistcoat.  The  sleeyes  of  the  coat  came  no 
further  than  the  elbows,  where  thej  were  turned 
back,  and  formed  an  immense  cuff;  the  shirt 
sleeves  were  fastened  at  the  wrists,  and  ruffled, 
being  decorated  with  ribands.  "The  stiff 
band  and  falling  collar  were  superseded  by  a 
neckcloth  or  cravat  of  Brussels  or  Flanders 
lace,  tied  with  riband  under  the  chin,  the  ends 
hanging  down  square;  and  the  broad  hat, 
which  had  already  been  turned  up,  or  "  cocked," 
behind,  in  1667,  was  sometimes  entirely  sur- 
rounded by  short  feathers,  which  fell  curling 
over  the  brim."  Such  was  the  style  and 
fashion  of  the  day,  and  it  is  curious  to  trace 
how  fashions  revolve ;  the  French  sac,  or  saque, 
was  in  vogue  a  few  years  since.  "  My  wife," 
says  Pepys,  "  this  day,  March  2nd,  1669,  put 
on  her  French  gown  called  a  sac,  which  be- 
comes her  very  well." 

The  poor  little  girl,  thus  sacrificed  to  the 
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intrigae  of  Lady  Algernon,  had  given  her 
hand  hnt  not  her  heart  to  Lord  Ogle.  All  the 
absurdity  of  dress  could  scarcely  wean  her 
infant  mind  'from  the  fact,  that  if  she  had  a 
preference  for  any  man,  it  was  the  Count 
Konigsmark;  he  had  left  that  impression 
which  kindness  ever  leaves  upon  the  young 
and  the  unoccupied.  Quite  in  vain  was  she 
told  of  the  beauty  of  her  dress — ^and  that  is  a 
subject  to  which  even  women  listen  with 
sparkling  eyes  and  attentive  ears.  The  bare 
neck  and  arms,  the  lull  and  flowing  drapery, 
the  train  of  the  richest  satin,  were  all  reverted 
to;  but  the  child  still  shed  tears;  and  more 
than  once  was  rebuked  by  her  grandmother  as 
one  unworthy  of  the  name  and  lineage  of  a 
Percy,  when  she  expressed  her  dislike  to  Lord 
Ogle,  and  her  preference  for  the  Swedish 
Count.  She  was  married,  solemnly  married — 
and  when  the  ball  was  at  its  height,  was  de- 
sired to  retire  to  her  apartment,  where,  under 
the  protection  of  her  nurse,  and  the  glare  of  a 
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night  lamp,  she  slept  as  innocently  and  as 
soundly  as  ever  did  the  Lady  Elizabeth  Percy 
before  she  gave  herself  in  marriage  to  the  Earl 
of  Ogle. 

This  early  marriage  was  by  no  means  a  very 
singular  event  with  the  nobility ;  for  amongst 
others,  the  Countess  of  Sussex,  daughter  of  the 
Duchess  of  Cleveland,  was  married  a  few  days 
after  she  had  completed  her  twelfth  year. 

In  the  marriage  of  Lady  Elizabeth  Percy, 
the  intrigues  of  Montagu  had  prevailed.  Lord 
Ogle  was  his  great  friend,  and  from  the  power 
he  acquired  by  his  bride's  fortune,  he  antici- 
pated an  extension  of  his  own.  Montagu 
always  wanted  money,  and  here  was  a  means 
of  obtaining  it.  The  marriage  took  place  in 
1679,  and  Lord  Ogle,  although  allowed  occa- 
sionally to  sit  with  and  visit  his  bride,  was 
always  carefully  watched  by  Lady  Algernon, 
who  entertained  some  suspicion  that  the  hus- 
band might  exercise  his  right  and  authority 
over  his  wife,  and  by  taking  her  to  the  conti- 
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nent,  leave  the  grandmother  in  all  the  loneli* 
ness  of  solitude. 

The  child  was  still  treated  as  a  child — ^the 
kiiss  imprinted  on  her  lips  neither  flushed  the 
countenance  nor  caused  a  quicker  emotion 
of  the  heart — the  eye  neither  melted  with  ex* 
pectation,  nor  did  the  limbs  tremble  with 
delight.  Drawing  for  queen  on  Twelfth-day 
would  have  been  a  prize  of  greater  value  in 
the  child's  mind,  than  drawing  in  the  great 
lottery  of  life  her  future  lord  and  master.  Still 
the  feast  and  the  merriment  resounded.  Lord 
Ogle  was  esteemed  the  most  fortunate  man  in 
England,  and  amidst  all  the  scene  and  long 
protracted  revelry,  not  a  soul  mentioned  by 
accident  the  Count  Eonigsmark  but  the 
*^ bride;"  and  she  childishly  remarked  to  her 
grandmother  that  Lord  Ogle  was  neither  so 
young  nor  so  handsome  as  the  Swede. 

"  Child,"  said  the  Lady  Algernon,  ^^  that 
remark  is  neither  prudent  nor  wise ;  a  com- 
parison between  your  own  husband  and  another 


288  COUNT  KONIGSMAEK. 

man  may  be  made  in  confidence  to  a  friend ; 
bnt  you  are  yet  an  infant,  and  in  a  few  years 
you  will  know  how  dangerous  it  is  to  trust  even 
the  most  sincere  of  your  friends  with  the  feel- 
ings of  your  heart.  The  merry  toast  which  re- 
sounds in  the  hall  is  to  your  honour ;  still  the 
ceremony  is  little  more  than  nominal ;  and  if 
Lord  Percy  kisses  your  little  pale  cheek  as  he 
wishes  you  a  good  night's  rest,  you  will  on  no 
account  return  it,  but  with  the  formal  and 
proper  reserve  I  have  endeayoured  to  inculcate, 
you  will  withdraw  with  a  curtsey  to  his  Lord- 
ship— ^thus — and  retire  to  the  nursery ;  your 
doll  will  remain  your  companion.  I  crave  your 
pardon,  Doctor  Locke,"  continued  the  Countess, 
who  then  perceived  that  the  wisest  man  of  the 
age  had  overheard  the  quaint  advice;  ^^  I  was 
endeavouring  to  draw  the  child's  attention  to 
the  usages  of  society." 

The  Doctor  bowed,  as  men  bowed  in  those 
days ;  and  having  paid  rather  a  cold  compli- 
ment to  the  formal  curtsey  the  Countess  had 
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made,  he  without  further  ceremony  lifted  the 
bride  in  his  arms  and  kissed  her.  ^^  Poor  little 
child !"  he  said — "  in  these  days  of  youth  and 
liveliness,  the  young  mind  rejoices  more  in  the 
hours  of  relaxation  from  study,  in  the  joyous 
moments  of  youthful  pastime,  than  in  the  con- 
sideration of  that  ceremony  which  should  form 
our  happiness  or  misery.  I  crave  your  Lady- 
ship's pardon,"  he  continued,  as  he  placed 
the  child  again  upon  its  feet,  ^^  I  forgot  you 
were  a  married  woman,  and  that  by  thus 
dangling  you  in  my  arms,  I  might  excite  the 
jealousy  of  your  husband."  There  was  a  slow, 
cool  enunciation  of  these  words,  which  did  not 
escape  Lady  Algernon ;  she  felt  the  satire — 
nay,  she  saw  the  arrow,  but  could  not  ward  it 
off. 

^^  Fore  Heaven,  Mr.  Locke,"  she  said,  with 
her  usual  haughtiness,  ^^  one  would  imagine  the 
Lady  Elizabeth  had  done  what  is  unusual.  Is 
it  a  sin  for  those  of  mature  age  to  insure  the 
happiness  of  those  younger  than  themselves, 

VOL.  I.  u 
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by  using  the  experience  of  this  world  as  their 
best  guide?  Surely  one  of  my  age  is  better  able 
to  discriminate  than  the  child  before  us/' 

"Even  so,"  replied  the  Doctor ;  "I  admit 
that  if  youth  could  see  with  the  eyes  of  expe- 
rience, and  with  the  coolness  of  disinterested- 
ness, it  were  perhaps  better.  In  all  marriages 
where  the  parties  are  of  tender  age,  passion 
is  mistaken  for  lore,  and  desire  for  affection ; 
in  this  case  I  apprehend  that  neither  one  nor 
the  other  is  likely  to  usurp  the  place  of 
childish  innocence." 

"  It  is  an  alliance,  sir,  of  which  I  am  proud, 
and  of  which  Montagu  approves." 

"  And  therefore  no  one  else,"  continued  the 
Doctor,  "has  a  right  to  be  dissatisfied.  I 
speak  not  of  individual,  but  of  general  cases. 
What  happiness  can  be  anticipated  in  the  union 
of  two  persons  of  the  same  age,  and  before 
experience  has  lifted  the  bandage  of  ignorance? 
Is  it  reasonable  to  expect,  that  even  at  the  age 
of  twenty-one,  when  the  boy  is  scarcely  eman- 
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dpated  from  the  thraldom  which  surrounds 
education,  and  the  woman — for  woman  she 
is  at  that  age,  and  never  will  be  more  of 
a  woman — ^happiness  will  be  permanent? 
When  she  who  ought  to  be  ruled  naturally 
aspires  to  govern,  in  the  struggle  for  supre- 
macy, all  the  charm  of  married  life  is  lost  in 
the  contest.  I  have  lived  long  in  this  world, 
and  I  never  yet  knew  one  instance  of  early  mar- 
riages terminating  happily.  For  a  few  years 
the  appearance  may  deceive  the  inquisitive, 
but  when  the  charms  fail  which  first  attracted 
— the  desire,  which  was  called  love,  ceases,  and 
coldness  and  indifierence  ensue.  The  man 
should  always  be  ten  years  older  than  the 
woman,  and  no  man  should  marry  until  he  is 
at  least  twenty-eight.'* 

"  Nor,  consequently,  any  woman  until  she  is 
eighteen.  I  understand  the  allusion.  Doctor, 
but  in  the  family  of  the  Percys " 

"  Oh,  I  crave  your  Ladyship's  pardon.  I 
have  no  doubt,  although  there  is  no  royal  road 

u  2 
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to  learning,  there  is  a  noble  path  to  happiness, 
and  I  trust  mj  young  friend,  the  infant  bride, 
may  be  conducted  through  life  by  that  unfre- 
quented road." 
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CHAPTER  XX. 


"  In  a  few  hours,  Vratz,  you  will  again  be- 
hold your  Isabella." 

'^  She  either  is  dead  and  unburied,  or  she 
has  another  name/'  replied  Vratz,  as  he  re- 
membered the  Sorcerer's  words,  and  applied 
them  to  the  Count's  remark. 

^^  If  dead,"  said  Konigsmark,  '^  there  is  an 
end  to  your  love ;  and  if  under  a  false  name, 
there  is  a  new  incentive  to  trace  her  origin. 
I  hate  the  possession  of  an  object  obtained 
without  risk,  or  without  something  to  excite 
curiosity ;  the  charm  of  an  intrigue  lies  in  its 
danger.  The  boy  who  would  pass  a  thousand 
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apple  trees  by  the  road  side,  would  climb  a 
fence  to  obtain  the  fruit  which  seems  protected 
from  his  grasp ;  and  thus  even  I  would  scarcely 
care  to  wed  the  Lady  Elizabeth  with  all  her 
fortune,  if  the  course  of  love  ran  smoothly,  and 
no  eddy  of  opposition  occasioned  a  diflSculty." 

Two  days  after  this,  the  felucca,  which  had 
been  provided  by  the  discreet  Mahomet,  ar- 
rived at  Malta.  There  was  no  money  received 
for  the  Count's  passage,  and  a  present  of  a 
sabre  was  accepted,  after  much  pressing,  by  the 
captain. 

"That  is  the  best  way  to  travel,"  said 
Vratz;  "everything  done  at  the  expense  of 
another,  in  which  we  participate,  I  consider  an 
actual  benefit  in  life.  Wine  is  sweeter  when  we 
do  not  pay  for  it ;  women  more  desirable  when 
another  pays  for  the  dress ;  and  even  war  be- 
comes more  to  be  reconciled  when  the  con- 
quered party  pays  all  expenses.  You  have 
grown  sad.  Count,  latterly." 

"  It  is  the  delay  which  we  must  experience, 
and  the  uncertainty  of  the  fate  of  your  Isabella, 
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which  make  me  thoughtful.  I  must  and 
will  awaj  to  England  instantly ;  but  I  cannot 
allow  that  beauty  to  remain  unprotected,  and 
without  resources." 

Yratz  gave  a  deep  sigh,  and  fixed  his  small 
piercing  eyes  upon  the  Count,  as  if  to  read  his 
heart.  Konigsmark's  appeared  as  innocent  as 
an  infant's. 

Having  put  up  at  a  small  house  which 
ofiered  shelter  to  the  traveller,  Yratz  departed 
instantly  to  seek  his  lady.  Not  that  one  particle 
of  love  inspired  his  step,  or  one  grain  of  affec- 
tion animated  his  avaricious  heart.  No ;  his 
whole  soul  was  employed  in  the  calculation  of 
what  the  father  would  give  for  his  child — 
such  a  child  as  Isabella — ^in  all  her  maiden 
purity,  and  all  her  acknowledged  beauty. 

Eonigsmark  went  to  account  to  the  senior 
knight  of  Malta  for  the  performance  of  the 
charge  entrusted  to  him ;  he  returned  before 
Yratz,  and  was  startled  at  the  hasty  step  of 
his  former  retainer. 


296  COUNT  KONIGSMABK. 

"  By  the  Virgin !"  said  Vratz,  as  he  entered 
the  room,  and  threw  himself  carelessly  on  a 
seat,  ^'  it  will  go  hard  with  some  before  I  am 
thus  balked.  I  have  been  fooled,  but  no 
man  or  woman  ever  yet  deceived  Vratz  and 
lived  a  year  to  boast  of  it." 

'^  And  now  that  you  have  unburthened 
your  mind  by  your  threat,  may  I  ask,"  said 
Eonigsmark,  '^  to  what  all  this  farrago  of  non- 
sense refers  ?" 

^'  Simply  this,"  said  Vratz;  "that  Isabella 
is  not  to  be  seen,  and  that  there  are  as  many 
rumours  as  oranges  on  the  island,  that  she  is 
either  to  take  the  veil,  or  to  be  married  to 
some  adventurer." 

"  And  where  is  she  concealed?" 

"  Who  knows  but  that  Egyptian  Sorcerer? 
Some  say  she  is  taken  to  Ci vita  Vecchia ;  some 
to  the  Boschetta;  whilst  others  affirm  she  is 
secluded  in  the  Island  of  Goza." 

"And  what  did  you  do  to  ascertain  the 
truth  ?"  asked  Eonigsmark. 

"  Listened  to  all,  and  believed  none;  asked 
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at  the  house,  and  had  the  door  slammed  in 
my  face ;  gazed  at  the  lattice  at  a  man  who 
looked  like  a  tom  cat  with  a  tooth-ache ;  and 
returned  here,  with  the  recollection  of  several 
titters  and  laughters  which  saluted  me.  By 
mj  faith !  although  I  am  not  as  handsome  or 
as  well-proportioned  as  the  Apollo,  I  am  not 
more  ill-favoured  than  the  animal  who  looked 
as  spitefully  at  me,  as  if  I  were  stealing  its 
milk.  What's  to  be  done,  Count?  Some 
other  will  return  her  to  her  father.  I  shall 
lose  my  love,  and  lose  my  reward." 

^^Fut  the  latter  first,  for  it  is  uppermost 
in  your  mind ;  we  will  talk  of  this  after  our 
dinner.  In  the  meantime,  run  to  the  port, 
and  inquire  what  vessels  are  likely  to  sail,  and 
when,  to  any  port  either  in  Sicily,  Italy, 
France,  or  Spain." 

^'  And  you  will  watch  for  Isabella?" 
^^  That  would  be  setting  the  cat  to  guard 
the  cream.     Ah,  ah !"  continued  Eonigsmark, 
as  he  looked  at  the  disappointed  countenance 
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of  YratZy  ^^  another  mouse  has  nibbled  the 
bait.  Go — ^go,  good  Vratz ;  think  more  of  the 
ships  and  their  sailing,  and  leave  Isabella  to 
her  torn  cat-" 

No  sooner  had  Yratz  departed,  than  Eo- 
nigsmark,  his  eyes  beaming  with  delight,  left 
the  house ;  in  a  few  minutes  he  returned  with 
a  man  who  brought  a  bundle  and  a  guitar, 
which  were  placed  in  a  corner  of  the  sleeping- 
room,  when  again  the  Count  sallied  forth,  and 
with  rapid  steps  proceeded  to  that  part  of  the 
town  now  known  as  the  Florian  gate.  Here 
he  entered  a  small  house  to  which  mariners 
sometimes  resorted,  and  where  the  numerous 
gossips  of  the  town  sipped  their  hot  coffee, 
and  smoked  their  long  pipes.  Directing  him- 
self to  a  table,  at  which  some  sea- faring  people 
regaled  themselves,  he  inquired  concerning  the 
different  vessels  in  the  harbour,  and  of  their 
destination;  and  calling  for  some  punch,  a 
liquor  most  admirably  concocted  at  Yaletta, 
he  became  a  very  agreeable  addition  to  those 
who,  whilst  they  drank  of  his  bowl,  willingly 
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answered  bis  questions.  By  degrees,  he  led 
them  from  the  original  subject  to  that  which 
is  ever  uppermost  in  the  sailor's  mind — ^women. 
That  sex  have  no  more  ardent  admirers  than 
those  who  see  least  of  them^  and  perhaps  solely 
for  that  very  reason.  All  now  became  talka- 
tive, and  all  knew,  of  course,  the  most  lovely 
creature  in  existence. 

"  Nonsense  I"  said  one,  "  you  are  always 
ranting  and  raving  about  that  girl  with  the 
red  hair  and  crimson  cheeks.  Is  she  com- 
parable to  Julia,  who,  with  her  large  blue  eyes 
and  flaxen  hair,  looks  like  Eve  in  petticoats?' 

"  I  hate  red  hair,"  said  one — "  and  I  hate 
blue  eyes,"  said  another — "  that's  to  say," 
continued  he — ^^  that  I  don't  care  if  the  eyes 
are  black,  blue,  grey,  cat's,  gooseberries,  or 
speckled,  as  long  as  the  girl  is  young,  and  her 
figure  from  stem  to  stem  neat  and  trim." 

"  Aye,  you  may  all  talk  of  your  beauties," 
said  a  weather-beaten  fellow,  ^^  but  the  Italian 

girl  is  worth  them  all." 

Every  one  seemed  to  know  the  woman  thus 
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alluded  to,  and  every  one  willingly  acknow- 
ledged her  beauty.  She  seemed  to  be  of  public 
notoriety,  and  all  seemed  to  agree  that  it  was 
absolutely  a  sin  to  allow  such  a  craft  to  be 
moored  in  the  dark  roadstead  of  a  convent, 
and  that  no  one  was  bold  enough  to  cut  her 
out. 

It  required  but  another  bowl  to  obtain  the 
history  of  this  beauty ;  and  Konigsmark  soon 
learnt,  that  the  lady  under  whose  care  Isabella 
had  been  left,  had  secretly  favoured  the  ad- 
vances of  an  elderly  inhabitant  of  the  island, 
and  that  the  girl,  rather  than  admit  the  admirer 
to  any  hope  of  success,  resolved  to  take  the 
veil ;  that  in  order  to  frustrate  this,  the  lady 
had  removed  her  to  a  house  outside  the  Florian 
gate,  which  overlooked  the  harbour  of  Yaletta, 
and  which  was  surrounded  by  a  stone  wall, 
quite  high  enough  to  damp  any  hope  of  escape ; 
that  the  former  residence  had  passed  into  the 
hands  of  a  man^  who  little  dreamt  of  the  an- 
noyance he  was  likely  to  experience  from  the 
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curiosity  of  others,  who  believed  the  beauty 
still  there,  and  who  therefore  exhibited  the 
unenviable  description  of  face  given  by  Yratz, 
as  a  check  to  inquisitive  eyes,  at  his  lattice, 
— ^which  had  been  the  favourite  place  occupied 
by  Isabella.  Having  gained  all  the  informa- 
tion he  required,  he  returned  home  at  the 
dinner  hour  He  found  Yratz  with  a  consider- 
able appetite,  and  no  small  degree  of  passion. 

"  The  ships,  Vratz — ^when  do  they  sail  ?" 

^^  Not  one  in  the  port  will  go  for  a  fort- 
night, and  then  they  all  seem  inclined  to  sail 
together  out  of  the  harbour,  and  to  separate 
for  the  different  ports  of  the  Mediterranean.'' 

"  The  Santa  Maria,  Vratz?" 

'^  She  will  not  sail  for  a  month." 

«  The  Josepha?" 

^^  The  captain's  sick,  and  wont  sail;  he  is 
bound  for  Messina,  which,  perhaps,  it  would  be 
as  prudent  for  us  to  avoid." 

''  The  Santissima  Trinidada?" 

^' Bound  to  Genoa;  they  say  she  has  got 
the  plague  aboard." 
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"  The  BeUa  Maria?" 

^^  St.  Francisco  assist  me  to  patience!"  said 
Yratz ;  ^^  she  requires  a  new  mast,  and  will  not 
sail  until  she  gets  it,  which  may  be,  judging 
from  the  laziness  here,  in  about  six  months.'' 

"  The  Lucia  di  Terracina?" 

"  Notsea-worthy — sprung  a  leak  last  voyage, 
and  was  only  saved  by  the  captain  putting 
his  great-coat  in  the  hole." 

"  The  Speronare  Carlotta?" 

^^  Only  going  to  Nota  Bay,  and  is  so  full 
she  cannot  take  an  extra  compass." 

"  The  IsabeUa  di  Napoli?" 

'^  Ah  !"  said  Yratz,  with  a  sigh,  ^^  curse  the 
very  name;  you  seem  to  know  as  much  of 
the  vessels  as  I  do." 

^^  And  a  little  more,  Yratz ;  I  see  you  are 
determined  to  stay  for  a  fortnight,  during 
which  time  all  the  vessels  now  in  port  will  be 
half  way  to  their  destinations.  Never  mind^ 
I  will  do  all  I  can  to  meet  your  wishes; 
although  be  assured  that  I  neither  fear  the 
meeting  at  Messina,  the  plague  on  board  the 
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Santissima  Trinidada,  the  sprang  mast  on 
board  of  the  Bella  Maria,  or  the  ominous  leak 
in  the  Lucia;  every  one  of  these  vessels  sail 
within  five  days,  and  there  is  not  one  requiring 
the  repairs  you  have  ingeniously  invented. 
Take  another  flask  of  this  Cyprus  wine,  or  try 
another  flagon  of  Zante,  but  avoid  the  Rosolio, 
or  you  will  be  sick  for  the  fortnight,  and  unable 
to  seek  for  your  love  during  the  whole  time* 
I  recommend  you  to  walk  half  over  Valetta, 
from  the  Strada  Beale  to  the  Strada  Ponente, 
and  so  round  to  the  Strada  Mezzodi ;  perhaps 
you  may  get  some  information  which  wiU  not 
require  a  fortnight's  time  to  follow  up.  In  the 
meantime  I  shall  go  to  the  port,  and  taking 
a  boat,  amuse  myself  by  inspecting  the  various 
vessels,  and  looking  at  some  of  those  w6 
brought  into  port.  Thank  Heaven !  our  absence 
seems  to  have  been  the  grave  of  our  reputation ; 
and  we  are  not  singular  in  discovering  the 
wonderful  forgetfulness  of  those  on  whom 
favours  have  been  conferred." 

It  wanted  yet  an  hour  to  twilight ;  the  sun 
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had  not  yet  set,  and  the  cool  evening  air  had  en* 
ticed  many  to  walk  abroad.  Yratz's  whole  soul 
was  bent  on  the  discovery  of  Isabella.  He  left  the 
hosteUerie — ^his  step  was  rapid — ^his  eye  quick 
— ^his  imagination  vivid.  Hundreds  he  followed 
whose  shape  resembled  that  of  her  he  sought, 
and  no  sooner  was  hope  baffled,  than  another 
object  again  inspired  it.  In  the  search,  and 
the  occupation,  the  time  soon  passed ;  and  as 
darkness  began  to  veil  all  objects  in  indistinct- 
ness, he  found  himself  outside  of  the  gates, 
sitting  down  on  the  rising  ground  which  over- 
looks the  busy  scene  of  a  harbour,  and  where 
now  stands  the  town  of  Florian.  For  a  time 
he  was  amused  by  the  bustling  activity  which 
prevailed  previous  to  the  dead  silence  of  the 
tired  sailor.  Here  and  there  boats  crossed  the 
harbour,  each  carrying  a  light  in  her  bows, 
skinmiing  about,  and  flitting  from  place  to 
place,  like  the  Will-of-the-wisp ;  whilst  in  the 
clear  water  beneath  him,  the  bright  stars 
above  were  reflected  as  in  a  mirror.    By  de- 
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grees  the  voices  on  board  grew  fainter  and 
fainter,  until  at  last  the  cheerful  songs  of  sea- 
men entirely  ceased,  and  all  nature  seemed 
hushed  in  repose.  The  calmness  of  the 
scene  quite  overcame  him,  and  even  Yratz, 
whose  mind  was  never  attuned  to  harmony, 
or  overpowered  by  imagination,  seemed 
possessed  by  the  silence  around  him,  and  sat 
in  idle  listlessness.  He  ran  over  in  his  mind  the 
many  scenes  of  his  youth ;  they  flashed  across 
his  imagination  with  the  rapidity  of  lightning ; 
and  until  he  came  to  the  discovery  of  Isabella 
on  board  the  Turkish  vessel,  each  scene  was 
displaced  by  another.  But  now  the  last  one 
riveted  his  attention;  beautiful  she  was,  and 
when  called  to  memory  in  the  stiUness  of  that 
clear,  lovely  evening,  her  attractions  became 
more  sensibly  impressed,  and  all  his  soul  was 
at  that  moment  a  fervent  desire,  which  he 
mistook  for  love. 

He  remained  at  least  an  hour  enjoying  his 
meditations,  when  his  attention  was  awakened 

VOL.  I.  X 
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1>7  the  sound  of  a  guitar,  which  appeared  not 
far  distant,  and  in  the  direction  of  a  house 
surrounded  by  a  wall.  Believing  it  came 
firom  one  who  sat  at  an  open  window,  perhaps^ 
like  himself,  enjoying  the  cool  breeze  of  the 
night,  and  to  whom  the  moon  supplied  the 
place  of  a  lamp,  he  crept  gently  towards 
the  place  ;  and  with  the  idea  that  if  the 
musician  was  a  woman,  he  might,  if  disco- 
Tered,  interrupt  her  song,  he  carefully  con- 
cealed himself  under  the  wall,  and  awaited 
the  cheerful  sounds. 

Again  the  guitar  was  struck,  and  the  musi- 
cian's ear  detected  some  slight  discordance, 
which  was  soon  attuned  to  harmony ;  and  after 
again  and  again  striking  the  chords,  producing 
as  much  sound  as  could  be  emitted  from  so 
miserable  an  instrument,  a  man's  Toice  was 
heard,  in  a  hurried  tone  of  recitative,  as  he 
pronounced  the  following : — 

'*  Some  councils  frequently  are  sung, 
In  evexj  language^  like  a  tongue 
Just  fresh  escaped  from  Babel ; 
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Some  send  a  hint  in  quiet  prose ; 
Some  speak  right  out — ^but  there  are  those 
Who  cloak  it  in  a  fable.** 

Here  the  musician  again  struck  the  chords. 
Vratz  carefully  retreated  to  where  he  could 
see  the  window,  and  at  that  moment  he  dis- 
covered a  female  form;  her  pale  face  was 
turned  towards  the  moon,  and  her  head  rested 
on  her  left  hand.  It  was  impossible  to  discern 
the  features,  and  Yratz  again,  afraid  of  dis- 
covery, retreated  to  the  wall,  but  nearer  to 
that  angle  from  which  the  voice  appeared  to 
come. 

^  Not  long  ago,  a  little  bird, 
The  sweetest  warbler  ever  heard. 

Was  in  a  cage  confined ; 
The  bird  was  caught  in  foreign  land. 
And  captured  by  the  stranger's  hand. 

From  parents  loved  and  kind. 

''  In  early  life  this  bird  would  sing, 
As  oft  it  flew  on  freedom's  wing, 

In  most  melodious  strain. 
Imprison'd,  now  it  charm*d  the  throng 
With  some  soft  melancholy  song, 

DstcriptiYe  of  its  pain.** 

2  X 
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Here  the  voice  ceased,  and  a  low  "  Hist — 
hist!"  was  heard;  it  seemed  to  awake  the  atten- 
tion of  her  to  whom  it  was  directed.  *  The 
guitar  again  gave  forth  its  notes,  and  the 
song  continued : — 

"  She  had  no  mate  to  charm  her  ear, 
No  constant  Ariend,  for  ever  near, 

To  soothe  her  in  her  grief; 
No  heart,  when  anguish  rack*d  her  hrain, 
To  share  her  woes — to  soothe  her  pain, 

Or  give  that  heart  relief." 

"  Go,  go,"  said  a  voice,  from  another  win- 
dow; '^good  man,  you  should  be  asleep;  this 
is  no  time  to  disturb  people  by  such  horrid 
monotonous  nonsense.  By  the  mass !  it  is  as 
dull  as  the  chant  of  the  Psalms;  I  would 
rather  hear  the  varied  song  of  the  thrush,  than 
the  sameness  of  the  nightingale's  notes."  Here 
the  coughing  of  old  lungs  was  heard,  and  a 
window  was  suddenly  closed.  Vratz  looked 
up — the  female  form  was  there,  leaning  over, 
as  if  to  watch  the  safe  housing  of  the  old 
crone.     Again  the  fable  was  continued : — 
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**  But  there  was  one  who  saw  the  prize, 
And  watch*d  it  with  a  lover*8  eyes, 

Imprisoned,  or  abroad. 
He  knew  the  window  where  this  bird, 
To  sing  its  choicest  song  was  heard; 

He  listened — ^he  adored. 

^  He  cared  not  where  he  lived,  if  she 
Would  in  that  clime  contented  be. 

If  it  were  France  or  Greece; 
Or  where  the  Bhine  still  rolls  its  flood, 
Or  in  Calabria's  shaded  wood, 

His  hope  was  her  release.** 

Vratz  looked  round  the  corner,  but  he  saw 
only  a  Maltese,  and  he  of  the  lower  order ;  his 
dress  bespoke  considerable  poverty,  and  he  ap- 
peared to  stand  as  if  one  leg  had  received  an 
injury.  He  was  immediately  voted  by  the 
charitable  Vratz,  as  a  poor  devil,  who  was  en- 
deavouring to  earn  a  supper.  Not  so  the  lady ; 
the  reference  to  Greece  and  Calabria  had 
awakened  her  greatest  attention,  and  her  atti- 
tude bespoke  her  interest.  The  singer  seemed 
to  have  perceived  this,  and  he  continued,  with 
warmth  and  feeling  : — 
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**  His  pinions  strong,  his  courage  proof, 
He  sigh'd  to  bear  the  bird  aloof 

From  slavery  and  from  toil — 
To  dart  at  once  on  freedom^s  air, 
And  take  the  bird  from  cage  and  care, 

To  his  own  cherish*d  soil. 

'^That  constant  bird  still  hovers  nigfa, 
To  warn  the  captive  when  to  fly, 

And  stands  prepared  to  roam. 
He*d  bear  her  to  another  shore, 
To  taste  contentment's  ample  store. 

And  find  a  happier  home.** 

Each  word  was  pronounced  so  that  the  most 
careless  ear  could  catch  the  meaning ;  and  as 
a  proof  that  the  recitation  was  intentional, 
the  singer  again  repeated  the  last  yerse,  but 
in  a  soft,  soothing  Italian  air,  to  which  the 
words  had  evidentlj  been  arranged.  Again 
the  "  Hist !  hist !"  was  heard,  and  the  singer 
knocked  gently  at  the  garden  gate  ;  the  female 
form  had  left  the  window,  and  the  one  from 
which  the  old  woman  had  spoken,  and  which 
opened  into  the  garden,  was  again  heard  to 
move. 

"I   tell  you,   wo,"   said   a  sweet   voice; 
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^*  the  night  is  too  cold  for  you ;  I  will  reward 
the  poor  man." 

^^  Keward,  by  the  mass ! — ^reward,  for  croak- 
ing like  a  hoarse  raven,  and  disturbing  honest 
people  daring  their  evening's  prayer.  I  had 
to  begin  five  times,  for  I  lost  my  memory  when- 
ever that  jingling  goitar  struck  upon  my  ear." 

'*  I  will  tell  him  to  begone,  good  mother,  and 
then  you  can  resume  your  prayers." 

^^  Quickly,  then,  for  the  air  is  cold ;  do  not 
go  outside  of  the  gate,  and,  remember,  I  can 

With  a  trembling  hand,  Isabella  unfas* 
tened  the  door.  No  sooner  was  it  opened,  than 
a  note  was  placed  in  her  hand,  and  a  voice, 
which  struck  sweetly  on  her  ear,  said,  ^^  Bead 
that ;  to-morrow  at  dusk  I  will  be  here ;  endea- 
vour to  persuade  the  old  hag  to  let  me  in;" 
tiien  aloud,  and  in  a  coarse  voice,  he  added, 
'<  'tis  very  little,  but  I  am  very  poor ;  my 
thanks  to  you,  fair  lady." 

'^  C!ome  in,  come  in !"  said  the  old  woman* 
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^^  Eonigsmark !"  said  Isabella. 

^^  Bemember  the  fable,  Isabella."  Here  the 
old  lady  was  heard  pattering  along  the  walk ; 
the  door  was  closed,  and  the  letter  concealed 
in  a  sanctuary  where  a  secret  should  ever 
repose. 

As  Eonigsmark  turned  the  angle  of  the  wall, 
he  saw  Yratz,  and  recognised  him.  Instantly 
the  former  assumed  a  limp,  and  felt  assured 
that  even  his  own  retainer  would  never  dis- 
cover him  in  his  Maltese  garb. 

"  It's  well  for  you,  old  gentleman,"  said 
Yratz,  ^^  that  you  can  make  money  out  of  that 
old  jingling  instrument,  and  by  singing  to  no 
tune  at  all.  A.pack  of  nonsense  about  birds  and 
cages !  By  St.  Francisco !  I  might  sing  my  lungs 
out,  and  no  one  would  give  me  a  piastre." 

^^  It  is  not  for  the  song,  but  for  charity's 
sake,  that  old  lady  rewarded  me." 

"  Old ! — ^by  the  mass !  why  her  voice  struck 
me  as  sweet  as  the  nightingale  note." 

"  Between  her  coughs,"  replied  Eonigsmark, 
*'her  voice  is  better." 
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"Do  you  take  me,  you  old  booby,"  said 
Yratz,  "  to  be  so  deaf,  that  I  cannot  distin- 
guish two  voices  from  one  ?  Why,  I  heard  the 
young  one  ask  the  old  one  to  let  her  pay,  on 
account  of  the  night  air." 

"  To  one  so  old,  and  deaf,  and  blind,  as  I 
am,  it  matters  little  if  the  giver  of  charity  is 
young  or  old." 

"  Tou  old  fellows,"  answered  Vratz,  "  seem 
to  smell  beauty  as  dogs  do  game.  ^  My  thanks 
to  jouyjair  ladt/j*  did  not  seem  like  the  words 
of  one  either  old,  deaf,  or  blind.^' 

"  'Tis  our  habitude;  we  call  all  who  give^ 
young  and  fair.  It's  marvellous  how  blind 
the  world  is,  when  they  receive  money  from 
any  hand — and  no  one  likes  to  be  called  old, 
although  she  may  have  reached  eighty." 

"  So  that  your  trade  may  be  called,  a  little 
stock  of  music — ^a  vast  account  of  old  songs, 
and  a  huge  mass  of  lies  and  compliments." 

"  Ay,"  said  Eonigsmark,  gravely,  "  and 
many  have  made  a  fortune  with  a  less  stock 
in  trade ;  it's  the  staple  commodity  all  over  the 
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world,  and  when  well  used  is  generally  suc- 
•cessful." 

"  Why,  you  walk  better  than  you  did," 
remarked  Yratz. 

^*  Even  so,"  returned  Eonigsmark,  coolly ; 
^^  it  is  only  the  first  step  or  two  that's  painful. 
Like  a  foundered  horse — ^when  I  get  warm  I 
recover  my  usual  footing." 

^^  And  who  lives  in  that  house,  where  you 
have  been  caterwauling  for  the  last  half  hour  ?' 

'^An  elderly  lady,  who  retired  from  the 
noise  of  Yaletta  when  the  Turkish  fleet  were 
off  the  island.  Although  she  continually  finds 
fault  with  my  songs,  she  is  in  general  charit- 
ably disposed,  and  when  the  guitar  fails,  I  ask 
in  another  voice,  and  she  seldom  refuses.  I 
have  not  been  there  before  for  a  week,  and 
^e  sent  me  less  than  usual." 

'^  Well^  but  who  is  the  young  lady — ^the  fair 
lady?' 

'^I  only  know  one  person  there,  and  if 
there  was  a  second,  I  can  safely  say  I  never 
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saw  her  before  in  my  life.  It  is  getting  late, 
and  we  most  quicken  our  pace,  or  the  gate  will 
be  shut.  We  have  not  a  lantern,  and  afi;er  the 
hour  of  ten,  we  are  liable  to  be  imprisoned  for 
this  neglect." 

'^  Then  with  your  permission,  old  gentleman, 
I  wiU  quicken  my  pace.  If  I  could  make  money 
as  easily  as  you  do,  I  should  share  it  with  my 
comrades." 

^^  And  so  should  I,  if  my  comrades  were  as 
poor  as  myself.  A  good  night  to  you,  noble  sir ; 
you  are  above  want;  your  high  bearing  and 
your  manly  appearance  marks  the  distinguished 
amongst  men,  and  if  I  crave  your  charity,  it 
is  because  I  must  pay  for  my  supper  before  I 
lie  down  to  sleep." 

Vratz,  vain  of  these  compliments,  overcame 
his  disposition  to  withhold  his  charity,  and  to 
the  very  man  to  whom  he  had  hinted  a  parti- 
cipation of  profits,  he  gave  half  a  piastre. 

"  I'll  mark  it  with  a  cross,"  said  Konigs- 
mark,  ^^  and  before  you  die  you  shall  have  it 
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again.    Good  night,  and  many  thanks,  young 
noble  gentleman." 

Yratz  walked  hurriedly  on;  Eonigsmark 
leant  against  the  wall,  and  gave  way  to  an 
immoderate  fit  of  laughter ;  then,  throwing  off 
the  outer  garment,  in  which  he  wrapped  the 
guitar,  he  walked  by  unnoticed.  Quickening 
his  pace,  he  arrived  at  the  hostelry  before 
Yratz,  and  concealing  his  disguise,  came  forth 
to  talk  over  his  departure. 
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CHAPTER  XXL 


When  Konigsmark  left  Malta  for  Alex- 
andria, it  has  been  mentioned  that  he  left  the 
fair  Isabella  in  charge  of  a  respectable  woman. 
There  are  few  terms  more  frequently  mis- 
applied than  that  of  respectable,  and  in  this 
case  it  was  a  misnomer. 

No  sooner  had  Konigsmark  left  the  island, 
than  the  old  lady  was  induced,  for  some  of  the 
universal  seducer,  money,  to  admit  an  elderly 
gentleman  to  admire  her  charge.  To  Isabella 
his  visits  were  most  painful;   she  saw  in  a 
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moment  his  advances,  and  repulsed  them  as 
quickly.  Her  heart  beat  but  for  one  person, 
and  that  one  person  was  Eonigsmark.  Indeed, 
if  we  consult  the  historian  of  the  Swedish  ad- 
venturer's life,  Isabella's  was  not  a  singular 
case — he  was  a  great  favourite  with  the  sex. 
To  a  fair  proportion  of  beauty,  a  fine  manly 
form,  and  courage  which  no  danger  could 
appal,  he  added  those  many  trifling  accom- 
plishments which  win  the  female  heart.  He 
related  anecdotes  admirably;  he  sang,  he 
played,  he  surmounted  all  difficulties ;  his  name 
was  in  every  mouth;  he  was  the  friend  of 
princes  and  the  protected  of  kings;  besides 
which,  he  had  a  reputation  for  intrigue,  and 
the  learned  masters  of  that  art  were  studied 
with  great  attention  by  him,  whose  earthly 
paradise  consisted  of  women,  wealth,  war,  and 
wine.His  temper  was  never  ruffled ;  young  as  he 
was,  he  could  control  passion,  and  bide  his  time. 
Amore  complete  personification  of  the  celebrated 
Don  Giovanni  never  trod  life's  stage. 
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With  those  whose  temperament  was  chilly, 
Eonigsmark  dallied  with  his  hopes,  and  by 
d^rees  warmed  them  into  rain;  with 
those  of  sparkling  eyes  and  raven  hair,  he 
was  suddenly  impassioned  and  earnestly  vehe- 
ment.  The  large  blue  eye  was  won  by  song 
and  poetry ;  and  whilst  with  some  he  appeared 
romantic,  with  others  he  was  resenred,  silent, 
melancholy,  and  studious.  Had  Eonigsmark 
written  an  ^^  Art  of  Love,"  Ovid  and  Catullus 
would  have  rotted  on  forgotten  shelves. 

Isabella's  cold,  distant  manner  to  the  man 
who  had  paid  for  the  privilege  of  her  society 
astonished  and  affi*onted  the  respectable  lady, 
who  not  knowing  at  what  moment  Eonigs- 
mark would  return,  made  over  her  charge  to 
the  old  woman  at  Florian,  whose  garden  wall 
was  high  enough  to  defy  a  lover's  leap,  for 
without  a  ladder  she  never  could  get  to  the 
top  of  it.  Here,  too,  fearing  to  meet  the  man 
whose  advances  she  dreaded,  she  was  content 
to  remain  in  seclusion ;  her  heart  beat  only  for 
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Konigsmark;  but  in  her  hope  of  once  more 
seeing  him,  she  equally  dreaded  the  appearance 
of  Vratz,  who,  to  call  ungainly,  was  a  com- 
pliment to  decided  ugliness. 

With  a  palpitating  heart  and  flushed  cheek, 
she  endeavoured  to  seek  her  own  chamber, 
and  there  dwell  on  the  contents  of  the  note. 
The  song  had  conveyed  the  singer's  intention 
clearly  enough ;  but  to  see  those  intentions 
written  in  the  handwriting  of  one  we  love ;  to 
read  and  re-read  the  letters;  to  scan,  with 
scrupulous  exactness,  every  sentence ;  to  en- 
deavour to  turn  them  into  the  meaning  we 
most  desire  they  should  express, — these  are 
amongst  the  high  gratifications  of  love,  and 
these  she  was  destined  to  forego  for  a  time. 

**  Come,  child,"  said  the  old  woman,  **read 
me  my  prayers,  for  I  am  growing  very  blind. 
Why,  child,  how  pale  you  are  I    Are  you  ill  ?" 

^^  Somewhat  indisposed,  good  madam ;  I 
pray  you  to  let  me  retire  to  my  room." 

The  old  lady  eyed  her  with  suspicion — a 
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donbt  hung  upon  the  expression  of  the  coun- 
tenance, which  a  child  might  have  read.  ^^  What 
has  happened?"  she  continued.  ^^Ay,  that 
singer  was  a  lover,  or  the  conveyer  of  a  note. 
Come  hither,  girl.     What  is  this?'' 

'^  Nothing,  good  madam ;  it  is  but  a  song  I 
once  heard  sung  in  Greece." 

^^  And  this?'  continued  the  old  woman,  as 
she  produced  another  piece  of  paper. 

"  The  list  of  fruit  you  bought  yesterday." 

^'  There  is  something  unusual  in  your 
manner — kneel  down  and  read  me  my  prayers." 

Isabella  did  as  she  was  desired,  and  was 
then  told  to  retire  to  her  chamber ;  but  the  old 
lady  accompanied  her,  closed  the  window, 
which  fastened  with  a  lock,  the  key  of  which, 
and  also  that  of  the  door,  she  took  with  her, 
muttering,  as  she  retraced  her  steps — ^'A 
plague  on  all  girls ;  firom  the  time  they  are 
fourteen  until  they  are  buried,  no  one  can  read 
tiieir  hearts,  or  tell  their  disposition.  I  would 
I  hod  my  reward,  and  she  married." 

VOL.  I.  T 
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But  an  instant  dapsed  before  the  letter, 
which  increased  the  palpitation  of  the  heart 
over  which  it  had  rested,  was  hrou^t  forth 
and  read  with  all  the  hurried  impatience  of 
love,  when  the  eyes  seem  to  skim  the  whole 
writing  at  a  glance,  and  comprehend  as  by 
magic  the  writer's  meaning.    It  was  thus: 
^^  Dearest,  best  beloved  Isabella. — I  am  re- 
turned, and  you  are  again  a  captive.  I  cannot 
claim  you,  because  I  have  no  right  to  enforce 
that  claim,  neither  do  I  know  if  it  is  with  your 
own  consent,  or  not,  that  you  thus  remain  in 
seclusion.     In  the  many  hours  we  have  spent 
together,  you,  I  feel,  have  read  my  heart ;  in 
your  eyes  I  saw  that  Yratz  was  not  favoured 
in  his  love.     If  the  heart  of  Isabella  is  true  to 
him  by  whose  means  she  was  rescued  from 
slavery,  and  from  being  the  creature  of  a 
savage  despot's  will,  that  heart  will  find  one 
which  beats  responsive  to  its  throb,  in  the 
breast  of  her  Eonigsmark."     She  heard  the 
key  cautiously  being  inserted  in  the  lock,  and 
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forcing  the  note  into  her  slipper,  stood  the 
emblem  of  innocence  startled  at  the  violation 
of  her  bed-room  door.  It  was  her  gaoler,  who, 
dissatisfied  with  her  former  search,  now  b^an 
one  with  more  rigour;  nay,  the  yery  place 
where  the  letter  had  been  was  examined,  every 
part  of  her  dress  underwent  a  scrutiny,  and 
the  suspected  contrabandiste  at  a  custom-house 
never  was  more  rigidly  visited.  Still  the 
alipper  was  untouched ;  and  ^though  the  pillow 
was  removed — for  there  affection  often  sleeps 
09  words  of  love — ^not  a  corner  was  unnoticed ; 
all  the  cosmetics  of  a  lady's  dressing-table, 
the  hated  objects  sent  by  the  man  who  sought 
to  purchase  that  which  was  in  silence  given  to 
another,  were  removed  and  examined. 

<<It  came  across  me  like  the  warning  of 
fEite,''  mattered  the  old  woman,  ^'  and  I  feel 
I  am  deceived.  What  song  did  that  scraper 
of  an  unholy  instrument  sing,  Miss  Inno- 
cence?" 

^  It  was,  I  think,  the  merry  verses  of  that 
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song  which  was  written  to  commemorate  the 
battle  in  which  I  was  rescued." 

"  And  where  is  your  hero  of  a  deliverer 
now?" 

'  ^^  Who  can  tell?"  said  Isabella,  with  a  sigh. 
^^  Who  can  say  if  the  ship  has  escaped  the  dangers 
of  the  sea — ^the  surges  on  the  shore.  I  owe 
him  much,  good  madam,  which  this  poor  heart 
never  can  repay." 

^'  And  what  do  you  owe  the  kind  man  who^ 
when  your  chivalrous  knight  left  you  here  un* 
protected,  gave  you  this  house  for  a  home,  and 
furnished  the  thousand  comforts  which  sur- 
round you  ?  To-morrow — ^to-morrow  will,  '  I 
hope,  see  you  a  bride ;  and,  by  the  mass !  I  shaH 
be  happier  when  so  beautiful  a  charge  is  made 
a  rich  man's  wife.     What  is  in  this  book?' 

"  'Tis  only  the  leaf  of  a  rose.'  Tou  imisigine, 
good  lady,  that  my  lover,  whoever  he  may  be, 
sends  his  impassioned  sentiments  in  the  mute 
language  of  flowers." 

"  60,  go  to  bed,  and  talk  not  to  me  of  lovers 
and  flowers." 
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.   ^^  When  you  retire,  good  madams  I  hare 
then  no  other  solace  left  but  my  pillow."  . 

"  And  as  I  like  to  see  young  people  happy, 
I  will  stay  and  see  how  pretty  you  look  on 
your  only  solace." 

.  Isabella  never  hesitated  a  second,  but  soon 
laid  her  flushed  and  beautiful  cheek  on  the 
pillow — the  emblem  of  love  and  innocence,    j 

^^  Good  night,  child,"  said  the  old  woman, 
and  leaning  over  to  kiss  her  charge,  she  once 
again  passed  her  hand  under  the  pillow,  then 
blowing  out  the  light,  fastened  the  door  and 
retired.  Isabella  lay  still  and  breathless  until 
the  old  crone  had  descended  the  stairs ;  then 
she  kissed  the  letter  again  and  again;  and 
laying  it  next  her  heart,  slept  in  the  enrap* 
tured  dream  of  love.  At  dawn  of  day,  the 
letter  was  torn  ^frorn  its  sanctuary,  and  read 
and  kissed  again.  She  thought  she  heard  the 
diouts  which  welcomed  Eonigsmark  after  the 
action,  and  caught  the  bold,  daring  of  his  eye, 
as  he  defended  her  from  the  meditated  assault 
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of  Tratz;  she  remraibered  ewerj  ward  he  had 
ever  uttered  to  her,  and  the  soft  look  which 
told  that  evea  the  wamor^s  heart  could  quail 
when  a  w<Hnan's  glanee  was  directed  towards 
him ;  she  felt,  she  knew  she  Wed  him*  And 
sow  he  was  returned,  what  danger  had  she  to 
firar?  He  was  her  impersonation  of  Talour  and 
chivalrj;  and  when  the  heart  onee  entertains 
such  impressions,  what  power  can  eradicate 
them? 

Her  first  meeting  with  her  jailer  was  not, 
as  usual,  alone,  and  at  hreakfiist;  but  there 
was  the  hated  figore  of  the  (dd  man,  who, 
strock  Willi  the  gaynessof  her  appearance  and 
the  liveliness  of  her  manner,  could  not  restrain 
his  ei^jemesB.  She  reooiled  fcoai  his  touch 
as  from  a  viper,  and  drawing  up  herself  appa* 
rently  above  her  usual  height,  she  said — 

**  I  never  heard,  sir,  that  I  am  destined  by 
the  lad^  to  be  joor  bride  tins  day.  I  am  not 
so  inclined;  and  to  save  you  mueh  trouble  and 
imvent  sooh  eaily  rising,  ^Aich  must  be  pre- 
judicial to  your  health,  and  deprive  your  limbs 


OOimT  KONIGSMAU.  32t 

0f  iheir  much  required  repose,  I  tell  you,  your 
bride  I  irill  never  be;  that  I  claim  my  libera- 
ikm  from  this  unjustifiable  incarceration,  or 
you  shall  be  responsible  for  my  detention." 

^  By  my  beads,  the  child  speaks  boldly ,'^ 
interrupted  the  old  woman ;  "but  the  walls  are 
bigh,  and  the  priest  is  near.  Gome,  sit  down  to 
your  breakfast;  after  which,  we  shall  have  no 
trouMe  in  this  union." 

"  We  have  as  warm  blood  in  Calabria  as 
you  have  in  this  island,"  said  Isabdia,  coolly ; 
^'  and  I  have  little  fear  of  insult  from  one  so 
old  as  thai  man,  which  I  cannot  revenge.  I 
can  bear  even  to  eatwitii  you,  and  laugh  at 
him." 

^^  One  would  tiiink  she  were  a  princess," 
said  theold  lady.  "  By  themass !  she  looks  ten 
times  more  lovely  whra  animated,  and  it's 
marvdlous  how  one  who  was  the  favourite  of 
«  Turk,  and  more  tiian  half  a  heretic  from  the 
eonnexion,  can  assume  such  innocence.  I 
would  not  have  her  toudi  my  beads  for  half  tiie 
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wealth  of  Constantinople !  Why,  child,  you 
are  an  idiot!  What  have  yon  in  this  world  but 
your  beauty  to  recommend  yon,  and  who  bat 
this  worthy  man  would  wed  the  rescued 
mbtress  of  a  heathen?  What  have  you,  I  say, 
but  your  beauty  ?" 

^'  I  have  a  heart  which  I  will  give  with  my 
Jiand:  and  as  I  destine  neither  for  him,  he  may 
save  himself  the  expense  of  the  bridal  dress, 
and  the  present  to  the  priest." 

The  old  woman  wagged  her  wizen  face,  as 
she  said — ^^  Birds  with  clipped  wings  find  it 
difficult  to  fly;  and  when  the  holy  father 
<x)mes,  there  will  be  an  obedience  to  his  words* 
Besides,  things  are  done  by  force  here;  and  the 
knights  are  too  busy  to  trouble  themselves 
about  one  of  the  harem  of  a  Turk." 

Innocence  defies  slander.  The  blood  which 
ruined  to  the  young  beauty's  &ce  was  not 
occasioned  by  shame,  but  it  was  an  effect  of 
the  heart,  to  show  on  the  cheeks  how  ready  it 
was  to  resent  an  insult.    Isabella  mastered  her 
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feelings.  In  the  meantime,  the  old  man,  ^l)ia 
felt  the  last  tingle  of  desire,  became  warm  in 
his  praise  of  her  courage  and  noble  bearing ; 
he  paid  compliments  upon  compliments,  which 
were  perfectly  unheeded  by  Isabella,  who^ 
without  making  the  slightest  acknowledgment, 
directly  she  had  finished  her  miserable  repast, 
rose  from  the  table,  and  rushing  to  her 
window,  endeavoured  to  open  it  and  breath 
freely :  in  this  she  was  foiled ;  but  she  could 
see  coming  over  the  high  ground,  where  Yratz 
had  last  night  taken  up  his  situation,  the 
portly  figure  of  a  priest,  dressed  in  all  the 
insignia  of  his  holy  profession,  approaching 
the  house.  Her  heart  misgave  her  for  a 
moment,  but  she  soon  recovered  her  courage* 
She  watched  his  step,  and  before  long  heard 
the  sound  of  the  bell,  and  saw  the  old  woman 
hasten  her  speed,  and  bow  reverently  as  she 
saluted  the  pious  man. 
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CHAPTER  L 


'^  It  must  be  done  to-day/'  said  the  old 
crone.  '^  The  bag  of  doUars  awaits  your  hand  > 
and  it  is  a  pious  and  a  good  work  to  turn 
the  heart  o^  the  heretic  to  salvation  by  Chris- 
tianity. Come,  good  father,  we  will  talk  of 
this  in  my  room;  there  is  yet  a  flask  of 
Cyprus  and  a  fig  of  Smyrna.  The  old  gen- 
tleman is  ready.  By  the  mass  !  he  is  a  bold 
man  to  marry  him  with  that  young  tigress, 
whose  eye  lights  up  like  a  torch,  and  seems 
to  bum  the  cheek  which  is  near  it." 

'^  Women  and  wine,"  chuckled  the  fat 
priest,  ''  are  forbidden  to  our  holy  order ; 
but  to  fly  from  them  is  cowardice.  We 
show  our  firmness  the   better  by   facing 
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temptation,  and  then  overcoming  it.  Ay, 
Signora  Francesca,  we  are  now  arrived  at  an 
age  when  such  fascinations  may  be  resisted." 

"  Then,  reverend  padre,"  replied  the  lady, 
with  a  smile,  ^^  it  is  age  which  will  conquer 
inclination." 

In  the  room  sat  the  wizened  man  des- 
tined for  the  husband  of  Isabella ;  his  hair 
was  white  with  age,  and  his  face  was  wrin- 
kled with  years  ;  he  was  thin,  sharp-featured, 
with  small  eyes,  yet  glimmering  with  the 
last  spark  of  desire.  He  was  one  of  those 
men  who  will  make  any  sacrifice  to  gratify 
their  inclinations.  His  eye  had  fallen  on 
Isabella — ^her  beauty  had  overcome  all  other 
considerations,  and  he  was  ready  to  expend 
any  amount  of  money — for  his  wealth  was 
great — to  obtain  this  prize. 

The  Signora  Francesca  had  been  called 
the  niece  of  the  priest,  in  years  past ;  her 
desire  of  gold  soon  led  the  old  man  to  select 
her  as  the  best  person  to  forward  his  end ; 
and  she,  in  her  turn,  knowing  that  all  the 
religion  of  Aer  uncle  consisted  in  his  dress — 
that  he  was  one  of  those  who  wore  a  dif- 
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ferent  face  for  every  different  person — whose 
days  of  fasting  and  prayer  in  public  were 
hours  of  guzzling  and  gormandizing  in  pri- 
vate— ^whose  pocket  was  never  full,  but 
whose  cupidity  was  equal  to  his  necessities, 
fixed  upon  him  to  forward  her  views. 

Padre  Tomaso  had  turned  the  world  to 
some  account ;  to  him,  the  penitent  might 
apply  with  confidence ;  the  confession  was 
heard  with  attention,  and  the  chink  of  money 
was  the  herald  of  absolution.  He  was  well 
known  in  Valetta  as  the  most  discreet  man 
on  the  island ;  the  secrets  committed  to  him 
were  buried  in  his  heart ;  and,  even  when 
flushed  beyond  his  general  rubicund  appear- 
ance, the  tongue  seemed  the  sentinel  of  the 
heart,  and  with  prudent  and  guarded  silence 
watched  over  the  portal  of  the  sacred  de- 
posits. Tomaso  had  been  a  warrior,  and 
when  younger,  would  have  been  a  fearful 
antagonist  in  any  encounter ;  now  he 
preached  peace,  and  acted  it ;  the  world's 
tornado  of  excitement  rushed  by  him  inno- 
cently. He  still  loved  a  glass  of  rich  Cy- 
prus, and  the  quiet  of  his  evening's  repose 
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was  no  longer  disturbed  by  the  sweet  voices 
of  the  other  sex ;  his  whole  soul  was  cen- 
tered in  money ;  laying  up  a  store  which 
would  secure  him  an  old  age  of  comfort  and 
of  indolence;  and,  be  it  said  with  all  re- 
verence for  his  sacred  calling,  he  might 
have  painted  over  his  door,  '^  Any  desperate 
deed  done  here,  with  caution  and  discretion, 
at  a  reasonable  price. 

''  It's  a  difficult  business  this,  Signora,"^ 
said  Tomaso, ''  to  marry  a  woman  without  her 
consent,  and  might  produce  a  great  scandal. 
It  is  true,  my  word  that  she  did  consent 
would  hush  any  storm  which  an  unprotected 
heretic  might  raise ;  but  then  it  is  against 
our  law  to  unite  a  heathen  with  a  Christian.'' 

*^  Pooh !  pooh !  Padre,"  said  the  Signora ; 
^'  the  girl's  as  much  a  Christian  as  you  are ; 
was  bom  within  the  Holy  Roman  Empire,  and 
has  been  blessed  by  the  Pope  himself ;  but 
she  has  no  father,  mother,  sister,  brother,  or 
any  relation,  or  friend  alive,  excepting  a 
Swede,  who,  if  the  sea  get  its  due,  is  now  at 
the  bottom  of  it.    There  are  imaginary  dan- 
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gers  aad  difficulties  which  may  be  overcome 
by  a  certain  sum  given  for  the  church's  be- 
nefit, to  be  disposed  of  by  the  good  Padre 
Tomaso." 

'*  Tis  true,  Signora,  very  true ;  but  for 
these  acts  the  church  is  exorbitant." 

*'  For  such  a  treasure/*  said  the  old  man» 
*'  much  may  be  given.  I  have  here  a  bag 
with  various  gold  coin  therein ;  it  would  buy 
much  of  the  world's  prayers  or  the  world's 
comforts." 

''  Has  she  been  confessed?"  asked  Tomaso. 

''  By  the  mass,  no !  Who  is  to  do  that,  but 
the  most  excellent  man  before  us  ?" 

*'  It  is  an  ordinance  strictly  enjoined  by 
the  church  before  marriage,  and  I  must  learn 
from  her  own  lips  that  she  is  a  good  catholic. 
That  done,  the  task  will  be  easier.  Where 
is  she  ?" 

^*  In  her  room,"  replied  the  Signora. 

"  Then,  with  your  permission,  I  will  en- 
deavour to  ease  her  mind,  by  granting  that 
absolution  which  I  hope  her  life  of  innocence^ 
faith,  hope,  and  charity,  may  warrant.    It  ia 
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a  good  work  for  all  Christians  to  confess  and 
lay  down  the  load  of  sin  they  carry  about 
them,  to  their  destruction." 

He  made  a  low  bow  and  passed  through  a 
small  door,  and  showed  how  intimately  ac- 
quainted he  was  with  the  locality  by  not  ask- 
ing  for  any  guide  to  Isabella's  room. 

'^  A  pious  and  a  good  man,"  said  the  old 
gentleman. 

'^  A  worthy  and  excellent  Christian/'  said 
the  Signora.  '*  He  has  confessed  me  these 
fifty  years,  and  never  refused  me  absolution 
once." 

*'  A  few  Ave  Marias  and  some  of  this,^* 
said  the  bridegroom,  touching  the  bag. 

"Yes,  yes,"  said  the  old  lady;  "the 
more  sacred  the  character,  the  more  reason 
why  we  sinners  should  contribute  to  its 
worldly  comfort;  and  ten  Aves,  repeated 
with  fervour  and  attention,  are  better  than  a 
hundred  gabbled  over  with  indecent  haste." 

The  mind  of  Isabella  was  susceptible  of 
every  religious  impression,  and  her  fear  of 
those  who  administered  the  offices  of  the 
church  was  superstitiously  evident.     She 
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knew  it  was  the  holy  father's  privilege  to 
enter  any  room,  and  no  bar  or  bolt  remained 
a  safeguard  against  his  desire  to  enter. 
Neither  did  Isabella  dare  refuse  admittance ; 
but,  bowing  reverently  to  the  holy  father  as 
he  passed,  she  craved  his  blessing,  and  then 
closed  the  door. 

"  Your  guardian  and  protector,  the  worthy 
Signora  below,  has  told  me  that  you  have 
long  neglected  your  confession,  and  that  you 
stand  in  need  of  the  church's  blessing.  You 
are  not  reproved,  good  daughter,  for  this 
omission,  as  I  understand  you  had  not  the 
power  to  act  in  accordance  with  your  holy 
desire.  It  shall  be  my  duty  to  absolve  you 
from  your  sins,  if  such — and  the  best  have 
some — are  not  beyond  my  power."  The 
holy  man  seated  himself  in  an  arm  diair> 
whilst  Isabella,  really  grateful  for  the  oppor- 
tunity thus  afforded  her,  knelt  down  and 
poured  out  the  secrets  of  her  heart. 

It  is  marvellous  the  frivolous  nonsense 
poured  into  the  priest's  ears  by  the  young 
and  the  innocent  What  can  they  tell  but 
of  some  trifling  omission,  some  neglect  of 
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study,  some  trivial  forgetfulness,  unworthy 
of  being  considered  a  sin  ;  and  if  declared  to 
be  such,  paving  the  way  to  the  commission 
of  greater  ones,  by  the  familiarity  attached 
to  the  word  ?  Isabella  had  never  omitted 
her  prayers  ;  but  she  confessed  she  had 
sometimes  wandered  in  the  repetition  of 
them.  Her  hours  were  never  hours  of  idle- 
ness. Her  books  were  those  on  religion, 
and  her  thoughts  were  as  innocent  as  a 
child's.  Grateful  to  her  deliverer,  she 
blessed  even  the  name  of  Vratz ;  and  still 
more  grateful  to  the  hero  who  had  a  second 
time  rescued  her,  she  owned  a  deep  attach- 
ment, founded  on  gratitude  and  esteem.  She 
was  thankful  even  to  the  old  man  who  had 
provided  for  her  the  present  retreat,  when  the 
money  left  by  Konigsmark  was  declared  to 
be  all  expended.  Her  heart  was  laid  bare ; 
there  was  not  a  spot  upon  it.  She  was  art- 
less, sinless  t  and  even  Tomaso  could  not 
lay  a  sin  to  her  charge,  saving  those  wander- 
ing thoughts  which  were  better  controlled, 
and  which  marred  the  efficacy  of  her  prayers. 
^*  You  have  mentioned  nothing  of  your 
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affections,"  said  the  priest.  "  They  are,  of 
course,  fixed  upon  the  man  to  whom  you  are 
about  to  be  united." 

''  I  am  in  no  ways  so  engaged,"  answered 
Isabella. 

*'  The  Signora  has  mentioned  your  attach- 
ment to  the  worthy  man  below,  who  even 
now  awaits  but  the  absolution  which  it  is  my 
duty  to  give  to  one  so  good,  to  be  united  in 
marriage  with  you ;  nay,  I  was  sent  for  to 
perform  the  ceremony ;  and,  pleased  to  find 
that  gratitude  in  your  heart  had  magnified 
itself  into  love  for  your  benefactor,  I  hastened 
here,  I  was  given  to  understand,  at  your 
desire." 

"  That  I  am  grateful  for  every  kindness, 
Heaven  is  my  judge,  and  my  confession  of 
it  my  greatest  pleasure  ;  but  I  would  rather 
wander  the  world  over,  begging  my  bread, 
and  saving  enough  from  the  charity  of  the 
stranger  to  repay  what  I  have  cost,  than 
I  would  give  my  hand  where  my  heart  did 
not  dictate.  I  am  now  under  an  additional 
obligation  to  you  for  listening  to  this  avowal. 
I  shall  have  one  holy  witness  to  attest  my 
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abhorrence  of  such  an  act,  and  also  that, 
happen  what  may,  my  consent  to  this  union 
shall  never  be  obtained.  I  know,  I  feel,  I 
am  a  prisoner ;  but  my  heart  is  free,  and 
never  shall  be  enslaved." 

Padre  Tomaso  could  not  but  admire  the 
girl ;  but  he  was  the  paid  advocate  of  the 
other  party.  He  now  painted  in  vivid 
colours  the  advantages  which  would  accrue 
to  Isabella  from  the  match.  The  man  was 
rich,  old,  and  infirm  ;  a  quicker  death  might 
be  the  result  of  the  union ;  his  money  would 
then  come  to  her,  and  she  would  be  free  and 
independent  for  ever.  Then  she  might  select 
her  husband. 

^'True,  father,  very  true,  that  all  these 
benefits  might  arise  ;  but  I  loath,  abhor, 
detest,  the  old  decrepit  remnant  of  a  man  ; 
nor  would  I,  for  the  wealth  of  the  sultan,  or 
his  power — and  power  is  a  woman's  strongest 
wish — yield  up  my  independence — ^if  such 
an  unfortunate  being  as  myself  can  be  inde- 
pendent — and  surrender  these  poor  charms 
to  such  a  wizened  dotard." 

''  This  world  has  many  charms  for  those 
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who,  unlike  us,  do  not  spend  their  hours  in 
prayer^  their  nights  in  austerities,  their  days 
in  fasting."  The  learned  padre  certainly 
bore  out  the  mistaken  notion,  that  fasting 
is  a  ''windy  recreation,"  for  certainly  he 
was  blown  up  till  he  was  as  round  as  a  ball. 
*'  We  know  not  of  life's  pleasures,  wc  only 
know  of  the  world's  wickedness.  It  is 
poverty  which  leads  to  sin ;  and,  through 
the  confession  of  the  sinner,  we  become 
acquainted  with  crime.  We  toil  here  for 
salvation  ;  our  lives  resemble  the  traveller 
to  some  distant  land,  which,  when  gained, 
becomes  his  home.  Our  nights  and  days 
are  like  the  resting-places  he  seeks  in  his 
journey ;  our  end  is  there," — and  he  pointed 
to  heaven.  ''  But  your  life  is  far,  far 
different :  the  world's  frivolities  of  feuBhion 
and  of  dress  constitute  your  work  by  day  and 
your  dream  by  night ;  your  beauty  and  your 
charms  might  make  a  king  your  slave  ;  but 
remember^  you  were  rescued  from  a  Turk's 
harem.  We  only  know  the  fact ;  and  your 
assertion  as  to  your  innocence  weighs  but 
lightly  in  this  age  of  incredulity.    As  far  as 
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that  which  constitutes  the  maiden's  pride,  it 
is  but  in  the  estimation  of  the  world ;  and 
although,  inwardly,  your  conscience  and 
your  innocence  may  give  you  the  eye  and 
the  bearing  of  modesty,  still  the  world — for 
that  is  always  censorious — ^will  never  credit 
the  fact  that  one  so  beautiful,  and  the 
favoured  one  of  the  admiral's  harem,  escaped 
his  embrace.  Money  may  silence  what 
virtue  cannot  control.  Once  wedded  to 
the  man  below,  your  name  and  your  resi- 
dence changed,  you  will  go  forth,  not  as  one 
rescued  from  a  Turk,  but  as  the  wife  of  a 
Christian." 

Isabella  breathed  heavily,  and  sighed 
deeply.  She  dared  not  affront  the  holy 
father,  nor  could  she  escape  from  his  re- 
marks. She  rose  and  advanced  to  the 
window,  in  order  to  obtain  some  air  ;  it  was 
locked :  but  that  which  enclosed  her  body 
•could  not  limit  her  sight — not  a  yard  from 
the  angle  of  the  wall  was  Konigsmark.  He 
€eemed  endeavouring  to  throw  a  small  stone, 
to  which  was  attached  a  string,  to  the 
top  of  it ;  and  in  liis  eagerness  to  effect  his 
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object,  did  not  see  her  who  now  coarted  his 
view.  She  was  afraid  to  make  any  sign,  lest 
she  should  attract  the  notice  of  the  priest, 
and  he  was  much  too  lazy  to  rise  from  his 
chair  to  gaze  from  the  window.  Isabella  saw 
that  Konigsmark  had  effected  his  object,  and 
she  instantly  understood  his  aim.  She  im- 
plored the  priest  to  use  his  power  to  have 
the  lattice  opened,  and  some  air  admitted  ; 
and  in  obedience  to  his  call,  the  Signora 
appeared.  The  padre,  with  unmoved  coun- 
tenance, said — "  She  has  consented.  Call 
up  the  bridegroom." 

'*It  were  better  she  came  down,  good 
father/' 

Isabella  kept  her  eyes  fixed  upon  the  re- 
treating figure  of  Konigsmark  ;  and  to  the 
Signora's  question — "  Is  it  true,  Isabella  ? — 
do  you  wish  it?"  she  answered,  ^*  Oh,  yes ; 
and  quickly,"  believing  the  question  to  have 
reference  to  the  window.  The  old  woman 
instantly  descended,  to  give  the  cheerful 
tidings  to  the  poor  wretch  below ;  and  the 
padre,  obtaining  the  key  from  her,  unlocked 
the  window,  and  allowed  the  cool  air  to  fan 
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the  flashed  cheek  of  the  innocent  girl.  She 
saw  Konigsmark's  rapid  stride  towards  the 
gate  of  the  town.  As  he  gained  the  hill,  he 
turned  to  look,  and  unconsciously  she  moved 
her  hand — he  saw  it,  and  answered  it. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


The  Signora  was  a  great  friend  to  the 
saints.  In  a  comer  of  the  room  there  was  a 
small  triangle,  mounted  on  a  pedestal,  and 
on  one  of  the  bars,  which  were  placed  hori- 
zontally from  the  base  to  the  point,  projected 
small  nails.  To  these,  as  occasion  required, 
were  affixed  wax  tapers,  long  and  thin ;  some 
burnt  to  St  Francisco,  some  to  St.  Gio- 
vanni, the  patron  saint  of  Malta,  whose  name 
is  bestowed  on  the  celebrated  cathedral  in 
Valetta.  The  Virgin  had,  almost  daily,  a 
candle  burnt  to  her  honour,  for  she  had 
been  grievously  offended,  and  it  must  be 
averred  that  not  a  saint  in  the  calendar  was 
altogether  overlooked ;  it  was  an  easy  way 
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of  reconciling  differences,  and  as  the  lady 
had  heard,  so  she  acted,  **  that  it  was  right 
to  hold  a  candle  to  all  the  saints." 

On  a  small  table  lay  a  crucifix ;  on  each 
side  of  it  were  placed  very  high  candles; 
on  the  right  of  the  priest  stood  the  old 
man,  and  by  his  side  was  the  Signonu  The 
padre  had  changed  his  garments,  and  wore 
some  of  those  used  at  marriages  in  churches. 

The  Signora  called  to  Isabella,  and  desired 
her  to  come  down  to  prayers,  as  the  pious 
father  was  about  to  bless  the  house  and  its 
inmates  after  the  confessions.  Isabella 
knew  very  little  of  the  service,  and  had 
never  seen  a  marriage  in  her  life,  but  she  had 
a  holy  reverence,  the  superstition  of  unedu- 
cated minds,  for  any  who  performed  the 
service  of  the  church,  and  the  preparations 
therefore  which  met  her  eye  did  not  for  a  se- 
cond excite  her  suspicion.  On  her  entering, 
the  padre  said,  '^  Are  you  willing  we  should 
proceed?"  Isabella  bowed  reverently^  crossed 
herself  devotedly,  and  answered  with  a  meek, 
trembling  voice,  ''  I  am,  and  am  thankful 
for   this    blessing."      The  old  man's  eye 
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twinkled  and  kindled  into  animation,  whilst 
the  priest,  desiring  Isabella  to  stand  on  his 
left,  began  with  wonderful  volubility,  and  in 
the  Latin,  to  which  Isabella  was  a  perfect 
stranger — "  Deus  Abraham,  Deus  Isaac,  et 
Deus  Jacob,  vobiscum  sit,  et  ipse  conjugat 
vos,  impleatque  benedictionem  suam  in  vo- 
bis."     Isabella  continued  repeating  in  Italian 
the  very  little  she  knew,  whilst  the  priest 
continued,  on  quite  a  different  subject,  ^'Filii 
sanctorum  sumus ;  non  possumus  ita  con* 
jungi   sicut   gentes   quae    ignorant  Deum* 
Honorabile  connubium  in  omnibus,  et  thorus 
immaculatus.''      At   this  very   interesting 
point,  and  to  which  the  priest  had  arrived 
in  an  incredibly  short  time,  he  was  stopped 
by  a  violent  ringing  at  the  gate.    The  old 
man  begged  him  to  proceed,  and  not  regard 
the  interruption ;   but  both  the  Signora  and 
the  priest,  well  aware  of  the  dangerous  expe- 
riment they  were  performing,  hesitated  and 
stopped  ;  whilst  Isabella,  on  her  knees,  was 
continuing  the  repetition  of  divers  Ave  Ma- 
rias, in  Latin,  the  interpretation  of  which 
she  did  not  exactly  comprehend. 

VOL.   II.  c 
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The  ringing  was  soon  superseded  by 
divers  knockings,  and  it  was  evident  the 
person  so  unceremoniously  disturbing  the 
marriage  was  either  one  in  a  great  hurry,  or 
one  in  great  authority. 

**  What  right  has  any  one  to  thunder  at 
our  doors  ?"  said  the  old  man,  bristling  up 
into  animation.  ''Are  not  our  thresholds 
sacred  from  entrance  ?  or  are  we  slaves,  as 
of  old,  when  he  who  governed  entered  with- 
out permission  ?  Proceed,  reverend  father ; 
you  can  at  least  join  our  hands,  without 
which,  my  purse  remains  in  my  own  keep- 
ing." Isabella's  mind  was  fixed  upon  her 
prayers  ;  she  still  continued  on  her  knees, 
when  the  Signora,  calling  her  by  name,  bade 
her  go  and  open  the  gate.  The  padre  and 
the  old  man  both  seemed  opposed  to  this ; 
but  the  Signora  being  resolute,  Isabella  was 
sent. 

No  sooner  had  she  obeyed  the  order, 
which  she  did  with  a  good-will — ^for  this  was 
her  prison  gate — ^than  a  young  man^  followed 
by  three  others,  entered.  The  first  speaker 
said, ''  they  were  desired  to  search  the  house, 
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for  the  person  of  a  prisoner,  who  having  es« 
caped  from  the  jail,  had  been  traced  to  this 
house." 

In  vain  the  Signonii  on  hearing  this,  pro- 
tested against  any  such  search ;  in  vain  the 
holy  father  pledged  his  word,  or  the  old  man 
supplicated  the  intruders  to  depart ;  the 
answer  was,  '*  they  were  desired  to  search 
the  premises ;  here  was  the  order,  and  search 
them  they  should,  taking  care  that  no  com- 
munication between  the  escaped  ruffian  and 
the  household  could  possibly  be  held/'  In 
order  to  effect  this,  the  room  devoted  to  the 
service  of  the  church  was  first  searched ;  and 
as  a  precautionary  measure,  the  padre,  the 
Signora,  and  the  old  man,  were  locked  in, 
whilst  Isabella,  whom  they  affected  to  believe 
a  servant,  was  desired  to  procure  the  keys, 
and  open  all  the  doors. 

In  vain  the  padre  desired  to  be  released, 
and  asserted  that  he  had  to  shrive  a  depart- 
ing soul ;  and  equally  in  vain  the  Signora 
volunteered  to  show  every  hole  and  cranny 
in  the  house.  The  first  was  informed  that  he 
would  be  free  in  a  moment,  and  the  second, 

c  2 
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that  the  servant  was  younger,  and  conse- 
quently quicker  than  she  was.  The  old  man 
only  hegged  the  priest  to  he  quiet,  that,  the 
search  over,  they  could  finish  the  work,  so 
inauspiciously  begun,  and  the  purse  change 
owners.  Indeed,  it  was  not  long  before  the 
whole  four  returned,  one  stating  that  they 
were  satisfied,  and  all  passing  through  the 
room,  and  out  of  the  gate  by  which  they  had 
entered.  The  locking  of  doors  in  the  house 
was  distinctly  heard,  and  the  old  man  re- 
marked, how  careful  his  bride  had  been 
brought  up,  and  what  care  she  took  of  the 
Signora's  property. 

Recovered  somewhat  from  the  anno3rance 
of  this  intrusion,  the  old  man  proposed  to 
continue  the  service,  at  the  same  time  show- 
ing the  purse,  and  exciting  the  covetousness 
of  the  priest.  The  Signora,  equally  anxious 
to  finish  the  business,  called  for  Isabella, 
who,  it  appeared,  had  retreated  to  her  own 
room.  No  answer  was  given,  until  after 
several  repetitions,  when  a  reply  was  heard 
— ^*  In  a  minute."  The  minute  was  an  hour 
in  the  old  man's  estimation,  but  not  more 
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than  a  quarter  in  the  priest's,  when  the  foot« 
steps  of  some  one  descending  the  stairs 
awoke  palpitations  in  the  lover's  heart. 
Each  party  took  up  his  former  situationi 
and  on  Isabella  being  ordered  to  be  more 
diligent,  and  come  quickly,  the  door  opened, 
and  presented,  to  the  astonishment  of  all,  the 
stalwart  figure  of  Vratz,  dressed  up,  as  well 
as  he  could  be  dressed,  as  a  woman ;  and 
had  not  fright  taken  entire  possession  of  the 
party,  it  would  have  been  impossible  to  have 
resisted  laughter.  Vratz  had  had  but  little 
time,  and  still  less  experience,  to  transform 
himself.  Having  seen  that  the  whole  house* 
hold  consisted  of  a  fat  priest,  an  old,  impo« 
tent  man,  and  a  chattering  woman,  he  felt 
he  might  indulge  in  one  of  his  own  frolics, 
and  disobey  the  orders  of  Konigsmark,  who 
had  provided  for  his  retreat  by  a  rope  with 
a  hook  at  the  end,  which  would  have  reached 
from  the  window  to  the  garden,  and  would 
then  have  served  to  convey  him  over  the 
wall. 

Every  article  of  female  ornament  found  in 
Isabella's  room  he  had  managed  to  fasten  on 
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his  person ;  large  dag^rs  ran  through  his 
hair;  ear-rings,  those  ahominations,  those 
remnants  of  barharism,  made  to  disfigure  the 
beautiful  ear,  and  to  make  the  Icmg  mis- 
shapen ear  longer  and  more  mis-shapen,  he 
had  contrived  to  suspend  from  his,  by  means 
of  pieces  of  thread,  which  passed  over  his 
ears ;  he  had  a  black  rosary,  with  a  huge 
cross,  and  now  not  such  a  one,  "  as  Jews 
might  kiss,  and  infidels  adore/'  He  had 
somehow  jumped  into  two  dresses,  or  rather, 
tied  one  over  the  other,  so  that  his  back  was 
a  fine  green  colour,  whilst  his  front  was  a 
chaste  white,  leaving  his  feet  at  a  very  incon- 
venient distance  from  the  hem  of  his  gar- 
ments. Over  his  shoulder,  and  as  mutes  at 
burials  wear  their  scarfs,  he  had  thrown  a 
shawl,  which  he  tied  in  a  knot ;  and  screw- 
ing up  hb  mouth  into  the  most  insinuating 
of  all  distortions,  he,  in  a  subdued,  and 
mimic  feminine  voice,  as  much  like  to  the  one 
he  attempted  to  imitate  as  the  roar  of  the 
lion  to  the  faint  bleat  of  the  lamb,  said,  with 
a  curtsey — *^  Pray,  reverend  father,  continue 
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the  ceremony :  I  am  quite  ready  to  be  my 
grandfather's  bride." 

The  good-humoured  father  could  not  re- 
strain his  laughter,  and  sat  on  his  chair, 
convulsed,  his  £itt  bloated  cheeks  growing 
redder  and  redder,  whilst  the  tears  started 
from  his  eyes.  He  held  his  hands  over  lus 
vast  protuberance  of  a  stomach,  holding  his 
aides,  and  shaking  with  mirth. 

The  Signora  screamed  and  shouted,  whilst 
the  old  man,  who  could  not  withdraw  his 
eyes  from  the  fantastic  figure  before  him, 
shook  his  wizened  hands,  and  uttered,— 
"No!  no!" 

"  Well,'*  said  Vratz,  "  if  you  wont  have 
me  for  a  bride,  you  will  perhaps  enjoy  me 
as  a  companion.  *'  Here,''  said  he ;  ''  look 
here ! "  and  in  a  manner  somewhat  calculated 
to  shock  the  modesty  of  the  beholders,  he 
pulled  from  under  his  dress  two  bottles 
of  wine,  which  he  had  filched  from  the 
odlar,  and  had  swung  round  his  waist. 
"  Come,  father,"  said  he,  "  let's  have  the 
feast^  if  we  don't  have  the  marriage.    My 
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husband  there^  old  qiindle-shanks,  will  be 
tbe  better  for  this  cordial,  and  yon,  reverend 
padre,  none  the  worse  for  it*  All  nieces  of 
the  priesthood  know  what  the  holy  fathers 
like/'  Here  Vratz^nsing  the  privileges  of  the 
sex  he  assumed,  looked  with  a  winning  leer 
at  the  priest. 

"  Who  are  you? — ^what  are  you?"  said  the 
Signora,  having  by  this  time  recovered  her 
courage,  and  felt  the  insult  in  reference  to 
the  niece  of  the  padre. 

'*  At  present,"  said  Vratz,  with  the  most 
provoking  coolness,  '^  a  woman  in  dress,  but 
a  man  in  body ;  one  ready  to  marry  old 
spindle  directly,  for  his  money,  or  to  unite 
myself  until  its  exenteration,  to  this  bottle ; 
a  merry  fellow  in  all  things,  much  given  to 
adventure ;  a  Swede  by  birth,  a  vagabond  by 
parentage,  a  free  man  by  valour,  and  the 
friend  and  companion,  although  once  the 
slave  and  retainer,  of  Count  Konigsmark. 
Moreover,  be  it  known,  reverend  father, 
that  I  saved  the  lovely  Isabella  from  the 
dominion  of  the  Grand  Turk,  and  have  now 
rescued  her  from  the  still  more  objectionable 
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union  with  the  old  gentleman  in  the  comer. 
So  having  given  you  my  hirth,  parentage, 
and  education,  allow  me  to  drink  your  very 
good  healths,  and  the  prosperity  of  the  fair 
and  heautiful  girl  now  removed  from  your 
clutches." 

Here,  having  drawn  the  cork^  he  placed 
the  bottle  to  his  lips,  and  emptied  it  at 
a  draught.  '^  Grood,  very  good,  by  the 
Prophet !  as  those  fellows  say  at  Alexandria. 
Pardon  me,  your  reverence,  I  will  just  see  if 
this  is  of  the  same  sort,  and  worthy  of  your 
pious  lips;"  and  suiting  the  action  to  the 
word,  he  gave  the  priest  the  second  bottle, 
half-emptied ;  then  turning  to  the  Signora, 
he  said,  ^*  with  your  permission,  I  will  carry 
the  young  lady's  wardrobe  to  her  house." 

"  And  I  will  carry  my  complaint  to  where 
it  will  be  listened  to  with  respect,"  said  the 
Signora. 

"  Then  it  will  be  elsewhere,"  said  Vratz. 
"With  your  permission, reverend  father, "and 
taking  the  bottle  from  the  priest,  he  drained 
it  in  a  second,  and  began  instantly  to  divest 
himself  of  his   female  apparel,  which  he 
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bundled  up  most  irreverentlyi  into  a  band* 
kercbief.  Tben  saying,  "  I  will  make  free 
to  open  tbat  door/'  be  saluted  the  company 
with  much  gravity,  and  departed. 

^'  A  merry  wight,  by  the  mass !"  said  the 
priest. 

''  A  vulgar  ruffian  !''  said  the  old  man. 

''  An  unblushing  thief ! "  said  the  Signora. 

*'  Pray  continue/'  said  Vratz,  looking 
back ;  "  I  pray  you,  on  no  account,  be  too 
fulsome  in  my  praise ;  it  is  the  privilege  of 
old  women,  of  both  sexes,  to  shake  their 
palsied  limbs,  and  be  censorious.  Take 
care  of  your  uncle,  dear  madam ;  and  I  hope 
all  his  children  will  be  as  beautiful  as  the 
mother.  Shall  I  send  a  mule  to  carry  you 
home,  old  spindle-shanks  f  Farewell,  good 
people ;  and  if  you  continue  your  prayers, 
remember  Vratz,  the  Swede." 

^^  And  remember  the  curse  of  an  injured 
woman,"  said  the  Signora,  **  that  accom- 
panies you,  and  ruins  you,  when  prosperity 
appears  the  nearest.  The  hemp  is  grown 
and  the  rope  is  made  which  shall  dangle 
your  ugly  body  in  the  breeze ;"  and  as  she 


COUNT  KONIGSMARK.  27 

crossed  herself  with  much  reverencCi  she 
said — **  And  so  be  His  will,  and  my  curse 
falfilled."  • 

Vratz  spat  over  his  left  shoulder,  called 
out,  '*A  witch!  a  witch!"  and  taking  to 
his  heels,  ran  down  to  the  port,  to  embark 
on  board  the  Bella  Ragazza  ;  but  to  his 
dismay  he  saw  her  outside  of  Valetta,  and 
with  a  fair  and  steady  breeze  standing  over 
towards  the  Pharo  of  Messina.  That  Konigs- 
mark  had  broken  his  promise,  and  eloped 
with  the  girl  he  loved,  was  his  first  thought. 
He  returned  to  the  hostelry ;  Konigsmark's 
effects  were  removed,  but  on  opening  his 
own  valise,  he  found  a  note,  saying,  "  You 
have  delayed  too  long,  and  all  might  be 
lost.  Follow  me  to  Naples.  I  have  left 
money  enough  for  all  things.  Isabella  urges 
me  to  depart/'  Vratz  thought  of  the  curse 
of  the  Signora,  and  fdt  that  when  pros- 
perity appeared  the  nearest,  already  it  was 
flEurthest  off. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


Fresh  blew  the  breeze  and  fair,  which 
wafted  the  Bella  Ragazza,  a  small  felucca, 
towards  her  destination.  The  high  land  of 
Mount  Etna  was  visible ;  and  in  the  event 
of  a  change  in  the  weather,  the  little  vessel 
would  soon  have  numerous  ports  to  wliich 
she  could  run  for  shelter  from  the  storm. 

That  Isabella  loved  her  rescuer  there  was 
little  doubt ;  for  she  had  yielded  to  his 
request  to  fly  even  to  the  uttermost  quarten 
of  the  earth,  directly  the  impassioned  voice 
of  Konigsmark  had  urged  her  to  leave  her 
unpleasant  abode.  Isabella  trusted  in  him. 
She  was  little  aware  how  licentious  was  the 
general  character  of  the  age — ^how  lightly 
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virtue  was  esteemed .  at  a  profligate  court— ^ 
how  the  power  and  the  patronage  of  a  king- 
dom was  influenced  by  the  mistress  of  a 
sovereign. .  As  yet,  secure  in  her  innocence, 
she  believed  the  man  who  was  beside  her  as 
the  impersonation  of  all  honour.  She 
listened  to  his  recital  of  adventures.  Ah  ! 
that  is  a  sure  road  to  a  woman's  heart.  His 
eyes  glistened  as  he  recounted  the  magician's 
wonders ;  and  as  his  cheek  flushed,  and  a 
general  animation  covered  his  face,  he  drew 
vivid  descriptions  of  the  scenery  of  the  East, 
and  called  forth  her  wonder  and  astonish- 
ment as  he  pictured  to  her  the  varied  emo- 
tions of  his  heart. 

In  drawing  the  fresh  sketch  of  Cairo; 
the  pyramids,  and  wide-flowing  Nile,  she 
listened,  and  the  hours  flew.  Her  eyes  met 
his,  and  suddenly  abashed,  were  averted ; 
whilst  the  blush  of  detection  suffused  his 
cheeks,  and  hers  were  as  suddenly  red ;  and 
then,  as  if  ashamed  of  the  silent  confession, 
she  chased  away  the  colour,  and  became 
immediately  pale. 

Meantime,  the  conversation  varied  in  its 
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subject,  and  Isabella  confessed  how  pleased 
she  was  that  Yratz  was  left  behind,  al- 
though somewhat  indebted  to  him ;  for  she 
had  become  his  prize.  Yet  she  knew  it  was 
alone  the  discovery  of  the  gold  which  saved 
her  innocence.  The  savage  was  in  his  eyes, 
when  the  avaricious  disposition  of  the  man 
mastered  the  appetite  :  in  her  heart  she 
bated,  she  despised  him.  And  why  ?  Those 
who  best  know  the  human  heart  need  not 
the  explanation,  and  those  who  are  ignorant, 
had  better  not  be  enlightened.  Place  it  in 
any  light — say  her  pride  was  hurt — that  gold 
could  be  superior  to  her  charms — ^but  she 
hated  and  dreaded  him ;  and  it  was  this 
dread  that  made  her  partially  consent  to  in- 
habit the  prison  from  which  Yratz  had 
emancipated  her,  but  from  which  she  had 
consented  to  fly,  from  the  words  of  Konigs- 
mark's  song.  With  him  she  would  roam 
the  world ;  and,  uneducated  in  all  the  sterner 
moralities  of  life,  saw  no  sin  in  love,  but  felt 
its  powerful  influence.  The  first  man  who 
had  ever  engaged  her  heart — the  bold,  daring 
hero — ^now  sat  by  her  side ;  and,  as  be  re- 
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counted  his  anecdotes,  held  her  hand  in  his. 
Iliere  was  a  tremulous  motion,  which  be- 
trayed her  feelings,  there  was  a  soft  moisture 
in  the  eye,  which  told  the  secret  of  her  heart. 
She  had  entrusted  herself  on  the  great  ocean 
to  the  care  alone  of  this  man,  and  her  affec- 
tion increased  as  she  felt  the  necessity  of  a 
protector. 

The  sun  had  set,  and  from  the  westward 
came  the  peifumed  breeze,  which,  lightly 
skimming  over  the  island  of  Sicily,  diffused 
itself  over  the  water.  The  felucca  hugged 
the  land ;  and  in  the  still  evening,  the 
voices  of  those  on  shore  reached  the  vessel. 
Here  and  there  the  busy  hum  of  children, 
and  now  and  then  the  notes  of  music,  struck 
upon  the  ear ;  whilst  the  ripple  of  the  water, 
which  sparkled  with  phosphorescent  bright- 
ness, marked  the  lazy  progress  of  the  vessel. 
On  the  forecastle  the  crew  were  assembled ; 
one,  more  attuned  to  harmony  than  the  rest, 
sang  a  Sicilian  air,  in  the  mutilated  Italian 
of  that  island  ;  it  was  a  plaintive  song ; 
the  burthen  of  it  was  ot  love,  and  it  was 
listened  to  with  marked  attention.    At  the 
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conclusion,  a  hymn  was  warbled,  in  which  all 
on  board  joined,  not  in  the  rough  strains  of 
English  seamen,  but  in  the  soft,  subdued 
tones  of  a  milder  region.  Then  all  seemed 
hushed,  excepting  the  slight  dash  of  water 
against  the  felucca's  bows. 

''The  world,"  said  Konigsmark,  "holds 
out  great  inducement  to  travel ;  every  na- 
tion has  its  peculiarities,  and  eveiy  set  of 
men,  although  of  the  same  calling,  have  a 
marked  difference.  The  vicinity  to  the 
shore  inspires  confidence;  and  those  sea- 
men who  but  two  hours  since  would  have 
trembled  at  the  appearance  of  a  sail,  see  how, 
forgetful  of  the  cares  of  life,  they  lie  down 
upon  those  hard  planks,  and  seek  repose ; 
and  now,  when  vigilance  is  most  required, 
they  sleep.  Only  one  man  directs  the  ves- 
sel ;  all  our  lives  are  in  his  hands ;  and  such 
is  the  confidence  inspired  by  custom,  that 
even  when  unnumbered  perils  surround  the 
frail  craft,  the  crew  sleep  in  peace,  and 
awake  with  cheerful  countenances.  So  with 
nations ;  he  who  directs  is  left  with  the  re- 
fiponsibility  and  the  danger;  the  rest  pay, 
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eat,  sleep,  or  fight,  as  he  directs.  And  in 
love,  Isabella,  in  fond,  confiding  love,  does 
not  the  woman  rest  her  whole  security,  and 
peril  her  whole  life,  on  her  confidence  in  the 
man.  All  difiier,  yet  all  are  the  same.  The 
exterior  may  vary,  but  the  heart,  and  soul, 
and  life,  and  thought,  are  nearly  similar  in  all 
nations.  Women  live  on,  reposing  still  in 
the  constancy  of  men.  Men  deceive,  yet 
still,  throughout  all  nature,  the  same  confi- 
dence is  again  manifested.  You,  now,  fair 
Isabella,  whose  eyes  twinkle  like  those  stars 
above  us,  you  would  call  that  moon  to  attest 
your  love,  and  bear  witness  of  your  affec- 
tion ;  and  I  should  raise  my  hand,  to  attest 
my  willingness  to  share  my  life  with  you,  in 
all  peril  and  in  all  difficulty.  And  then, 
when  others  looked  upon  your  love-inspiring 
countenance,  and  catlght  the  flame  which 
brightens  in  your  eye,  the  moon  would  cease  to 
be  a  witness,  and  a  rising  star  usurp  its  place." 
"  Never,  Konigsmark,  never !  Young  as  I 
am,  uninstructed  as  I  am,  I  feel  that  where 
my  afiections  are  once  placed,  there  they 
will  ever  remain." 

VOL.  II.  D 
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*'  So  most  women  say  and  think ;  and  yet 
how  few  outlive  a  month's  solitude,  even 
with  the  men  of  their  choice.  We  all  re* 
quire  the  charm  of  society.  The  uniformity 
of  the  world  must  he  sometimes  diversified ; 
and  helieve  me,  dear  Isabella,  all  one's  life 
is  a  long  tune  to  love  only  one  object" 

*'  Alas  !  what  can  you  mean  by  this  con* 
versation  ?  You  whisper  it  guardedly  in  my 
ear,  and  draw  from  me  the  declaration  of  my 
constancy,  and  then  as  suddenly  discredit 
my  words." 

**  There  is  the  land,  sweet  girl — why  do 
you  tremble  so  ?" 

''I  cannot  tell — I  cannot  control  it.  My 
blood  runs  rushing  through  my  veins,  and  a 
tremulous  feeling  overcomes  me." 

''  Listen,  beautiful  girl.  At  this  moment 
all  the  world  seems  hushed  in  repose ;  our 
words  are  unheard  by  any  but  ourselves ; 
and  here,  uninfluenced  by  the  curiosity  of 
others,  I  can  pour  out  my  heart  to  you." 

*^  Isabella  felt  the  warm  pressure  of  his 
hand,  and  an  involuntary  motion  made  her 
aware  she  had  returned  it«     He  turned  his 
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face  to  hers,  and,  gazing  for  a  second  into 
her  clear  dark  eyes,  as  if  to  read  the  secret 
of  her  soul,  he  continued. 

''  Not  far  from  us  is  the  land.  This  ves- 
sel is  chartered  and  paid  for  by  me.  She  is 
bound  to  land  me  at  any  port  I  may  select, 
between  Nota  Bay  and  Naples.  Life  has 
few  charms  for  me,  but  in  its  excitements ; 
if  you  will  be  my  companion,  I  will  direct 
the  man  at  the  helm  to  run  her  into  this  bay, 
and  land.  Here  we  wiU  begin  life,  and  you 
shall  share  the  dangers  and  difficulties  of  a 
man,  whilst  you  exhibit  all  the  softness  and 
the  charm  of  woman." 

"  With  you,  dear  Konigsmark,  I  could  for 
ever  feel  happy  ;  but  perhaps  some  transient 
passion  may  make  you  regret  this  step.  I 
am  a  poor  weed,  thrown,  as  it  were,  upon 
the  great  ocean  of  life ;  and,  although  I  have 
been  stolen,  wrecked,  bought  and  sold,  am 
as  pure  and  as  chaste  as  that  moon  above  us. 
I  have  little  to  lose  and  all  to  gain.  The 
discovery  of  my  birth  rests  entirely  upon  the 
mark  upon  me.  Deserted  by  you,  where, 
oh  1  where  can  I  go,  and  how  can  I  exist  ? 

d2 
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To  you  I  owe  my  liberation  and  my  unstained 
honour.  Circumstances,  I  am  aware,  are  ap- 
parently against  me ;  but  I  feel,  I  know,  my 
innocence.  I  did  not,  I  confess,  expect  this 
avowal ;  but  I  am  too  proud  to  have  re- 
ceived it,  apd  too  grateful  to  refuse  it." 

''Is  it  your  wish,  my  Isabella,  to  land 
here,  or  continue  to  Naples  ?" 

''  That  last  word  has  a  charm  for  me.  I 
somehow  feel  as  if  the  first  sun  that  ever 
these  eyes  beheld  shone  at  that  moment  over 
Naples,  and  I  have  learnt  to  think  it  the 
place  of  my  birth  ;  but  if  I  could  direct  you 
to  our  cottage  in  the  mountain,  which  is 
somewhere  in  that  dark  frowning  land  of 
Calabria,  there  would  I  wish  to  land,  and 
try  and  retrace  my  life.'' 

''  It  is  for  you  to  decide.  This  hand  I  feel 
is  mine;  that  heart,  which  beats  quickly, 
and  sends  the  torrent-rushing  blood  through 
your  veins,  is  mine  also.  To  me  it  is  matter 
of  indifference  whether  our  bridal  couch  be 
here,  or  on  the  shore  of  Sicily  or  Calabria.  We 
are  now  not  far  from  Messina.  Yonder  are 
the  few  lights  left  to  warn  the  inhabitants 
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of  the  night.  There,  or  somewhere  there- 
ahouts,  is  the  place  whence  you  were  taken  by 
your  nominal  parents.  Choose,  but  quickly ; 
each  moment  appears  an  hour  to  me,  and 
the  chill  of  the  evening  ill  accords  with  my 
fevered  blood.  Even  now,  tlie  wind  can 
scarcely  fill  the  sail,  and,  before  we  could 
reach  the  further  shore,  would  dwindle  to  a 
calm.  Here,  cradled  on  the  ocean,  let  us 
decide  to  remain.  We  could  not  thread  the 
maze  of  the  slippery  path  you  described, 
which  led  you  to  the  shore  ;  and  in  Messina 
all  are  asleep,  excepting  those  who  waste 
their  hours  over  the  exciting  cards.  It  were 
better  to  remove  to  our  cabin." 

Konigsmark  rose,  and,  taking  Isabella  by 
the  hand,  pointed  to  the  clear  moon,  and 
said,  *'  Be  that  the  witness  of  my  vows." 
As  he  looked,  his  superstitious  feelings 
crowded  upon  his  imagination,  and  there 
distinctly,  to  his  credulous  eyes,  in  the  land 
of  the  bright  luminary,  he  fashioned  the 
form  and  figure  of  the  child,  as  it  appeared 
in  the  magic  bowl  of  the  Lapland  witches ; 
and  there,  too,  described  by  the  Arab  boy» 
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walked  the  baby  bride  to  the  altar.  It  was 
a  strange  feeling,  and  the  cold  clamminess 
of  his  hand  was  felt  by  her  who,  in  all  the 
sincerity  of  a  woman,  lifted  her  hand  to  his, 
and  pointing  to  the  moon,  swore  fidelity, 
obedience,  and  unalterable  love  and  affection 
to  the  man  beside  her. 

"  How  very  strange  it  is,"  she  said  ;  "  but 
I  could  declare  that  iron  ring  upon  your 
finger  has  burnt  me,  and  yet  your  hand  is 
cold.  Take  it  off,  dear  Konigsmark, — ^there 
is  a  spell  upon  it." 

"  Then,"  said  Konigsmark,  "  it  is  a 
favourable  spell ;  for  it  has  warmed  the  hand 
which  is  only  mine." 

"Why,  look,"  said  the  girl,  as  she  held 
her  taper  fingers  in  the  clear  moonlight, 
**  here  is  a  mark  as  if  of  a  bum,  correspond- 
ing exactly  with  the  round  of  the  ring !  Take 
it  off,  and  measure  it,  dear  Konigsmark !  It 
is  odd,  the  sensation  of  fear  which  creeps 
over  me.  And  now  it  feels  as  cold  as  if  it 
had  been  immersed  in  ice." 

^*  I  hope,"  said  Konigsmark,  with  a 
forced  smile,  "  that  your  affection  may  out* 


COUNT   KONIGSMARK.  39 

live  the  mark,  or  it  will  be  very  transitory 
indeed.'' 

**  As  long  as  you  retain  the  ring  which  has 
made  that  mark,  my  affection  shall  remain. 
That  ring  shall  be  the  pledge  of  my  love — 
this  mark  the  sign  and  seal  of  my  devoted* 
ness.  I  have  sworn  it,  and  now  I  feel 
happier  in  the  certainty  of  your  protection — 
in  the  assertion  of  your  love/' 

^'  It  is  strange,  Isabella,  but  the  ring  ap- 
peared warm  to  me  ;  and  since  I  first  put  it 
on,  I  have,  I  suppose,  grown  somewhat 
larger,  for  I  have  in  vain  tried  to  take  it  off. 
It  is  not  such  as  kings  or  princes  would 
wear,  but,  to  my  eyes,  it  has  more  value  ruw 
than  the  finest  brilliant.  Come,  dearest; 
the  night-air  grows  chill.  The  little  sail  lies 
uselessly  against  the  mast ;  all  nature  seems 
reposing ;  not  even  from  the  shore  comes 
the  sound  of  human  voices.  And  the  vessel, 
resting  like  a  bird  upon  the  glassy  mirror 
of  a  lake,  no  longer  disturbs  the  ocean  in  its 
progress;  and  there,  beneath,  reflected  in 
the  clear  bosom  of  the  sea,  are  all  the  stars 
of  heaven.    We  are,  as  it  were,  between 
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two  eternities  ;  but  let  us  not,  in  our  admi- 
ration for  that  which  is  above  and  below  us, 
forget  our  mortality.  Lean  upon  me,  sweet 
Isabella;  your  step  seems  faltering;  it  is 
ever  so  when  timid  woman  yields  herself  up 
to  all  the  tremulous  anxieties  of  love.'' 


'*  Quick !  quick  1''  said  the  master  of  the 
felucca,  ''and  take  in  a  reef;  lower  the 
mainyard.  Come,  come,  my  lads ;  this  is 
no  time  for  sleep.  Yonder  it  comes ;  I  hear 
the  whizzing  wind  aloft ;  and  see  how  yon 

black  cloud  arises  over  Messina  !    It  is  well 

< 

we  are  in  smooth  water ;  and  if  I  could  but 
get  the  slightest  breath  of  wind,  I  would  run 
the  Bella  Ragazza  on  shore  on  Sicily,  if  I 
could  not  get  within  the  Mole  of  Messina. 
Hark  how  the  storm  rages  aloft ;  whilst  here 
below  we  are  becalmed.  Down  with  the 
mizen  and  the  jib !  What  use  are  sails,  when 
there  is  not  a  breath  to  fill  them  ?" 

Those  who  have  been  much  in  the  Medir 
terranean,  know  how  suddenly  gales  arise, 
and  how  frequently  the  vessel  lies  becalmed, 
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whilst  overhead  the  clouds  fly  rapidly,  and 
the  howl  of  the  wind  is  heard. 

There  were  others  on  board,  and  one 
whose  cheek  would  have  blanched  with  fear 
at  the  sudden  preparations  for  a  gale ;  but 
neither  that  fair  and  beautiful  creature,  nor 
the  bold,  fearless  Konigsmark,  seemed 
alarmed  at  the  orders,  or  at  the  rapid  foot- 
steps of  the  crew.  Every  word  spoken  on 
deck  was  heard  below.  Konigsmark  was  a 
stranger  to  fear ;  and  she  who  now  regarded 
him  as  her  husband,  caught  the  confidence 
he  inspired,  nor  heeded  the  threatening 
storm,  nor  the  dark  thunder-clouds  which 
so  rapidly  had  arisen.  With  him,  and  nes»r 
him,  what  danger  could  alarm  her  ?  Then 
let  the  wind  howl,  the  lightning  flash,  and 
the  sea  rise ;  she  cared  not.  The  timely 
warning  of  the  captain  occasioned  no  fear- 
ful forebodings ;  nor  did  the  continued  re- 
marks of  the  crew,  as  they  watched  the 
black  cloud  extending  itself  over  all  the 
land,  and  now  beginning  to  veil  the  bright 
lamp  of  the  night,  awake  one  alarm  in  the 
all*  confiding  bosom  of  Isabella.     Konigs- 
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mark  was  nursed  in  the  school  of  adventure. 
Young  as  he  was,  he  had  learned  to  turn 
all  occurrences  to  his  own  advantage,  and 
therefore,  as  it  was  likely  to  rain  and  blow, 
and  to  be  exceedingly  uncomfortable  on 
deck,  he  was  coutent  to  enjoy  the  present 
hour  in  a  comfortable  shelter  from  the  storm. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


Inddit  in  Scyllam  qui  Yolt  vitare  Caiybdim.** 


The  crew  of  the  Bella  Ragazza  consisted 
of  the  padrone  and  four  men.  Feluccas  are 
of  a  rig  not  easily  managed  in  a  gale.  The 
long  unwieldly  mainyard  requires  great  ma* 
nagement,  and  once  down,  requires  much 
manual  labour  to  get  it  up  again.  All  was 
snug  and,  ready  for  the  breeze,  and,  by 
way  of  getting  closer  to  the  shore  of  Sicily, 
from  which  the  breeze  threatened  to  come, 
advantage  was  taken  of  the  calm  to  sweep 
the  vessel  nearer  the  land.  Although  over- 
head the  heavy  clouds  himg  like  a  pall,  and 
from  the  westward  the  lightning  and  the 
thunder  seemed  rapidly  approaching,  yet 
not  the  slightest  breeze  disturbed  the  calm 
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surface  of  the  water — a  large  drop  or  two  of 
rain  fell  with  a  heavy  splash  upon  the  deck, 
or  was  heard  like  a  pebble  thrown  into  the 
sea. 

**  Cheer  up,  my  lads !  a  few  strokes  more, 
and  we  shall  be  able  to  lie  in  security.  Get 
the  anchor  ready,  Pietro.'' 

With  all  the  willingness  of  Neapolitans, 
Sicilians,  or  Maltese,  to  shun  work,  the 
crew  saw  the  necessity  of  doing  their  utmost 
now,  to  avoid  being  under-weigh  during  a 
gale.  As  yet,  the  water  was  too  deep  for 
anchorage,  but  a  very  few  fathoms  further 
onwards  they  knew  the  ridge  of  the  bank 
extended ;  and  there,  in  smooth  water  and 
under  the  lee  of  the  land,  it  would  be  more 
desirable  to  remain  in  security  than  to  be  buf- 
feted about  in  the  Pharo ;  besides  which,  the 
rocks  of  Scylla  and  Charybdis  had  sung 
many  a  fatal  dirge  over  the  lifeless  corpses 
of  shipwrecked  mariners.  They  therefore 
tugged  at  the  long  oar  with  willingness, 
whilst  Pietro  made  the  requisite  prepara- 
tions for  anchorage ;  but,  as  they  tugged, 
they  talked. 
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**  Bend  your  backs  to  it,  my  lads,  and 
give  all  your  force/'  the  padrone  said,  as  he 
left  the  helm  and  lent  his  utmost  assistance. 
**  It  will  save  many  an  hour's  work,  a  little 
extra  labour  now.  This  rain  begins  to  come 
faster,  and  I  can  smell  the  land  more  dis- 
tinctly.   Is  the  anchor  ready,  Pietro  ?" 

''  All  ready !"  said  Pietro,  who  still  bustled 
about,  preferring  to  do  little  or  nothing 
rather  than  to  aid  his  shipmates. 

"  Have  you  got  the  chalk  of  St.  Paul's 
Bay  about  you,  Pietro,"  said  one  of  the  men, 
'*  that  you  would  rather  run  the  chance  of 
shipwreck,  protected  by  this  charm  from 
the  saint's  anchorage,  than  be  at  anchor 
here  in  a  minute  ?  Lend  us  a  hand  with  the 
sweep  ;  the  ropes  wont  run  away  by  them- 
selves." 

"  Never  satisfied,"  grumbled  Pietro.  "The 
padrone  tells  me  to  do  one  thing,  and  you 
another." 

"  That's  a  mistake,  shipmate.  You  have 
done  the  one,  so  now  come  and  assist  at  the 
other.  By  the  Virgin  !  I  begin  to  think  it 
is  too  late.    Here  comes  the  squall." 
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Pietro,  who  was  always  ready  to  take  the 
•easiest  place,  ran  forward  to  the  anchor.  In 
a  second,  the  little  vessel  was  broadside  into 
the  squall ;  and  Pietro,  resolving  to  do 
nothing  without  orders,  let  go  the  anchor. 
The  small  cable  ran  rapidly  through  the 
hawse-holes  ;  for  a  second,  the  anchor  held 
and  jerked  the  vessel  round  to  the  wind, 
when  the  cable  snapped,  and  the  Bella  Ra^ 
gazza,  from  perfect  security,  became  in  a 
dangerous  position.  It  is  only  a  gun-shot 
across  the  Pharo,  and  yet  how  many  vessels 
have  been  lost  there !  A  distance  of  two 
miles  looks  insignificant  for  the  rising  of 
a  sea,  yet  many  a  heavy  roll  of  its  surges 
has  beat  against  the  rugged  shore  of  Cala- 
bria. The  first  burst  of  the  storm  was  much 
too  heavy  for  a  vessel  of  the  Bella  Ragazza's 
insignificance  to  venture  under  sail;  the 
crew,  therefore,  giving  one  or  two  most  sea- 
man-like maledettos  on  the  head  of  Pietro, 
began  to  haul  in  the  cable  and  then  to  close- 
reef  the  sails.  The  very  whirlwind  was  at 
its  height ;  the  wind  roared,  the  rain  fell  in 
torrents,  and  the  sea  bubbled  up.    The  pa- 
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drone  was  aware  of  the  danger  to  which 
ultimately  he  might  be  exposed,  whilst  the 
darkness  of  the  night  contributed  to  magnify 
his  apprehensions. 

'*  By  all  the  saints  in  the  calendar !"  said 
one  of  the  men,  ''our  passengers  take  it 
coolly.  He  must  be  an  old  sailor  not  to 
feel  this  squall ;  and  the  girl  1  why,  if  she 
was  not  as  used  to  the  sea  as  a  gull,  she 
would  have  been  screaming  about  the  deck 
like  a  Mother  Gary's  chicken.'' 

"  By  the  Pope !"  said  another, ''  the  night 
is  as  black  as  a  funeral." 

''  Now  then,  my  lads,"  said  the  padrone, 
'*  let  us  try  the  Bella  Ragazza  under  a  little 
of  her  sails ;  if  the  wind  would  only  keep 
steady  for  an  hour,  we  should  be  able  to  near 
the  shore,  but  it  flies  in  every  direction. 
How  long  does  it  want  to  daylight?" 

*'  Three  long  hours,"  answered  one  of  the 
men ;  '*  by  which  time  the  wind  must  have 
blown  itself  out,  if  it  continues  like  this ; 
and  that  lightning  at  each  flash  blinds  one 
for  half  an  hour  afterwards." 

The  main-sail  was  now  about  to  be  tried ; 
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and  scarcely  had  the  canvas  cleared  the  deck 
when  it  was  caught  by  the  wind,  and,  in  spite 
of  all  precautions,  it  flapped  with  violence, 
and  split. 

The  padrone  crossed  himself,  one  or  two 
of  the  seamen  cursed,  and  Pietro,  looking  at 
the  miraculous  chalk,  congratulated  himself 
as  to  the  impossibility  of  shipwreck. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  small  vessel,  blown 
by  the  restless  violence  of  the  wind,  now 
began  to  feel  the  efiects  of  the  sea.  She  had 
drifted  half  way  across,  and  the  remaining 
distance  to  the  lee  shore  of  Calabria  was  be- 
coming every  moment  more  alarming.  The 
heavy,  dark  clouds,  which  settled  over  the 
land,  obscured  it — the  most  practised  eye 
could  only  discern  that  land  was  there,  from 
the  darkness  and  the  loom. 

The  mizen-sail  was  now  tried  upon  the 
mainmast ;  but  it  being  made  of  lighter  can- 
vas, very  little  reliance  could  be  placed  on  it. 
They  set  it  carefully,  and  the  felucca  became 
more  steady ;  there  was  no  sea  to  signify, 
for  the  force  of  the  wind  kept  it  down,  blow- 
ing off  the  top  of  each  wave  which  flew  over 
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the  vessel.  Another  hour,  and  then  the  day* 
light  would  appear ;  and  with  what  anxiety  did 
they  look  forward  to  this  1 — for,  as  to  their 
actual  position,  they  were  in  great  ignorance. 
At  last,  the  wished-for  dawn  hegan  to  appear, 
and,  as  either  hopes  or  fears  predominated,  the 
land  was  looked  for  to  windward  or  to  leeward* 
The  wind  still  howled  in  its  fury ;  and,  although 
the  felucca  kept  steady  under  her  canvas,  she 
did  not  apparently  forge  much  ahead. 

The  daylight  came  from  the  Calabrian  side, 
but  dark  and  dreary  was  the  prospect ;  the  sea 
appeared  one  sheet  of  white  water,  hissing  and 
bubbling  in  mad  fury,  and  now  the  dark  heavy 
clouds  pointed  to  the  high  land  to  leeward.  As 
the  daylight  increased,  the  danger  became  more 
palpable ;  it  was  impossible  for  the  small  vessel 
to  claw  off  the  land,  and  Pietro's  officiousness 
bad  sacrificed  the  last  hope  in  its  emblem — the 
anchor.  Dark,  angry,  and  scowling  as  the 
morning  broke,  there  was  still  little  danger  as 
to  loss  of  life — the  vessel  could  at  any  time  be 
stranded,  and  the  only  difficulty  was  the  selec- 
tion of  a  place.  Plunder,  of  course,  was  in- 
evitable ;  but  the  seamen  had  little  to  lose,  and 
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by  yielding  up  the  little  property  there  might 
be,  their  lives  were  safe,  and  assistance  would 
be  given  to  save  the  vessel ;  she  could  be  of 
no  value  to  the  freebooting  plunderers  of  Ca- 
labria. 

At  last  the  day  broke  fully,  and  through  the 
thick  mist  the  breakers  on  the  iron-bound  coast 
began  to  be  visible ;  the  high  land  seemed  to 
frown  defiance,  whilst  the  sea  dashed  against 
its  base  and  threw  its  white  spray  high  upon 
the  rocks. 

The  dawn  of  day,  the  loud  conversation  on 
deck,  the  roar  of  the  wind,  and  the  rolling  of  the 
vessel,  awoke  Konigsmark  from  his  dream  and 
his*  reality  of  love,  and  catching  some  words  of 
apprehension,  he  kissed  the  pale  cheek  of  Isa- 
bella, and  ran  on  deck ;  in  a  second  he  com- 
prehended the  danger;  and  after  whispering 
something  to  the  padrone,  returned  to  the 
cabin. 

''  Our  nuptial  couch,  dearest  girl,  has  not 
been  one  of  roses,  nor  do  we  wake  to  all  the 
pleasures  or  the  luxuries  of  life.  I  know  you 
well — ^your  dauntless  courage,  and  your  firm- 
ness ;  and  therefore  I  speak  to  you,  not  as  to  a 
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girl»  ready  to  faint  at  the  pattering  of  a 
mouse  along  the  floor,  but  as  a  woman  above 
her  sex  in  misfortune  and  in  courage.  We  are 
close  to  the  shore  of  Calabria,  and  our  ship- 
wreck is  inevitable!" 

*'  Can  I  be  of  any  service  ?"  said  the  in- 
trepid girL  ''  I  have  no  fears.  Are  you  not 
near  me  ?  I  care  not  for  winds  or  waves,  or 
rocks  or  sands.  Am  I  not  yours  ? — and  is  not 
a  Konigsmark  here  ?'' 

*'  Can  you  swim,  dear  girl  ?" 

''  But  a  little,"  was  the  reply.  ''  My  Greek 
jailers  took  care  not  to  allow  me  the  liberty  of 
my  limbs  even  in  the  sea." 

''  I  shall  not  leave  you,  dearest  girl — " 

"  I  feel  that  /"  said  Isabella,  interrupting 
him,  ^'  or  I  had  never  devoted  myself  to  you." 

**  It  requires  all  your  firmness,  Isabella ; 
for  should  we  be  obliged  to  swim  on  shore, 
the  cling  of  those  affectionate  arms  would  be 
liBital  to  both.  You  must  only  rest  your  fingers 
on  my  shoulders ;  the  least  pressure  will  be 
sufficient  to  keep  you  afloat,  and  remember 
that,  if  overcome  by  fear — " 

'<  Stop  i"  interrupted  Isabella.    ''  Speak  of 
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that  which  may  happen,  not  of  that  which 
never  has,  nor  ever  shall  overcome  me.  I  com- 
prehend your  meaning — ^the  slightest  assist- 
ance will  float  me — ^the  least  embarrassment  to 
your  actions,  sink  you.  I  may  not  reach  the 
shore,  but  you  shall  not  fear  my  fatal  embrace. 
I  almost  wish  the  moment  had  arrived  to  con- 
vince vou  that  the  woman  who  has  become 
yours  is,  if  not  worthy  of  your  love,  above  your 
contempt." 

*'  Come,  dearest,  on  deck.  Should  the  vessel 
strike,  the  nearer  the  danger,  the  better  our 
chance;  besides,  I  shall  not  leap  unprepared 
with  other  aid.'* 

The  long  raven  hair  of  Isabella  was  blown 
in  the  gale,  her  slight  dress  fluttered  in  the 
breeze ;  but  her  eye  looked  at  the  danger  un- 
daunted, and  her  face,  pale  and  languid  below, 
became  flushed  and  animated  on  deck.  She 
held  fast  hold  of  the  weather  gunwale,  her  look 
fixed  upon  the  high  and  rugged  mountains — 
the  surf  and  the  roar  of  the  sea  were  unnoticed 
— she  was  endeavouring  to  bring  back  to  her 
memory  the  spot  from  which  she  embarked. 
How  could  she  fear  what  appalled  others? 
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Her  Konigsmark  was  with  her^  and  she  could 
overcome  all  difficulty,  all  danger. 
*  As  the  Bella  Ragazza  drew  nearer  to  the  shore, 
her  motion  increased  as  the  rehound  of  the  sea 
altered  the  regular  run  of  the  waves.  The 
seamen,  with  the  eye  of  indifference — ^for  in 
those  climates  they  are  amphibious — ^watched 
the  gradual  approach  of  the  vessel,  the  padrone 
alone  excepted ;  for  the  craft  was  his,  the  only 
support  of  a  family  to  whom  he  was  attached 
with  all  the  jealousy  of  a  Neapolitan.  His  was 
inevitable  ruin.  The  savings  of  many  years  of 
hard  and  unremitted  labour  had  enabled  him 
to  purchase  her;  he  had  made  but  three 
voyages ;  and  such  was  the  hard  condition  of 
his  fate,  that  he  saw  destruction  in  a  place 
where  of  all  others  he  least  anticipated  it. 
Pietro's  over  zeal,  his  own  hastiness  in  setting 
the  main-sail,  or  attempting  to  do  it,  during 
fhe  violence  of  the  gale,  had  hastened  the 
wreck:  they  had  still  another  anchor,  but 
there  was  no  break  to  windward  to  warrant 
the  hope  that  the  gale  might  cease.  Overhead, 
the  clouds  skimmed  along,  and  the  crown  of 
the  hills  seemed  sailing  rapidly  through  an 
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ocean  of  those  thick,  overwhelining  fluids. 
The  land  of  Sicily,  now  plainly  yisible,  ap- 
peared so  close,  that  it  was  a  marvel  how  the 
sea  could  rise  in  so  short  a  distance ;  whilst 
the  wind,  growing  stronger  in  the  squalls, 
seemed  striving  to  burst  through  the  thin  sail 
which  defied  its  power. 

**  Santa  Maria !"  said  the  padrone,  crossing 
himself, ''  in  half  an  hour  more, '  Nada/  "  As 
he  said  this,  he  placed  his  thumb-nail  inside 
his  upper  teeth,  and  withdrew  it  rapidly, 
making  a  sharp  noise.  *'  Oh !  dplce  speranza," 
he  continued,  looking  to  windward — ''  none — 
none — " 

''  Always  hope  to  the  last,"  said  Konigs* 
mark.  '^  Look,  Capitano,  at  this  slim,  beauti-* 
ful  girl! — look  at  the  hope  in  her  eyes,  and 
gather  couragefrom  herunshaken  countenance.'' 

*'  She  does  not  lose  her  all  on  this  venture 
—the  dresses  which  may  fall  to  the  plunderers 
the  first  milliner  can  replace,  and  you  are  near 
to  protect  and  supply  her." 

'^  But  suppose  all  my  fortune,  like  yours, 
was  about  my  person?" 

''  That  iron  ring,"  said  the  padrone,  "  would 
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purchase  food."  At  this  moment,  a  sudden 
squall  sj^t  the  mizen^  and  the  vessel  was 
helpless. 

''  How  strange  it  is/'  said  Isabella,  not  a 
feature  of  whose  countenance  underwent  the 
slightest  change,  "  that  after  so  many  years,  I 
should  return  to  be  shipwrecked  here  !  I  could 
almost  positively  declare  that  round  that  jutting 
angle  is  the  small  sandy  bay  from  which  I  em- 
barked, and  where,  if  a  small  vessel  were  well 
steered,  a  shelter  might  be  found.  It  was  such 
a  morning  as  this,  excepting  that  the  wind  was 
light,  that  I  embarked,  and  the  remembrance 
of  that  point  is  strongly  engraven  on  my 
memory." 

*'  Do  you  know  anything  of  this  coast?" 
said  Konigsmark  to  the  padrone. 

*^  I  never  was  so  close  to  it  before,  and  never 
wish  to  be  again,"  was  the  answer. 

**  This  lady  came  from  these  parts,"  con- 
tinued the  Swede,  ^*  and  she  is  of  opinion  that 
behind  that  bluff  point  is  a  sandy  bay  protected 
from  these  winds,  with  water  enough  for  you 
to  run  close  to  the  shore.  What  say  you  ?  are 
you  bold  enough  to  run  for  the  desperate  hope  ?" 
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The  padrone  seemed  not  to  hear  the  question, 
and,  if  he  did,  it  was  plain  he  was  not  in  ac- 
cordance with  Konigsmark.  It  requires  some 
courage  to  run  headlong  upon  a  lee  shore,  and 
wantonly  to  wreck  the  vessel  which  is  the  stay 
and  prop  of  our  existence ;  good  seamen  know 
how  requisite  this  is,  to  save  the  crew,  as  ex- 
perienced hunters  know  how  to  fall  to  save 
their  limbs.  To  run  on  a  sandy  beach  is  far 
better  than  to  be  driven  broadside  on  to  the 
rocks ;  but  the  Bella  Ragazza  was  the  captain's 
all — ^his  every  hope — and  he  clung  to  the 
chance — the  almost  impossible,  and  certainly 
most  improbable  chance,  that  something  might 
occur  to  save  the  vessel,  which  now,  lying 
across  the  sea,  rolled  heavily.  The  water-cask, 
which  had  never  been  lashed,  now  broke  adrift, 
and  breaking  its  way  through  the  thin  gunwale, 
rolled  overboard,  and  the  padrone's  eyes  fol- 
lowed it  as  it  tumbled  over  and  over  in  the  sea ; 
it  was  a  part  of  his  property  lost,  and  he  felt  it 
was  but  the  forerunner  of  the  rest.  Pietro  began 
now  to  look  at  his  chalk ;  and,  somewhat  dubious 
as  the  danger  grew  more  evident,  he  entered 
into  a  secret  compact  with  St.  Paul  to  burn 
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certain  candles  to  his  honour,  if,  in  this  case, 
the  magic  power  of  the  cave  should  continue 
supreme.  The  others  frequently  ejaculated  the 
names  of  Santa  Maria  and  San  Francisco ;  it 
was  evident  that  the  poor  fellows  volunteered 
all  they  knew  to  appease  their  respective  saints. 
The  padrone  alone  was  silent ;  and,  if  he  mut- 
tered anything,  it  was  connected  with  home. 
It  was  strange,  the  forewarning  he  seemed  to 
have  had, — ^for  even  now  a  man  who  could  dive 
like  an  otter,  and  huffet  the  surf  like  a  seal, 
could  scarcely  he  deprived  of  all  hope. 

The  two  the  most  unconcerned  were  Isabella 
and  Konigsmark ;  the  first  believed  the  second 
could  overcome  all  dangers.  She  regarded  him 
as  a  woman  blindly,  fondly  in  love,  ever  regards 
the  object  she  adores ;  although  her  eyes  occa- 
sionally wandered  from  his  to  the  rough  sea 
which  whitened  the  rocks,  yet  she  caught  no 
fear,  and  returned  to  the  sweet  dwelling  on  his 
countenance  with  that  intense  look  which  never 
can  be  mistaken. 

Konigsmark  felt  convinced  that  he  should 
escape.  The  Lapland  witches  had  shown  him 
the  star  which  ruled  his  destiny,  and  in  the 
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confident  belief  that  his  life  of  adventure  had 
scarcely  begun,  and  that  he  was  reserved  for 
some  better  death  than  drowning  like  a  young 
dog,  he  nerved  himself  for  the  moment  now 
fast  approaching,  and,  with  the  coolness  which 
characterized  all  his  movements,  drew  towards 
him  one  of  the  large  sweeps,  and  cutting  off 
the  ends  of  two  or  three  small  ropes,  he  tied 
them  at  various  distances  along  the  oar,  and  to 
each  end  fastened  a  small  piece  of  wood  ;  he 
then  turned  to  Isabella,  and  remarked,  *'  Al- 
though danger  is  the  sailor's  companion  from 
the  hour  he  embarks  to  the  minute  he  lands, 
yet  you  perceive  there  are  times  when  a  panic 
unmans  them.  Look  at  these  fellows,  all  mum- 
bling some  Ave  or  some  Paternoster,  crossing 
themselves  violently,  kneeling  and  praying.  I 
wonder  if  they  ever  read  the  fietble  of  the 
wagoner  who  was  told  to  put  his  shoulder  to 
the  wheel.  If,  instead  of  calling  upon  the 
saints  to  help  them,  they  were  to  help  them* 
selves  as  I  have  done  in  preparing  this  raft  for 
our  mutual  safety,  I  would  wager  my  iron  ring 
against  my  Isabella's  eyes — and  that  is  fearfol 
odds — that  every  one  would  land  in  security. 
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As  for  the  padrone,  he  has  struck  his  colours 
without  firing  a  shot ;  he  is  muttering  about 
his  Moglia  and  his  Bambini  instead  of  looking 
after  himself.  Lovers  waft  sighs  on  every 
breeze,  but  I  never  heard  of  one  arriving  safe  at 
its  destination.  If  Vratz  were  here,  he  would 
soon  alter  the  current  of  their  thoughts.  Yoa 
are  not  afraid  ?" 

"  Afraid  1"  answered  Isabella — '^  afraid,  near 
you !  I  verily  believe  the  greatest  coward  alive 
would  feel  security  in  your  presence." 

'^  Then  at  the  critical  moment — ^if  we  are 
obliged  to  leap  into  the  sea—  remember  to  fix 
your  eyes  and  your  hands  upon  either  of 
these  ropes.  I  shall  be  near  you,  and  will  not 
leave  your  side ;  if  we  are  obliged  to  quit  this 
oar,  remember,  your  coolness  alone  can  save 
both." 

''  Fear  me  not,  Konigsmark ;  the  very  dread 
of  losing  you  would  keep  me  steady  to  my 
purpose;  we  are  getting  very  close,  and  see, 
just  beyond  us  here,  how  the  water  hisses  and 
boUs." 

''It  is  a  sunken  rock ;  the  padrone  seems  to 
eye  it  with  dismay." 
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The  felacca  was  now  drifting  broadside  on  to 
the  danger  which  Isabella  had  detected;  it 
might  still  have  been  avoided  by  hoisting  the 
foresail,  and  shooting  past  it ;  but,  although 
Konigsmark  had  seen  something  of  nautical 
life,  he  knew  very  little  of  the  power  of  sails, 
or  the  time  requisite  to  give  an  impulse  to  a 
vessel :  in  the  mean  time  the  rain  and  the  wind 
continued.  The  Sicilian  shore  was  invisible ; 
and  nothing  could  be  seen  but  the  angry  sea 
around,  and  the  frowning  land  they  were  fast 
approaching. 

'*  We  shall  be  on  this  rock  in  a  minute  or 
two,  padrone,"  said  Konigsmark;  "is  there 
no  avoiding  it  ?" 

"  Ruin !  ruin  !*'  answered  the  half-frantic 
man  ;  ^'  all  lost, — all !  and  the  craft  named  after 
my  eldest  daughter — for  she  is  called  the  Bella 
Ragazza  de  Napoli — ^wrecked,  and  I,  the  sup« 
port  of  them  all — drowned !" 

''  Run  her  on  shore  at  once,"  said  Konigs- 
mark ;  ''  try  for  that  little  bay :  look  there,  it 
is  exactly  where  the  Signora  pointed  out,  vrith  a 
boat  on  its  beach." 

This  was  not  lost  on  the  crew,  who  instantly 
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ran  to  hoist  the  foresail,  but  it  was  too  late ; 
the  vessel  had  drifted  too  far  in  shore ;  the  sail 
was,  however,  set,  and  the  craft,  falling  a  little 
off,  began  to  surge  ahead.  Pietro  ran  to  the  helm 
— ^it  was  useless ;  the  vessel  fell  with  a  heavy 
end  upon  the  rock  already  mentioned;  the 
stempost  and  rudder  were  torn  away,  and  a 
rush  of  water  heard  below ;  the  vessel's  head 
flew  round  off  towards  the  land ;  and  even  now, 
had  they  kept  the  sail  up,  she  would  have 
cleared  the  rock,  and  run  the  crew  close  to  the 
shore  before  she  sank ;  but  Pietro,  ever  officious, 
let  go  the  fore  halyards,  another  let  go  the 
sheet ;  again  the  vessel  dashed  upon  the  outer 
ledge  of  the  rock  which  she  would  have  cleared ; 
it  drove  through  and  through  her,  holding  her 
so  fast  that  the  next  sea  did  not  raise  her  clear 
of  it.  She  was  now  fast  filling  with  water,  and 
Konigsmark,  who  preferred  his  chance  with  the 
sweep  to  the  better  chance  of  remaining  by  the 
wreck,  (for  to  the  swim  you  can  only  come  at 
last,)  threw  the  sweep  overboard,  and  calling  to 
Isabella,  he  said,  "  Now,  jump  before  it  is 
washed  away." 

There  was  not  an  instant  between  the  word 
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and  the  deed ;  the  heroic  creature  leaped  into 
the  sea,  and  arose  to  struggle  uselessly  in  the 
water ;  she  had  missed  the  sweep,  and,  unable 
to  catch  the  wood  which  floated  near  her,  was 
again  immersed  by  the  next  wave,  which  buried 
her  beneath  its  foam ;  she  again  came  to  the 
sur&ce,  and,  in  spite  of  the  whirl  of  waters  that 
foamed  and  hissed  around  her,  and  the  know* 
ledge  also  of  her  perilous  situation,  felt  she 
was  supported  by  Konigsmark,  and  closed  her 
hand  upon  the  rope :  *^  Quick !"  said  her 
lover,  as  he  placed  her  against  the  sweep, 
^'  keep  it  under  your  bosom,  and  cling  to  it ; 
above  all  things  hold  on  the  rope, — I  am  near 
you." 

Another  sea  now  broke  upon  the  swimmers, 
who  were  watched  with  intense  interest  by 
those  who  clung  to  the  wreck,  and  who  medi-^ 
tated  the  same  experiment  if  these  landed  in 
safety.  Isabella,  well  cautioned,  held  fieist,  as 
the  sea  again  swept  oyer  her. 

''  Courage !  courage !"  said  Konigsmark,  as 
he  recovered  his  breath,  "  this  is  not  the  worst 
which  may  occur.  Get  confidence,  darling,  by 
overcoming  the  first  danger."     Again   and 
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again  the  sea  swept  past  and  over  them,  and 
each  time,  as  the  gallant  girl  felt  her  security, 
ahe  looked  and  smiled  at  Konigsmark,  but 
never  spoke.  The  nearer  they  approached  the 
shore,  the  worse  became  the  trial.  The  water 
was  one  foam,  and  continually  breaking.  Isa** 
bella,  though  much  fatigued,  still  held  on,  and 
Konigsmark,  who  saw  the  change  which  ess 
haustion  works  upon  the  features,  now  kept 
closer  to  her,  and  passing  his  left  hand  round  her 
waist,  swam  with  his  right,  partially  resting  on 
the  sweep,  and  thus  propelled  it  forwards.  He 
had  reserved  his  strength  for  the  coming  diffi- 
culty, and  his  words  animated  and  cheered  his 
companion ;  at  last  she  said,  in  a  faint  voice, 
'*  I  fear  I  am  growing  too  weak  to  hold  any 
longer;  save  yourself,  Konigsmark,  and  bear 
about  you  the  remembrance  of  Isabella's  love." 

"  Is  your  courage  gone  with  your  strength  ?" 

«<  Never  I"  she  replied.  ''  I  can  meet  my  fate 
without  dread.   My  only  pang  is  leaving  you.'' 

'*  Now  is  the  time  to  prove  both ;  put  your 
hands  on  my  shoulders,  leave  the  sweep  to  me* 
and  now  for  the  effort." 

The  brave  and  lovely  girl,  undaunted^  did  as 
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she  was  desired.  Kooigsmark  turned  the  oar 
end  on,  and  propelled  it  towards  the  shore,  and 
with  his  burthen  light  as  a  feather, — for  she 
obeyed  his  injunctions, — he  struck  lustily  out. 
The  sea  roared  behind  them,  and  forced  them 
onwards  with  impetuous  dash;  the  danger 
grew  less  and  less  as  the  shore  was  neared; 
again  and  again  the  tumbling  waves  urged  them 
forwards,  until  the  continued  immersion  began 
to  act  upon  the  nerves  of  Isabella,  which  was 
felt  by  the  harder  grasp  upon  Konigsmark's 
shoulder ;  and  at  the  moment  when  she  over* 
came  her  fears,  and  resolved  to  perish,  leaving 
Konigsmark  free,  a  boisterous  wave  threw  them 
within  their  depth,  whilst  the  receding  wave 
again  carried  them  out.  Konigsmark  seized 
her  by  the  hair,  and  making  one  desperate 
effort,  held  her  whilst  the  next  sea  receded, 
although  he  felt  the  sand  giving  way  beneftth 
his  tread: — one  more  struggle, — ^he  caught 
Isabella  in  his  arms,  and  with  indomitable 
courage,  and  staggering  under  his  load  of  love, 
fell  exhausted  just  beyond  the  reach  of  the 
insatiate  waves. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


''  It  ill  becomes  the  wife  of  his  Majesty's 
ambassador  to  receive  her  company  with  a 
lowering  look/'  said  Montague  to  his  Countess. 
"  In  this  world,  he  is  but  a  shallow-pated  poli- 
tician who  has  not  one  complexion  for  his  home» 
and  another  for  the  public.  The  Duchess  of 
Cleveland,  I  tell  you,  madam,  can  injure  us 
deeply.  Who  rule  our  light-hearted  monarch 
but  women  ?  And  although  this  lady  is  all  your 
virtuous  tongue  may  think  fit  to  lavish  in  abuse, 
she  has,  I  tell  you,  madam,  power,  autltority, 
and  spite — ^and  that  last  will  set  in  motion  the 
two  former." 

"  Forgive  me,  Montague,"  said  the  mild  and 
excellent  wife,  '^  if  my  feelings  have  mastered 
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my  poor  diplomacy.  I,  who  am  young — ^and 
if  Lely's  pencil  could  give  immortal  youth  a 
bloom,  future  ages  will  say  I  was  somewhat 
well-favoured  in  my  twenty-third  year — can 
not  easily  bear  a  rival,  far  my  superior  in  age, 
and  whose  sacrifice  of  her  honour  has  been  re- 
warded by  a  title.  In  spite  of  your  kindness, 
dear  Montague,  in  endeavouring  to  deceive  or 
to  blind  me,  and  thus  not  make  me  aware  how 
little  influence  I  hold  over  your  affections,  I 
can  see^-^and  our  sex  are  dear-sighted  in  these 
affairs-— that  the  infamous  woman,  the  mistress 
of  the  king,  has  usurped  my  place  in  your 
afflections.  I  will  not  reproach  you»  Balpk ; 
and  if  tears  do  start  from  my  eyes,  conaider 
them  as  the  oveiflowings  of  a  heart  wounded  ip 
its  pride  and  in  its  honour*" 

Montague,  the  idol  of  all  womeur-and,  as 
Grammont  has  described  him,  ''  having  no 
gift  of  personal  appearance,  but  possessing  a 
manner  and  a  tongue  which  made  him  irre- 
8i8tible"*^--remained  silent  for  some  minutes. 
Allowing  the  first  burst  of  grief  somewhat  to 
soften  his  wife's  heart,  he  fixed  his  eloquent 
eyes  upon  her,  and  managed,  by  the  power  he 
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earercised  over  himself^  actually  to  appear  to 
pailicipat^  in  her  grief ;  thep,  suddenly  taking 
her  by  the  hand,  he  led  her  to  a  large  mirror 
wlvcb  adonied  his  room,  and  plaqing  her  before 
it,  said — **  I  leave  my  defence  to  that  beautiful 
reflectiop." 

Tbe^  Coantef»  waa  a  silly  and  a  vain  woman — 
she  was  one  of  the  Windsor  beautie9 — the  king 
had  admir^  her — and  her  vanity  had  been 
gratified,  althou^  her  virtue  had  been  alarmed. 

'*  Was  the  Duchess  of  Clevdand/'  said 
Mcmtague,  with  a  well-managed  look  of  indig- 
nant n^ortification,  "  ever  like  that  ?  Can  her 
eyes  rival  those  stars,  or  can  all  her  paint  and 
patches  outdo  nature's  finest  work  ?  You  have 
hurt  me— wounded  me,  by  this  unjust,  un- 
merited  aspersion ;  but  it  is  natural  that  one  so 
good,  so  amiable,  so  virtuous  as  yoursdf  cannot 
believe  that  vice  can  repent  and  become  steeled 
against  further  vice.  The  Duchess  is  a  re- 
pentant sinner,  and  she  instils  into  the  young 
and  beautiful  Countess  of  Sussex's  ears  those 
principles  wluch  will  make  her  the  pride  and 
ornament  of  her  age.  Clear  those  eyes,  my 
love  ;  I  am,  as  you  know,  constrained  to  visit 
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this  woman,  and  to  uphold  her ;  it  is  the  king's 
desire  ;  and  remember,  we  are  but  the  servants 
of  the  king/' 

Althoagh  Montague  used  his  best  endeavours 
to  conceal  his  thoughts  and  actions,  the  quick- 
ness of  the  woman  was  not  so  easily  to  be 
hoodwinked.  The  Countess  feU  thatirire-was 
slighted.  All  the  flattery,  however  soothing — 
and  that  of  beauty  is  the  most  desired — ^failed, 
however,  to  remove  the  impression. 

'^  Although  the  king  requires  us  to  notice 
her,''  said  the  Countess,  '*  he  does  not  desire 
you  to  spend  day  after  day  in  her  society ;  nor. 
does  it,  even  in  this  licentious  court,  become  a 
minister  to  drive  about  a  young  married  woman 
for  hours  and  hours,  to  the  neglect  of  his  own 
wife  and  his  proper  avocations." 

'*  Good,"  said  Montague,  with  a  smile.  "  By 
the  king's  name,  I  verily  believe  your  ladyship 
is  jealous  of  the  Countess  of  Sussex — ^a  more 
child — a  perfect  infant — whose  ears  would  more 
readily  listen  to  some  tale  of  the  nursery  than 
to  softest  whisper  of  love.  I  could  readily  for- 
give your  idea  of  the  Duchess  of  Cleveland ;  but 
for  her  daughter,  that  surpasses  credulity." 
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'^  The  Countess  of  Sussex,  however  young, 
is  a  married  woman." 

"  My  dear !  my  dear!*'  interrupted  Montague, 
in  rather  a  higher  strain,  **  this  is  becoming 
indecorous  and  absurd.  It  is  true,  I  have  driven 
the  Countess  about,  and  purposely  to  withdraw 
myself  more  and  more  from  her  mother,  who 
is  still  anxious  to  recover  the  king's  love,  and 
who  is  not  ashamed  to  own  it.  It  is  a  strange 
affair  for  a  king  to  devolve  upon  his  represen- 
tative ;  and  she,  knowing  that  I  make  reports 
of  her  speeches,  is  the  more  eager  that  I  should 
•be  near  her,  in  order  to  pester  me  with  the 
ready  oath  of  her  unsubdued  attachment ;  but 
for  the  Countess  of  Sussex !" — ^and  here  Mon- 
tague threw  himself  on  a  fauteuil ! — ^^  it  would 
hardly  be  supposed  that  the  king's  ambassador 
would  intrigue  with  the  king's  own  child.  The 
licentiousness  of  his  Majesty's  court  would 
hardly  sanction  so  gross  a  violation  of  trust  and 
honour  as  this." 

'^  But  how  comes  it,  Montague,  that,  if  the 
Duchess  has  taken  a  confessor  without  a 
hood,  and  has  poured  out  her  soul  before  him, 
declaring  she  repented  of  her  wickedness  and 
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rice,  that  she  still  continues  to  tell  tiiis  minister 
of  her  mind  that  she  is  anxious  to  recover  and 
retain  that  love  which  led  to  her  vicious  mode 
of  life,  into  which  she  is  desirous  again  to  fall. 
I  fear  me  much  this  repentant  sinner-^4hi8  in- 
culcator  of  the  good  principles — seems  lilce  his 
majesty's  ambassador,  somewhat  of  a  contra- 
dictory nature.  You  see,  dear  Montague, 
although  a  very  silly  woman,  I  am  shrewd 
enough  to  discover  a  discrepancy:  even  the 
best  diplomatists  somewhat  overplay  their 
games  occasionally.  I  wonder  Brett  has  not 
come  to  3rour  aid,  or  how  he  allowed  me  so 
much  of  your  time  uninterrupted/' 

At  this  moment,  Brett  came  in,  and  her 
Excellency  indulged  in  somewhat  of  a  satirical 
laugh. 

''The  Spanish  ambassador  is  anxious  to 
speak  to  your  Excellency." 

**  Indeed,"  said,  the  Countess ;  ^'  then  he 
must  have  driven  a  good  pace  to  have  returned 
to  Paris  by  this  hour,  for  he  told  me  yesterday 
that  three  o'clock  was  fixed  for  his  interview 
with  the  king  at  Versailles ;  and  it  is  only  a 
quarter  after  that  hour  now." 
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<'  Tell  his  Excellency  that  I  will  be  with  him 
in  a  minute,  Brett.  My  dear,"  began  Mon- 
tague— 

*'Let  me  beseech  you,  Ralph,''  said  the 
Countess,  leaning  back  and  laughing — 

"  But  Usten,  my  dear." 

*'  Brett's  entrance  at  the  very  moment  the 
quarter  of  an  hour  had  expired  was  quite  deli^ 
cious.  No,  no ;  I  pray  you,  Ralph,  remember 
the  Spanish  minister  is  awaiting  your  arrival. 
Do  go,  my  love !"  And  here  she  held  her  hands 
up,  and,  indulging  in  a  very  inelegant  laugh, 
she  motioned  her  husband  not  to  speak,  but 
to  go. 

^'The  silliest  woman  may  sometimes  con- 
found the  cleverest  man,"  said  the  Countess, 
when  left  alone.  '*  I  have  wounded  Montague 
in  his  tenderest  point ;  but  he,  being  aware  that 
my  suspicions  are  aroused  about  that  child,  will 
try  to  soothe  and  flatter  me.  Alas  I  what  can 
he  see  in  that  baby  Countess,  who,  too  young 
for  a  woman,  is  yet  a  wife.  I  am  confident 
I  am  not  wrong  in  my  suspicions,  for  some  un- 
accountable feeling  announced  this  to  me ;  and 
the  old  fortune-teller,  the  other  night,  whilst 
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whispering  to  others  their  good  or  bad  inten- 
tions and  fortune,  said  aloud,  ^  The  stone  which 
shall  cause  you  the  most  serious  fall  shall  not 
be  of  sixteen  years*  formation  ;^  and  she  meant 
this  baby  Countess.  Strange  it  is  that  men, 
however  much  beloved  and  adored  at  home, 
cannot  rest  contented  with  such  happiness,  but 
must  seek  a  transient  pleasure,  and  sacrifice 
their  worldly  comfort/' 

If  ever  woman  doated  on  her  husband,  it  was 
the  Countess ;  if  ever  woman  was  forewarned 
of  her  coming  wretchedness,  it  was  the  wife  of 
the  ambassador  at  Paris. 

"  I  would  you  had  not  allowed  so  very  exact 
a  completion  of  the  quarter  of  an  hour,  Brett; 
by  my  faith,  the  Countess  is  as  jealous  as  a  pet 
dog ;  she  .has  as  many  visions  as  a  fanatic— 
and  I  believe  if  I  looked  at  a  woman  of  one 
hundred,  or  a  child  of  ten,  she  would  be  equally 
alarmed.    Has  there  been  any  news  of  Ogle  ?'' 

''  None,"  replied  Brett.  ''  He  left  his  wife  the 
evening  of  his  marriage,  and  has  since,  T  pre- 
sume, occupied  his  valuable  time  with  his 
friends." 

"  The  money,  Brett  ?" 
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"  It  will  come  to-day  or  to-morrow.  Your 
Excellency  need  not  fear  his  punctuality--^ 
Ogle  will  keep  faith  as  well  as  the  king,  who 
sends  over  his  bribes  to  the  British  parliament 
as  regularly  as  the  quarter  arrives." 

**  Lady  Algernon  will  take  care  of  the  wife, 
whilst  Ogle  will  devote  his  money  and  his  time 
to  the  enjoyment  of  a  bachelor's  life ;  his  health 
is  ill  calculated  for  much  excitement." 

"  Here  is  a  letter  for  your  Excellency." 

*'The  old  story,  Brett ;  the  Duchess  is  anx* 
ions  to  see  me ;  and  the  usual  enclosure  for 
the  king.  I  wish  you  would  call  shortly  at  her 
hotel  and  mention  that  I  am  obliged  to  go  to 
Versailles,  and  recommend  the  Countess  of 
Sussex  to  drive  some  distance  from  Paris  ;  the 
poor  child  has  pale  cheeks  and  sunken  eyes ; 
the  change  will  reinvigorate  her.  Go,  go 
quickly,  Brett !" 

No  sooner  had  Brett  left  the  embassy,  than 
Montague  took  the  ambassadorial  licence  in 
those  days,  and  which  licence  has  not  been  relin- 
quished in  these  days,  of  opening  the  Duchess's 
letter.  It  is  the  business  of  a  diplomatist  to 
make  himself  acquainted— no  matter  how — with 
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all  that  concerns  the  State ;  and  surelyi  if  there 
be  no  harm  in  looking  into  a  stranger's  letter, 
one  may  presume  upon  the  secrecy  of  a  friend. 
Montague  was  soon  aware  of  the  necessity  of  ii 
strict  surveillance  over  the  Duchess,  for  it  was 
evident  that  she  was  resolved  to  sacrifice  every- 
thing for  a  continuance  of  the  king's  love.  It 
was  pride,  ungovemablei  uncontrollable  pride, 
which  kept  her  thus  stretching  after  power  and 
courtly  favour,  and  for  this  she  spoke  of  love — 
as  if  that  love  could  be  returned.  In  the  letter 
now  open  to  Montague's  inspection,  he  read 
that  he  was  now  proffering  his  love,  which  the 
Duchess  refused,  and  it  was  evident  she  thought 
to  excite  the  king's  jealousy^  and  thus  gain  her 
point ;  of  course,  she  was  indignant ;  and  thus 
ran  one  part  of  the  letter,  after  charging  the 
king  not  to  lend  a  credulous  ear  to  anything 
Montague  might  assert  about  her: — *^ Never 
malice  was  like  the  ambassador's ;  that,  only 
because  I  would  not  answer  to  his  love  and  the 
importunities  he  made  to  me,  he  is  determined  to 
ruin  me ;  nor  must  I  forget  to  tell  you  that  he 
told  the  King  of  France  that  many  people  had 
reported  that  he  had  made  love  to  me,  but 
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that  there  was  nothing  in  it,  for  that  he  had 
too  much  respect  for  you  to  think  of  such  a 
thmg/' 

Montague,  accustomed  as  he  was  to  all  the 
nice  turnings  of  the  sex,  was  rather  astonished 
at  the  contents  of  the  letter ;  he  saw  at  once 
its  object ;  but  why  the  Duchess  had  accused 
him  of  malice  was  somewhat  beyond  him; 
she  might  make  the  king  jealous  by  a  straight- 
forward averment  that  Montague  had  availed 
himself  of  the  protection  he  proffered,  to  make 
propositions  little  in  accordance  with  the  love 
of  one  wholly  and  solely  devoted  to  the  king ; 
and  this  he  would  have  considered  perfectly 
excusable.  Life  to  him  was  like  a  game  of 
chess ;  it  was  fair  to  avail  one's  self  of  every  ad- 
vantageous position;  and  if  a  knight  or  a  bishop 
was  sacrificed  to  defend  either  king  or  queen, 
or  to  gain  any  important  point,  why,  the  knight 
and  the  bishop  might  be  honoured  in  history, 
whilst  the  game  was  won  by  their  sacrifice. 

With  a  tact  quite  worthy  of  Montague,  he 
sent  the  letter,  but  with  it  one  of  his  own,  in 
which  he  spoke  of  the  Duchess  as  having  ap- 
parently given  up  all  thoughts  of  her  sovereign. 
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and  devoted  herself  much  to  pleasure ;  that 
.she  constantly  drove  to  Versailles,  and  vras 
somewhat  honoured  by  the  king ;  and,  from  the 
questions  he  had  asked  her,  he  thought  the 
Duchess  would  not  refuse  a  powerful  protector. 
Having  read  over  his  own  production,  he  said  to 
himself — *^  And  now,  my  beautiful  Duchess,  we 
will  see  who  can  best  play  this  game  of  life." 
Brett  was  never  entrusted  with  these  secrets. 
He  was  a  very  useful  man  to  his  Excellency  on 
most  occasions,  and  could  be  sent  to  draw  at- 
tention to  one  quarter,  whilst  the  actual  attadc 
was  in  another  direction ;  but,  with  the  secret 
itself,  save  where  money  was  concerned,  he 
was  kept  in  ignorance.  His  return  to  the  em- 
bassy occurred  at  the  very  moment  when  a 
istranger  was  inquiring  for  the  ambassador ;  and, 
turning  round  to  scrutinize  the  intruder,  he 
found  himself  by  the  side  of  Konigsmark. 

**  We  have  lost  sight  of  you,  Count,  for  some 
months,"  said  firett ;  *^  and  in  the  mean  while 
you  seem  to  have  been  more  familiar  with  the 
sun,  for  your  face  is  bronzed.  You  must  have 
.travelled  south." 

''  As  far  as  Cairo,"  replied  the  Count,  care- 
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lesdy.  ^^  Business,  pleasure,  adventure,  and 
fortune  led  me  there,  and  led  me  back  again. 
Is  his  Excellency  visible  ?" 

**  He  is  very  busy  to-day,  writing ;  but  I  will 
inform  him  of  your  arrival.  Have  you  heard 
that  your  little  friend  the  Lady  Elizabeth  is 
married  ?" 

'*  I  had  not  actually  heard  it  before,  although 
I. was  made  acquainted  with  it/.* 

*^  That  is  a  contradiction,  good  Co^nt." 

"  Not  so.  Colonel.    A  man  may  see  without 
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'^  Yes;  but  he  cannot  see  from  Cairo  to  Pet- 
worth." 

''  That  remains  to  be  proved.  A  Lapland 
witch  can  see  much  further  than  that,  and  so 
can  an  Egyptian  sorcerer." 

"By  my  faith.  Count,  I  neither  believe  in 
witches,  conjurors,  nor  sorcerers, — my  wish  is 
to  believe  in  such  a  divinity  as  Fortune ;  but 
since  she  never  bestowed  many  of  her  favours 
on  me,  I  am  content  to  rest  my  faith  on  his 
Excellency  the  ambassador,  whom  I  will  now 
make  acquainted  with  your  arrival." 

The  interview  was  of  short  duration.    Ko- 
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niggmaxk  could  no  loqgfir  assist  lug  ExceUeoqr 
in  any  of  h»  intriguea ;  be  learned  that  the  star 
of  his  destiny  was  married*  yet  auigle>  and  that 
the  surveillance  of  Lady  Algenon  was  stitoter 
tlian  befo^ ;  this,  and  a^ew  comidiiniQiits  com* 
pletod  the  interview,  and  Konjgsmayk  xetnrBfd 
to  his  hotel,  wondering  over  the  Arab  bqy'a 
hand  and  the  wroerer's  power.  Hia  Excdlency 
rode  on  the  Versailles  road,  and  met  theCounteBS 
of  Sussex, 
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CHAPTER  VL 


It  was  the  eveniug  of  the  marriage  of 
King  Charles  IL  with  his  first  wife,  Maria 
Louisa  of  Orleans.  Madrid  was  in  all  the  ex- 
citement consequent  upon  such  n  festivity. 
The  troops  paraded^  hands  played,  guns  fired, 
and  Viva  el  Rey  resounded  from  every  quarter 
of  the  city ;  even  the  haughtiness  of  the  Don 
seemed  laid  aside,  and  the  familiarity  of  the 
vulgar  encroached  a  step  in  the  midst  of  the 
rejoicings  hy  day,  and  the  preparations  for  the 
night.  Two  travellers  rode  to  the  hostel  in  the 
Calle  del  Sole;  pne  was  a  stout,  hroad- 
shouldered,  light-haired  young  man;  the  second, 
a  slim,  dark,  Italian-looking  hoy;  tney  hoth 
wore  the  costume  of  the  country,  which  became 
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them  extremely  well,  and,  riding  into  the  yard 
of  the  inn,  called  lustily  ahout  them  for  some 
time  before  they  could  procure  any  attendance : 
behind  them  trotted  in  two  mules,  driven  by  a 
boy,  and  laden,  according  to  the  custom  of  the 
country,  with  the  traveller's  baggage.  The 
elder  traveller  alighted  first,  and  seemed  to  pay 
much  attention  to  the  younger  one,  whom  he 
helped  to  alight  from  his  horse  with  great  care. 

**  You  should  have  been  born  a  man,"  said 
Konigsmark,  *^  for  your  courage  is  equal  to 
your  perseverance.     Are  you  much  fatigued  ?" 

"  So  little,'*  said  a  feigned  voice,  "  that,  if 
you  feel  disposed  to  carry  out  your  plan  of 
going  to  Tangiers,  I  am  ready  to  mount  again, 
and  ride  forward  this  moment." 

<<  Enough,  enough,  Francisco ;  you  would 
kill  a  stouter  man  than  myself.  Go  you  to  the 
rooms.  I  will  assist  this  youngster  to  unload 
his  mules,  and  will  join  you  in  a  moment. 
Amigo,"  continued  Konigsmark,  *^  for  what  is 
all  this  riot  and  noise  in  Madrid  ?  Why  are 
all  these  flags  waving  and  boys  shouting  ?" 

He  was  told  of  the  marriage  above-men- 
tioned.  ''  And,  moreover,"  said  the  astonished 
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man,  who  wondered  at  the  ignorance  of  the 
questioner,  **  his  Majesty  has  ordered  a  grand 
bull-feast  to  take  place  in  the  Pla9a  Major  on 
the  22nd  of  this  month,  and  half  the  nobility 
are  determined  to  taurise  for  the  honour  of 
their  respective  ladies ;  it  will  be  a  sight  which 
none  can  see  without  some  fear,  unless  he 
be  a  Spaniard,  and  few  foreigners  have  ever 
ventured  to  bait  a  Spanish  bull." 

"  Is  it  very  dangerous  ?"  said  Konigsmark-. 

*'  Santa  Joaquina !"  ejaculated  the  Spaniard, 
*'  that  such  a  question  should  be  asked  in  Ma- 
drid I  Does  any  man  face  an  enraged  animal 
like  a  bull  without  some  danger  ?— and  remem- 
ber, young  man,  if  these  bulls  are  not  mad, 
they  are  made  so.  When  two  lovers  quarrel 
for  a  girl,  they  sometimes  refer  the  dispute  to 
the  bull,  and  one  of  the  two  will,  in  all  probabi- 
lity, be  saved  the  trouble  of  singing  a  serenade 
under  the  lady's  window;  Any  danger  I — take 
care  you  do  not  try  it,  or  I  may  have  to  sell 
your  baggage  to  pay  the  expenses  of  your 
funeral." 

Konigsmark  smiled.  It  was  exactly  the 
danger  he  courted;  and  but  a  little  training 
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was  requisite  to  place  a  man  of  his  coolness 
and  indomitable  courage  on  a  par  with  the 
savage  brute ;  still,  although  he  resolved  upon 
appearing  in  the.arena,  he  thought  it  prudent 
enough  to  make  himself  acquainted  with  the 
difficulties  likely  to  be  encountered. 

The  biographers  of  Konigsmark  differ  vastly 
as  to  his  character ;  some  make  him  nearly  a 
saint,  whilst  others  revile  him  as  a  sinner,  and 
make  a  Don  Giovanni  a  pattern  of  purity  in 
comparison ;  but  all  agree  in  his  heroic  bravery, 
his  scorn  of  all  danger,  his  coolness,  and  his 
presence  of  mind.  The  bull-bait  was  now  up« 
permost  in  his  mind. 

Having  seen  the  mules  unladen,  and  recom* 
pensed  the  arriero,  Konigsmark  ascended  the 
staircase,  and  walking  along  the  corridor,  ar« 
rived  at  his  apartment.  This  corridor  ran  the 
whole  length  of  the  square  of  the  building ; 
below  was  a  garden,  in  the  centre  of  which  was 
a  fountain ;  the  dripping  of  the  water  added 
much  to  the  imaginary  coolness,  and  the  in- 
cessant fall  during  the  hot  hours  of  the  day 
invited  much  to  sleep.  The  fatigue  and  heat 
of  the  weather  had  overcome  the  tender  strength 
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of  Isabella,  who,  in  her  boy's  attire,  now  slept 
soundly,  nor  stirred  at  the  entrance  of  her 
lover.  There  reposed  as  true,  as  faithful  a 
heart  as  ever  responded  to  the  warm  pulse  of 
love ;  there,  with  flushed  cheek,  and  with  the 
secret  of  her  sex  betrayed  in  the  palpitating 
bosom,  which  had  liberated  itself  from  the 
scanty  vest,  reclined  the  girl  who  had  withstood 
or  escaped  all  danger,  until  the  smooth  voice 
of  Konigsmark  had  sounded  in  her  ear.  Even 
now  she  dreamt  of  him ;  the  perils  of  the  road, 
the  fatigue  of  the  voyage  over,  she  only  dreamt 
of  him  to  whom  she  had  yielded  up  all  that  a 
woman  can  give  to  prove  her  love,  and  who 
never  as  yet  had  regretted  the  gift.  Konigs- 
mark stood  for  a  minute  surveying  the  recum- 
bent  form  of  the  girl  whose  heart  and  soul  was 
his;  the  long  luxuriant  hair  which  had  been 
interwoven  into  a  knot,  and  concealed  in  the 
broad-brimmed  sombrero,  had  now  fallen,  and 
hung  in  rich  clusters  over  her  shoulders ;  her 
lips  gave  utterance  to  a  sound,  and  that  reached 
Konigsmark's  ear  as  his  own  name.  On  earth 
she  had  no  other  stay  or  prop  but  him ;  his 
love  alone  ruled  her  heart,  and  throughout  the 

g2 


84  COUNT   KONIGSMARK. 

wide  universe  there  was  none  but  he  who  re-- 
tained  authority  over  )ier.  With  light  step^ 
fearing  to  awake  her,  whose  sound  sleep  had 
not  been  disturbed  by  the  arriero  who  had 
deposited  the  luggage,  Konigsmark  crept  to 
her  side,  and  dwelling  upon  the  lovely  features 
before  him,  stooped  down  and  imprinted  a  kiss, 
a  fervent  kiss,  upon  the  red,  pouting  lips  of  his 
love.  She  never  stirred,  but  a  murmur  of  the 
name  escaped  her;  she  seemed  to  dream  of 
happiness,  nor  started  as  those  who  find  a 
feverish  sleep  from  fatigue  usually  do ;  nor  did 
the  heat  of  the  day,  when  sleep  is  scarcely  ever 
sound,  disturb  the  beautiful  girl.  With  a 
lover's  anxiety,  Konigsmark  opened  the  lattice, 
and  with  the  hat  which  had  fallen  from  her 
head,  fanned  her  flushed  cheeks ;  and,  thus  em- 
ployed, the  loud  vivas  which  rent  the  air,  the 
fire  of  artillery,  the  quick  succeeding  volley  of 
musquetry,  or  the  loud  music  of  military  bands, 
neither  disturbed  the  one  in  her  slumbers  nor 
awakened  the  attention  of  the  other.  It  was  a 
beautiful  scene  to  gaze  upon,  and  never  had 
Isabella  looked  more  invitingly  beautiful,  nor 
Konigsmark  regarded  her  with  fonder  affection 
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and  more  passionate  love  than  at  that  moment. 
Tliose  moments  of  supreme  happiness,  when 
the  world  and  all  its  cares  and  troubles  are 
forgotten,  are  so  rare,  are  so  refreshing  to  our 
nature,  that  we  leave  Konigsmark  undisturbed 
in  his  avocation  of  circulating  the  cool  air,  to 
look  outside  of  his  inn,  and  trace  a  day  of  re^ 
joicing  in  the  proud  city  of  the  prouder  inha-> 
bitants  of  Spain.  Spaniards,  unlike  their 
neighbours,  the  French,  are  graver  and  more 
sedate  in  their  amusements,  and  very  few,  even 
to  the  tune  of  their  exciting  boleros,  dance 
themselves  into  feverish  excitement.  The 
graceful  movements  are  all  slow ;  and  although 
the  legs  and  arms  are  much  employed,  they  are 
elegantly  quiet.  Then,  again,  a  fiesta  in  Spain 
is  another  word  for  licensed  gambling:  here 
may  be  seen  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  men 
4X>ngregated  together  in  silent  expectation  of 
sudden  gain.  To  win  or  to  lose  seems  indiffer- 
ent ;  for  whether  Fortune  is  most  kind  or  most 
adverse,  the  spectator  could  never  judge  from 
the  countenance  of  the  player.  The  last 
farthing  of  a  mule-driver  is  staked  and  lost 
without  the  slightest  betrayal  of  either  appre*^ 
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hension  or  anger ;  and  the  poor  Tictim  of  cu- 
pidity  retires  to  his  family  without  the  means 
of  support  for  a  day,  as  coolly  and  as  good- 
humouredly  as  if  he  had  won  a  fortune.  The 
women  at  these  fiestas  also  maintain  a  certain 
gravity ;  their  dress  adds  much  to  the  sombre 
appearance ;  and  the  loud  laugh  of  content- 
ment and  happiness  is  heard  only  from  the 
boys,  who  are  as  mischievous  at  Madrid  as  the 
urchins  of  London. 

Very  different  are  these  things  in  France ;  a 
fidte  day  at  Paris  is,  in  reality,  a  holiday.  Every 
face  seems  beaming  with  contentment;  there 
is  an  air  of  hilarity  about  the  men  which  would 
degrade  the  character  of  a  Spanish  Don.  The 
lively  dance  is  scarcely  finished,  before  it  is  re- 
newed ;  and  thousands  of  games,  all  ingeniously 
contrived  to  ruin  the  player,  are  constantly 
kept  up.  Then  the  women,  in  their  best  at- 
tire, wear  always  a  jocund  countenance ;  their 
small,  mincing,  but  rapid  step,  the  elegance  of 
their  costume,  the  liveliness  of  their  manners, 
all  tend  to  cheer  the  scene,  and  to  banish  for  a 
day  the  world's  cares  and  the  world's  frowns. 
There  are  no  two  countries  where  the  manners 
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and  customs  are  so  opposite  in  these  respects 
as  in  France  and  Spain. 

Konigsmark,  although  so  young,  had  learnt 
the  necessity  of  conforming  to  the  manners  and 
customs  of  the  people  amidst  whom  he  lived  ; 
and,  as  drowsiness  is  a  great  feature  in  the 
Spanish  character,  he  soon  paid  a  compliment 
to  the  nation's  customs,  and  fell  asleep.    He 

9 

had  never  felt  the  danger  of  encountering  the 
black  eyes  of  a  Spanish  maiden ;  and,  believing 
Isabella  possessed  his  heart,  he  slept  in  tran« 
quiUity,  regardless  of  the  danger  which  sur- 
rounded him,  who  had  every  charm  to  lure  the 
affections  of  women.  He  had  escaped  in  France 
unscathed,  but  it  was  because  he  had  no  time 
to  be  idle.  Ah,  the  bane  of  life  is  in  that  word 
"  idleness ; ''  and  thousands  of  times  must  that 
saying  of  Doctor  Johnson  have  occurred  in  all 
its  truth  to  every  man — ''  It  is  better  to  do  the 
idlest  thing  in  the  world  than  to  sit  idle  for 
half  an  hour." 

The  heat  of  the  day  had  somewhat  passed, 
when  both  travellers  awoke  ;  the  busy  Isabella, 
recovered  from  her  fatigue,  instantly  began 
to  make  Konigsmark  comfortable  by  the  ar- 
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canging  of  his  toilet ,  and  those,  thousand  name* 
less  kindnesses  which  women  bestow  on  those 
they  love ;  they  had  no  servant,  but  one  was  to 
be  engaged  immediately. 

Vratz  had  been  ordered — for,  in  spite  of  his 
emancipation,  Konigsmark  occasionally  forgot 
his  situation — to  repair  to  London  to  ascertain 
everything  relative  to  the  Lady  Elizabeth ;  and, 
if  the  following  translation  of  the  original  letter 
be  carefully  perused,  it  will  show  the  ambition 
of  Konigsmark,  and  the  point  at  which  he 
always  aimed  :  his  letter  was  dated  from  Paris^ 
but  no  mention  is  made  of  the  month. 


"  Pans,  1678. . 

"Vratz, — ^For  your  future  guidance,  you  will 
carefully  peruse  this  letter.  We  are  separated^ 
and  so  we  shall  remain  for  some  time ;  but  your 
wants  will  be  regularly  supplied.  After  em« 
ploying  your  time  as  I  shall  hereafter  direct  at 
Naples,  you  will  proceed  with  all  comfort  to 
England ;  and  you  will  go  to  the  Dutch  ordi- 
nary, at  the  sign  of  the  City  of  Amsterdam,  in 
Broad-street,  near  the  Royal  Exchange.  To 
that  place  I  shall  in  future  direct  my  letters, 
and  there  I  expect  to  find  you  domiciled  on 
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my  return.  Now  as  to  the  employment  of 
your  time  at  Naples,  I  wish  it  much  to  be  exr 
pended  in  the  search  after  the  family  of  Isa- 
bella, who  retains  a  lively  affection  for  you^ 
and  who,  remembering  some  of  her  early  life 
(as  you  have  heard  ber  relate),  is  confident  that 
her  present  name  is  not  her  right  one,  and  that 
she  was  stolen  from  her  parents  from  some- 
where  in  the  vicinity  of  Naples.  Her  age  you 
know ;  and,  if  she  is  the  star  of  your  destiny, 
you  will  do  wisely  to  make  inquiries.  Perhaps, 
by  this  time,  she  may  have  left  Messina,  and 
you  may  meet  her  at  Naples  ;  if  so,  I  counsel 
you  not  to  marry  her — ^for  I  want  your  services 
in  a  matter  which  I  have  much  considered, 
and  which  would  place  you  in  such  indepen- 
dence, as  would  give  you  the  means  then  of  sup- 
porting your  wife.  If  at  the  expiration  of  a 
month  you  should  find  all  inquiries  fruitless, 
proceed  to  Paris,  and  then  to  London.  la 
London,  you. will  make  yourself  acquainted 
with  the  domestics  of  Lord  Ogle,  who  is  now 
called  Percy ;  become  familiar  with  his  habits* 
and  learn  also  where  his  wife  is ;  and  be  careful 
to  inquire  if  the  Lord  Percy  is  of  a  hot  and  dan- 
gerous .  humour,  such  as  would  entice  him  to 
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rush  into  a  quarrd  easily ;  abO|  if  he  be  expert 
with  the  sword,  or  with  what  weapon  he  most 
prides  himself.  I  know  your  zeal  in  my  be- 
half, and  your  readiness  to  serve  me  upon  all 
occasions ;  remember,  my  movements  depend 
upon  your  information,  therefore,  be  not  too 
sullen  or  niggard  in  that  respect.  If  I  succeed 
in  my  plans,  Vratz,  the  faithful*  Vratz,  shall 
never  be  forgotten.  My  first  letter  from 
Pkris  told  you  of  my  shipwreck,  and  that  I  had 
but  a  moment's  thought  to  save  Isabella  from 
bandits,  by  sending  her  to  Messina.  She  is 
provided  with  money,  and,  perhaps,  we  may 
never  see  her  again ;  but  still  I  would  discover 
her  birth,  if  possible.  I  have  received  a  letter 
from  Stem,  whom  I  have  desired  to  go  to 
England,  but  to  remain  at  Hamburg  until  he 
hears  from  you.  I  should  mudi  wish  you  to  dis- 
cover Borosky  the  Polander,  for  he  might  much 
forward  my  intentions,  and  he  promised  me  at 
parting  to  do  my  bidding  whensoever  I  mi^t 
require  him — ^but  do  not  bring  him  to  England 
until  I  again  tell  you  so  to  do — only  keep 
in  hope  of  some  employment 

**  Your  friend, 

^^  KONIQSMARK." 
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The  reader  will  here  remark,  that  the  Count 
knowing  Vratz's  temper,  was  careful  to  blind 
his  eyes  as  to  the  real  fate  of  Isabella ;  for  since 
the  event  at  Cairo,  Vratz  had  divested  himself 
of  all  jealousy,  and  most  fervently  believed  that 
the  Count  had  only  rescued  the  lady  at  Malta 
from  a  sense  of  chivalrous  honour,  and,  having 
placed  her  in  comparative  safety  and  with  all 
appliances  at  Messina,  had  journeyed  rapidly 
onwards  to  Paris  and  Madrid,  pursuing  with 
avidity  some  phantom,  which  lured  the  enthu- 
siastic young  Count  into  scenes  of  danger  and 
difficulty. 

Vratz,  who  consoled  himself  with  rosolio 
and  other  liqueurs,  and  was,  from  frequent  liba- 
tions at  the  shrine  of  Bacchus,  becoming  a 
judge  of  wines,  found  himself  very  comfortable 
as  his  own  master,  and,  for  the  first  time  in 
his  life,  knew  the  luxury  of  being  an  indepen- 
dent gentleman,  excepting  when  such  pleasure 
was  added  to  his  bill. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


**  Assume  the  dress  of  your  sex,  Isabella ;  it 
more  becomes  you  than  that  of  ours.  You  can 
but  at  most  expect  to  pass  for  a  pretty  boy ; 
besides,  it  is  unfeminine,  and  nothing  so  much 
destroys  the  charm  which  enchants  in  a  woman, 
as  any  attempt  at  masculine  boldness." 

''  I  tell  you,  most  learned  Count,  I  am  resolved 
to  continue  the  privilege  you  have  given  me. 
Why  did  you  dress  me  as  a  man — ^why  teach 
me  the  independence  of  your  sex,  to  rob  me 
afterwards  of  its  enjoyment  ?  Fear  me  not ;  I 
will  avoid  a  rivalry  in  love.  The  woman  who  is 
enamoured  of  the  light  hair  and  long  tresses  of 
Konigsmark,  can  scarcely  covet  the  dark  ringlets 
of  your  brother  Jos6.  Like  you,  I  am  becoming 
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enthusiastic.  I  long  to  discern  the  ways 
by  which  our  sex  inveigle  yours ;  and  who 
knows  but  that  I  may  be  summoned  to  the- 
field  to  answer  the  challenge  of  some  sunburnt 
jealous  Don  ?" 

■^  But  you  are  discovered,  Isabella.  The  heat 
of  the  day  caused  you,  in  your  sleep,  I  presume, 
to  forget  your  disguise ;  and  it  must  be  a 
fool  indeed  who  could  look  at  you  now,  and  for 
^n  instant  mistake  you  for  a  boy." 

''  Give  me  my  rapier  and  my  sombrero,  and, 
by  the  mass !  I  will  put  on  my  best  ring,  and 
walk  upon  the  Prado/' 

"  It  is  wonderful  the  brilliancy  of  your  eyes, 
my  love.  I  cannot  refuse  that  which  seems  to 
promise  you  so  much  pleasure,  but  I  would 
have  you  beware  :  a  word,  misunderstood,  may 
force  you  to  draw  that  rapier,  and  imagine  the 
prushing  laughter  which  would  overwhelm  you 
*  with  shame,  should  you  flinch  from  the  com- 
bat, or  be  obliged  to  shew  your  bosom  to  prove 
your  sex ;  then  both  your  modesty  and  your 
courage  would  be  sadly  reproved.'* 

*'  Come,  come,  Senor  Count,  you  fear  your 
rival  in  the  road  of  love.    I  would  wager  a 
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dozen  ounces  of  gold,  that  I  supplant  you  in 
the  affections  of  some  black-eyed  sefiora.  Hie 
sun  is  about  to  set,  and  now  the  dark-eyed 
daughters  of  Spain  will  creep  to  the  lattice,  and 
from  behind  a  fan  watch  those  who  pass 
near,  and  convey  their  wishes  by  its  motions. 
This  dress  becomes  me  well.  Come,  good 
seiior,  the  hour  of  darkness  and  of  wickedness 
is  at  hand." 

The  playful  manner  of  Isabella,  her  laughing 
eyes,  and  jocund  countenance,  overcame  Ko- 
nigsmark,  and,  although  he  again  warned  her 
how  ill  the  male  attire  became  the  modesty  of 
the  woman,  he  was  answered  thus : 

''Who  first  dressed  me  as  a  man,  good 
Count  ? — ^who  told  me  that,  so  garbed^  I  should 
escape  notice  and  rudeness — ^that,  if  attacked  on 
the  road,  I  should  only  be  plundered  of  fnoney^— 
that  I  should  learn  the  privileges  of  men, 
without  the  surveillance  of  women — ^and  more, 
that  I  might  see  how  far  men  were  enticed  into 
intrigue,  and  how  readily  the  sex  interpreted  a 
glance  ?  Come,  here  is  your  hat ;  put  aside 
your  sombre  looks  and  wise  saws.  You  know 
how  truly  this  poor  heart  beats  for  you,  and 
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you  cannot  fear  my  infidelity,  when  I  am  pro- 
tected by  this  disguise  and  your  company.'' 

Konigsmark  always  adopted  the  costume  of 
the  country  in  which  he  resided.  Quick  at 
languages,  he  had  gained  sufficient  know« 
ledge  of  Spanish  to  ask  a  few  questions; 
whilst  Isabella,  from  her  knowledge  of  Italian, 
Greek,  and  Maltese,  became  familiar  with  it 
almost  immediately.  Her  dress  betrayed  her 
finely  moulded  limbs ;  for  the  inexpressibles  only 
came  to  the  knee,  and  were  made  to  fit  close 
to  the  figure ;  her  small  foot  showed  the  leg  to 
greater  advantage,  whilst  the  loose  cloak  which 
enveloped  her  hid  from  the  most  inquisi^ 
tive  eye  that  swelling  undulation  which  makes 
somewhat  of  the  sublime  and  beautiful  of  the 
sex.  The  hilt  of  the  rapier  passed  from  be* 
neath  the  mantle,  whilst  the  hair,  gathered  into 
a  cluster  and  secured  behind,  was  well  con- 
cealed in  the  broad-brimmed  hat ;  she  looked 
a  remarkably  handsome  boy ;  but  eyes  well  ac« 
customed  to  scan  with  scrutiny  the  humaa 
form  could  scarcely  mistake  the  sex. 

Konigsmark,  who  was  at  this  time  in  his 
twenty-fourth  year,  of  low  stature,  full  set^ 
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fair  long  hair,  with  rather  a  round  face^ 
was  dressed  according  to  the  manner  of  a 
Spanish  nobleman ;  but  an  acute  observer  of 
mankind  would  have  at  once  recognised  the 
northern  cast  of  features,  so  very  different 
from  the  true  descendant  of  Moorish  and 
Spanish  blood. 

Passing  through  the  various  streets,  they  at 
length  came  upon  the  Prado;  and  here  the 
traveller  would  have  supposed  that  the  whole 
population  of  Madrid  had  assembled.  It  is  in 
the  midst  of  the  multitude  that  the  stranger  is 
best  concealed ;  land  the  assumed  swagger  of 
Isabella  passed  unheeded:  the  sword  had  been  so 
well  arranged  by  Konigsmark,  that  she  ventured 
a  bold  step  without  fearing  the  consequences 
of  awkwardness,  so  common  with  those  who 
for  the  first  time  wear  the  weapon. 

There  were  many,  many  pretty  women ;  and» 
whilst  Konigsmark  eyed  them  with  the  inqui- 
sitive glance  of  a  stranger,  Isabella  gave  the 
cunning  look  of  a  forward  boy,  willing  to  be 
noticed. 

*'  By  the  mass !"  she  said,  in  a  low  voice, 
and  in  Italian,  in  which  language  they  sdways 
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conversed,  "  that  was  a  beautiful  girl ;  and  she 
had  the  bad  taste  to  look  more  at  you  than 
at  myself ;  the  old  Duenna,  though,  eyed  me 
as  a  tigress  would  a  lamb.  I  can  understand 
well  your  dislike  to  wrinkles,  and  you  gave  a 
good  proof  of  it  there,  for  I  would  wager  my 
first  kiss  of  yon  black-eyed  beauty,  that  you 
never  saw  how  quick- eyed  was  the  watchful 
guard  of  so  lovely  a  charge." 

Konigsmark  affected  not  to  have  noticed 
her. 

^'  And  yet  your  face  flushed,  Seiior ;  and 
your  eye  met  hers ;  and  she  betrayed  herself  in 
a  glance ;  at  any  rate,  however  ignorant  of  the 
sensation  a  woman's  eye  may  cause  in  your 
sex,  I  can  see  if  the  glance  betrays  indiffer- 
ence, or  if  there  is  a  look  of  curiosity,  mingled 
with  more  softness  than  is  usual.  Let  us  follow 
them  ;  which  way  we  walk,  is  indifferent ; 
we  are  here  only  to  see  the  people ;  and  be- 
sides, I  have  a  mind  to  make  that  old  Duenna 
desperately  enamoured  of  me,  and  this  night 
I  will  serenade  her." 

Konigsmark  suffered   himself,   apparently 
somewhat  unwillingly,  to  be  turned  round,  and 

VOL.  II.  H 
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actually  accelerated  his  pace,  as  Isabelk  re- 
marked that  she  saw  and  recognised  them* 
At  this  time,  the  ritratto  was  ahout  to  beat  in 
the  large  square  in  front  of  the  Cathedral,  and 
many  of  both  sexes  moved  off  from  the  Prado 
in  that  direction. 

^'  Your  spirits  are  so  high,  Jos^/'  said  Ko- 
nigsmark,  '^  and  you  seem  to  dmve  so  much 
pleasure  from  this  novel  scene,  that  I  am  dis- 
posed to  yield  to  your  wishes. '' 

"  Which  are  not  adverse  to  your  own,  good 
Count.  Beware  of  my  jealousy.  We  are  told  that 
Spanish  jealousy  knows  no  bounds ;  an  Italian 
loves  warmly,  and  revenges  fearfully."  There 
was  something  more  than  mere  bantering  in 
this  expression;  it  was  the  deep  feeling  of 
Isabella's  heart,  brought  to  life  in  her  words. 

^*  I  understand  you,  Jose,  and  be  you  careful 
not  to  excite  mine  in  your  amorous  adventure 
with  the  Duenna.    They  have  turned  to  the 

right." 

«^  Ay,  and  the  old  Duenna  has  observed  us ; 
that  is  the  guardian  of  her  charge's  virtue ;  if 
I  were  a  duchess,  I  would  wager  my  coronet 
that,  before  eleven  this  night,  I  would  receive 
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either  a  lock  of  that  girl's  hair>  or  that  I  would 
kiss  her  hand  first  and  her  cheeks  after* 
wards.'* 

^'I  am  not  so  adventurous/'  said  Konigs- 
mark,  as  he  watched  the  waving  of  the  man* 
tilla,  and  observed  the  quickened  motion  9f  the 
fan.  '*  Besides,  the  Spanish  women  are  reputed 
more  difficult  of  access  than  those  of  any  other 
European  nation ;  they  are  strictly  watched  when 
young  by  their  own  sex,  and,  when  married, 
jealousy  supplies  the  guardianship.  But  here 
we  are  at  the  Cathedral,  and  a  mighty  con- 
course of  people !" 

^*  Keep  close  to  them  ;  how  I  love  this  ad- 
venture. I  will  make  that  old  wretch's  ears 
tingle.  It  is  thus,  is  it,  that  age  decoys  youth, 
whilst  it  assumes  to  protect  it  ?" 

The  Count  and  Isabella  now  fairly  mingled  in 
the  mob— keeping  close  to  the  two  ladies  whose 
eyes  had  thus  enticed  them  to  the  pursuit. 
With  Isabella  it  was  the  love  of  mischief — the 
delight  of  seeing  how  foolish  is  old  age  when 
once  it  permits  a  wasted  passion  to  overcome 
discretion.  With  Konigsmark  it  was  far  dif- 
ferent.   Of  the  Don  Giovanni  school,  he  was 

H  2 
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fond  of  overcoming  difficulties,  and  the  more 
danger  to  be  faced  in  the  attempt,  the  greater 
zeal  it  added  to  the  intrigue  ;  love  and  war 
divided  his  hours,  and  he  was  seldom  taken 
unawares. 

In  Isabella's  eagerness  to  entice  the  wrinkled 
Duenna,  who  pursed  up  her  mouth,  and  kept 
her  countenance  at  its  handsomest  point, 
thereby  showing  how  she  had  studied  her  glass, 
she  disregarded  Konigsmark,  who,  serious  in 
his  endeavours,  soon  attracted  the  young  lady's 
attention,  and  by  the  eloquence  of  his  eyes 
made  her  understand  his  attentions.  She  was 
like  a  poor  bird  fascinated  by  the  serpent — in 
vain  she  endeavoured  to  turn  her  eyes  else- 
where ;  they  soon  looked  again  at  the  dangerous 
object,  whilst  her  flushed  cheek  and  vacillat- 
ing manner  faithfully  portrayed  the  struggle 
between  curiosity  and  duty,  between  passion  and 
principle.  Nor  were  these  moments  lost  with 
Isabella,  who,  not  feeling  the  reserve  of  the 
male  sex,  was  shortly  in  possession  of  the 
Duenna's  hand,  and  nearly  betrayed  herself  in 
her  inclination  to  laugh  aloud  as  she  felt  the 
pressure  of  the  hand  returned,  and  almost  thQ 
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hand  retained  as  Isabella    affected  to  with- 
draw it. 

The  drums  had  beat,  the  last  tune  had 
ceased,  the  crowd  betook  itself  to  the  various 
places  of  amusement,  the  young  girl  was  heard 
to  ask  her  Duenna  to  walk  to  the  Pla^a  Major 
where  some  fireworks  were  to  be  let  off;  but, 
the  prudent  Duenna,  fearful  that  she  might  lose 
her  young  admirer  in  the  crowd,  or  that  he 
might  be  attracted  by  brighter  eyes  and 
younger  cheeks,  declared  the  air  was  too  cool, 
that  she  was  much  fatigued,  that  fireworks 
were  irreligious,  and  that  it  was  bad  to  idle 
away  time  better  devoted  to  prayer  than  wasted 
in  observing  the  fiz  of  wet  powder,  or  listening 
to  the  noisy  explosion  of  musquetry. 

^*  Indeed,  indeed,  Donna  Felipa,  I  should 
like  to  stay  longer,''  said  the  animated  young 
girl,  whose  eyes  met  Konigsmark's.  '^  We  came 
out  to  see  these  fireworks,  and  if  it  be  a  sin, 
we  can  go  to-morrow  morning  at  seven  o'clock 
to  the  cathedral,  and  ask  forgiveness.  I  am 
not  tired ;  and  you,  good  Donna  Felipa,  are 
much  too  young  and  strong  to  be  easily 
fiatigued." 
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^'  Remember,  child/'  said  the  Duenna,  '^  we 
live  at  No.  10,  Calle  del  Sole,  and  that  is  not 
80  very  close  to  the  Pla9a  Major  !  Young  and 
strong  as  I  am,"  said  the  Duenna,  keeping  her- 
self as  upright  as  a  poplar  tree,  and  only  grace- 
fully bending  as  she  inclined  towards  Isabella, 
I  feel  not  only  somewhat  fatigued,  but  disposed 
to  retire ;  for  one  so  young  as  yourself,  this 
crowd  is  dangerous,  and  we  should  be  more 
amused  at  our  window  seeing  the  people  pass 
or  listening  to  some  serenade/' 

*^  But  then,  Donna  Felipa,  we  might  not  see 
those  we  most  wish  to  see." 

'^  If  they  wish  to  see  you,  there  they  will  best 
know  where  to  find  you." 

At  this  moment,  Isabella  felt  her  hand  gently 
pressed  and  relinquished ;  the  Duenna  and  her 
charge  turned  round,  quickened  their  pace,  and 
walked  towards  the  Calle  del  Sole,  whilst 
Konigsmark  and  Isabella  followed. 

'^  Do  women  retain  their  vanity  so  late  in 
life?"  asked  Isabella,  as  she  tittered  with 
pleasure. 

''  It  would  appear  so,"  resumed  Konigsmark ; 
**  even  wrinkles  and  grey  hairs  fail  sometimes* 
to  act  as  monitors." 
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'*  Let  US  return  towards  the  Pla9a  Major,  and 
seek  other  adventures." 

**  No,  no,  my  young  Giovanni,  that  is  against 
all  rule ;  we  must  pay  these  ladies  the  compli- 
ment  of  seeing  them  home ;  and  then,  waving 
our  hands,  we  can  return,  or  carry  out  the  game 
by  giving  them  a  serenade.  What  say  you  to 
the  latter  f' 

**  I  feel  as  if  a  new  light  had  just  shone  to 
show  me  the  many  dangers  which  environ  our 
sex.  Even  in  themselves  they  cannot  trust, 
if  once  a  passion  usurps  the  dominion  of 
reason.  In  the  error  into  which  that  Donna 
Felipa  would  rush,  her  charge  might  be  sacri- 
ficed/' 

^*  It  is  common  in  Spain,  and  still  more  so 
in  France ;  and  since  Charles  11.  of  England 
introduced  the  immorality  of  his  court,  the 
English  women  have  become  nearly  as  bad  as 
their  continental  neighbours.  Vice  is  very 
contagious,  and  has  long  been  known  as  infec. 
tious  ;  but  this  is  no  time  or  place  to  moralize. 
See,  here  is  the  Calle  del  Sole,  and  yonder  is 
10,  the  number  she  mentioned,  and  there  they 
turn  in.  Now  walk  slowly,  and  see  which  lattice 
opens.    Ah  1  there  it  is.    We  will  pass  close  to 
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it,  and  we  may  know  how  far  our  company 
is  grateful  by  some  sign  or  signal.'* 

Passing  close  under  the  window,  two  roses, 
one  white  and  the  other  red,  accidentally  fell 
from  the  window.  Konigsmark  picked  up  the 
white  one  as  emblematic  of  the  innocence  of 
the  young  girl ;  whilst  Isabella,  taking  the  red 
one,  placed  it  in  her  vest,  declaring  that  love 
never  offered  a  truer  gift,  and  that  mortal  man 
could  never  feel  a  passion  more  reciprocal. 

Konigsmark  then  advised  his  companion  to. 
pass  by  the  house  on  the  other  side,. as  they 
could  then  see  more  distinctly.  In  front  of  the 
window  was  the  Duenna;  whilst  behind  her  (the 
light  of  a  lamp  gently  falling  on  her  features)  was 
the  young  girl,  whose  eager  eyes  seemed  flash- 
ing, and,  with  her  fan  raised  over  the  head  of  the 
Duenna,  the  signal  of  pleasure  was  gracefully 
waved.  Isabella  saw  this ;  and,  closing  her 
arm  more  firmly  in  Konigsmark's,  she  hastened 
)iis  pace. 

*'  You  seem  in  a  hurry,  Isabella,  to  walk 
away  from  your  love.'* 

'*  And  you  more  inclined  to  linger  with 
yours.  Fool  that  I  was  thus  to  supply  myself 
with  a  rival." 
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'^A  rival!"  said  Konigsmark,  with  aa 
attempted  laugh. 

**  Women,  good  Count,  have  keener  eyes 
than  men.  I  saw  the  motion  of  that  fan  ;  I  un- 
derstood it ;  I  saw  the  quick  glance  of  those 
burning  eyes.  Think  you  mine  were  riveted 
on  that  old  fool,  when,  as  if  by  instinct,  I 
felt  how  I  was  perilling  my  own  happiness  ?" 

''  Surely  my  Isabella  cannot  be  jealous  ?" 

"  Those  who  love  fondly  and  wickedly,  as  I 
love,  are  always  jealous.  Your  quiet  wife,  be- 
lieving in  the  sacredness  of  the  vow  expressed 
at  the  altar,  may  feel  secure  in  the  honour  and 
the  oath  of  her  husband ;  but  I  have  no  such 
religious  word  on  which  to  cling.  No;  the 
persuasion  which  overcame  me  may  as  easily 
overcome  her ;  and  what  could  I  answer  to  this 
remark — '  You  have  done  the  same  thing ;  I 
have  an  equal  right  to  his  affections  ?'  But, 
Count,  know  that  the  gentle  Isabella  is  one  who 
can  revenge,  and  will  not  easily  be  supplanted. 
Come,  let  us  return  to  our  hotel.  I  will  try,  in 
the  dress  which  best  becomes  my  sex,  to  turn 
you  from  yonder  enticement,  and,  in  securing 
your  love^  save,  perhaps,  that  poor  girFs  virtue.'* 
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'^  Always  in  extremes^  dear  Isabella.  ComCi 
then,  let  us  go  home.  The  noise  of  musquetry 
without  ball  does  not  sing  sweetly  to  my  ear, 
and  those  bright  eyes  which  seem  to  have 
scared  you  have  but  little  attraction  for  me.  I 
thought  this  assumption  of  our  sex's  attire 
promised  you  much  amusement,  and  I  regret  it 
has  given  you  pain.  Your  jealousy  is,  however, 
a  compliment  to  me,  and  I  receive  it  as  such. 
I  had  intended  ^ving  those  delicate  ladies  a 
serenade,  and  whilst  you  sung  the  Duenna  to 
the  window  I  should  have  conveyed  a  lesson  in 
a  song.'" 

'^You  have  done  that  once  already,  dear 
Count.  I  do  not  forget  the  hint  you  conveyed 
to  me  in  a  serenade ;  and  when  you  want  to 
practise,  I  will  sit  at  the  window  and  move  my 
fan  as  she  did." 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


KoNiosMARK  could  neither  resist  an  adven* 
tare  nor  an  intrigue ;  the  disposition  to  both 
were  inherent :  of  the  two,  he  preferred  war ; 
but,  when  that  was  denied  hinii  he  fell  into 
love  as  naturally  as  a  disappointed  gamester 
rushes  to  the  bottle. 

The  fatigues  of  the  day,  the  excitement  of 
mind  and  body,  had  been  far  beyond  the  buoyant 
strength  of  Isabella ;  and  a  night  of  feverish 
sleep  heralded  only  a  morning  of  lassitude.  Ko- 
nigsmark's  iron  frame  was  not  so  easily  sub« 
dued ;  and,  leaving  Isabella  in  a  sounder  slum- 
ber than  she  had  enjoyed  during  the  night,  he 
dressed  himself  to  his  greatest  advantage,  and 
forthwith  sallied  out.     He  first  directed  his 
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steps  to  the  Calle  del  Sole,  but  no  bright  eyes 
beamed  at  the  lattice.  With  the  impatience  of 
a  man  rushing  headlong  into  danger,  he  turned 
towards  the  Cathedral :  there,  early  as  it  was — 
for  the  sun  had  not  risen  an  hour — ^were  seen 
many,  many  of  the  poorer  classes,  who,  before 
they  betook  themselves  to  their  daily  labour,  of- 
fered up  their  prayers  in  all  the  sincerity  of  their 
hearts.  Konigsmark  watched  many  as  they 
entered ;  it  was  evidently  an  innate  sense 
of  religion  which  had  directed  their  steps. 
The  magnilScence  was  in  the  building  and  in 
the  decorations  of  the  church,  not  in  those  who 
came  to  worship.  This  was  no  fashion,  which, 
at  stated  times,  brings  to  the  house  of  prayer, 
rolling  in  luxurious  carriages,  persons  privi- 
leged either  by  rank  or  money  to  occupy  con- 
spicuous places,  and  to  draw  forth  the  envy  of 
those  in  poorer  and  humbler  situations — here 
all  were  equal.  The  old  man  who  offered  the 
holy  water  made  no  difference  as  he  sprinkled  it 
on  the  pauper  or  the  prince.  The  chair  was 
taken  in  the  hands  of  those  who  came;  no 
servant  in  gorgeous  livery  carried  the  seat,  or, 
forcing  aside  the  poorer  populace,  placed  it  in 
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the  most  conspicuous  situation :  no — she  who 
came  to  pray,  knelt  upon  the  chair  placed 
farthest  from  observation,  and  the  breast  being 
crossed,  the  lips  articulated  the  prayer. 

It  was  too  early  for  sight-seeing  travellers, 
who,  regardless  of  the  sacredness  of  the  place, 
stamp  through  the  aisles,  and  make  their  re-- 
marks upon  superstition  and  pictures,  to  the 
insult  and  the  annoyance  of  the  believer.  Now 
no  melancholy  Methodist  scoffed  at  fancied 
idolatry,  or  mumbled  out  abhorrence  at  super- 
stition and  ignorance.  Those  who  were  at  their 
devotions  thus  early,  believed  stedfastly  in  their 
creed,  and  bowed  the  head  in  silent  reverence 
at  the  altar  of  their  God  ! 

This  is  not  always  the  case.  In  Italy  and  in 
Spain,  the  churches  are  not  unfrequently  made 
the  places  of  rendezvous ;  but  then  it  is  gene^ 
rally  later  in  the  day,  when  crowds  of  people 
flock  to  hear  some  popular  preacher,  or  when 
the  music  entices  the  multitude. 

Konigsmark  had  not  waited  long  before  he 
remarked  the  entry  of  two  women ;  the  long 
veil  entirely  obscured  the  features ;  but  Ko- 
nigsmark was  too  accurate  an  observer  of  the 
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sex  to  be  deoeived.  Donna  Feiipa  looked 
anxiously  round,  but  the  younger  one  walked 
steadily  forward.  In  a  short  time,  a  chair 
was  placed  close  to  that  occupied  by  the  young 
lady ;  and,  a  quick  observer  might  have  re- 
marked, that  a  handkerchief  was  dropped,  ap- 
parently accidentally,  and  that,  on  its  being 
picked  up  and  returned  to  the  lady,  she  was 
agitated,and  careful  to  conceal  something  which 
was  enveloped  therein:  a  few  more  hurried 
words  seemed  to  follow,  and  then  Konigsmark 
left  the  church.  In  his  haste  to  retire,  he  did 
not  observe  those  by  whom  he  was  surrounded, 
although  one  fine,  tall,  elegant  woman  seemed 
to  eye  him  attentively ;  and,  on  his  quitting  the 
church,  a  deep,  deep  sigh  was  heard,  and  that 
form  retired  also.  This  was  Isabella :  so  quidt 
are  women's  fears  and  apprehensions  concern- 
ing those  they  love,  that  hers  had  been  ex- 
cited by  Konigsmark's  conduct  the  previous 
evening,  and,  assuming  a  deep  sleep,  she  al- 
lowed him  to  leave  the  house,  and  then,  with 
all  the  impetuosity  of  jealous  love,  she  in- 
stantly dressed  as  a  Spanish  woman,  and,  with 
the  long  mantilla  and  deep  veil,  she  so  dis* 
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guised  herself,  that  she  had  stood  near  Konigs^ 
mark  unobserved,  had  overheard  the  hint  for 
the  young  lady  to  let  fall  her  pocket-handker- 
chief, and  had  seen  Konigsmark  conceal  a  letter 
therein,  before  he  returned  it  to  its  owner. 

It  is  in  women  who  love  desperately  to  n* 
vengefearlessly :  the  lovely  Isabella,  couldher  veil 
have  been  withdrawn,  would  have  shown  in  her 
face  the  torture  and  anguish  her  mind  had  un- 
dergone. The  man  to  whom  she  had  entrusted 
herself,  whose  visions  of  future  happiness  had 
seduced  her  from  the  steady  course  which  she 
had  pursued,  was  now  satiated  with  her  love,  and 
was  already  prepared  with  vows  and  protesta- 
tions, breathing  in  all  the  warmth  of  apparent 
love  and  sincerity,  to  pour  into  another's  ear 
the  tide  of  flattery  which  had  overwhelmed  her. 

Konigsmark  thought  little  of  the  infidelity : 
with  him,  nurtured  in  all  the  criminality  of  the 
age,  an  intrigue  was  as  common  as  a  duel ;  and  in 
both  love  and  war  he  was  a  great  proficient.  Isa- 
bella loved  him  deeply,  fondly,  ardently ;  he  was 
a  daring,  impetuous,  and  brave  man.  Women 
always  admire  such.  They  may  have  faults  and 
foibles,  but  the  public  acknowledgment  of  deter- 
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mination  is  a  great  roller  to  the  path  of  love,  and 
smooths  the  way  prodigiously :  a  literary  reputa- 
tion is  not  a  bad  gentleman  usher ;  but  a  warrior 
and  a  great  poet  march  in  the  foremost  ranks. 

Konigsmark's  manner  did  not  alter ;  true,  he 
was  occasionally  more  apprehensive  that  the 
heat  of  the  day  might  be  too  overpowering  for 
Isabellai  when  he  himself  walked  out;  he 
had  as  many  excuses  for  walking  out  as  a 
schoolboy  for  escaping  his  lesson — and  he 
found  that  which  has  been  transmitted  to  our 
days,  that  the  guardian  of  his  new  love  favoured 
his  views  in  order  to  gain  her  own.  In  the 
mean  time,  Isabella  gradually  grew  more  re- 
served in  her  manner ;  but  no  look,  no  word 
of  reproach,  ever  escaped  her.  Once  or  twice, 
she  hinted  that  Madrid  seemed  to  have  more 
attractions  for  him  than  any  other  place ;  but, 
shrinking  from  the  subject,  as  if  afraid  of 
awakening  his  suspicions,  she  sighed  deeply, 
and,  taking  her  guitar,  would  hum  over  some 
melancholy  Moorish  song.  *'  I  have  heard,"  she 
said  one  day,  *'  that  the  Spanish  women  fre- 
quently carry  a  stiletto,  in  order  to  protect  them- 
selves from  insult :  as  you  desire  me  to  imitate 
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closely  the  costume  and  manners  of  those  amidst 
whom  we  live,  I  should  like  to  carry  one  of 
these,  which  in  Italy  is  also  common." 

^*  It  is  a  curious  idea,  my  love,"  said  Ko- 
nigsmark ;  ''  and,  as  you  now  seldom  ask  for 
anything,  which  would  give  me,  by  obtaining  it, 
the  pleasure  of  contributing  to  your  most  trivial 
wants,  I  will  take  care  to  execute  this  commis- 
sion to-day/' 

"  We  read  much,"  said  Isabella,  "  of  the 
jealousy  and  savage  revenge  of  these  women/' 

'^  Yes,"  said  Konigsmark,  unconcernedly, 
"  but  it  is  more  general  in  our  sex  than  in 
yours ;  a  man  discovered  in  an  intrigue  seldom 
escapes  here ;  the  husband,  or  the  father,  or 
the  brother,  hire  assassins,  who  are  the  cheap- 
est of  all  murderers  ;  and  the  unsuspecting  vic- 
tim is  stabbed,  either  in  his  bed  or  in  the  street 
— ^the  crime  and  the  culprit  escaping  almost  un- 
noticed.   I  will  arm  you  against  insult." 

'^  Nay,  nay,"  said  Isabella,  as  Konigsmark 
rose,  ''  I  am  not  in  such  a  desperate  hurry  to 
be  armed  that  I  cannot  wait ;  besides,  it  is  long 
since  I  enjoyed  your  conversation;  you  have 
been  daily  learning  the  art  of  defence  against 
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the  bull^  so  that  I  have  no  doubt  I  shall  see  you, 
on  the  22nd,  as  a  picador  or  matador." 

'^  If  I  enter  that  arena,''  replied  the  Count, 
**  I  shall  choose  the  most  perilous  place,  and 
learn  the  dangers  to  be  avoided,  in  order  that  I 
may  justly  estimate  the  courage  of  those  who 
dare  to  taurise — as  you,  knowing  the  difficul- 
ties of  certain  passages  on  the  guitar,  are  the 
better  able  to  appreciate  the  skill  of  a  good 
performer." 

''  This  practice  occupies  much  time,  and  it 
does  appear  to  me  that  an  explanation  would 
be  almost  equal  to  a  lesson ;  but  I  shall  await 
your  return  with  my  usual  patience ;  and  hope 
to-night  that  you  will  allow  me  to  accompany 
you  in  your  walk  in  my  Spanish  dress,  or  not 
object  to  my  walking  alone  in  the  disguise  of 
yours." 

''  Either,  either,  my  love,''  said  Konigs- 
mark ; ''  please  yourself,  and  I  am  in  raptures." 

Konigs'mark,  it  is  true,  had  once  attended 
the  slaughter  houses,  and  had  learned  that 
coolness  was  the  greatest  requisite  in  these 
desperate  amusements;  that  the  infuriated 
animal  always  closed  its  eyes  when  it  rushed  at 
its  victim,  and  that  those  most  expert  always 
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gave  their  bodies  a  certain  motion,  as  if  in. 
tending  to  run  one  way ;  but  that,  by  coolly  ob- 
serving when  the  bull  closed  its  eyes,  and  then 
stepping  the  other  way,  the  animal  passed  near 
enough  for  his  antagonist  to  throw  a  cloak 
over  the  horns,  and  thus  effectually  blind  him. 
But  to  be  a  good  matador,  the  eye  must  cor- 
rectly guide  the  hand  in  order  to  pith  the  bull, 
and  kill  him  instantly ;  that  was  the  great  amp 
de  wMtre.  This  lesson-taking  was  but  an  ex- 
cuse to  escape  from  Isabella's  eyes  to  bask  in 
those  of  his  new  love ;  and  she  was  quite  aware 
of  it ;  for,  in  spite  of  the  tenderness  of  words, 
it  was  obvious  that  his  ardour  had  cooled,  and 
that  his  love  was  forced  and  constrained. 

The  Duenna  had  lent  herself  to  the  intrigue 
under  a  promise  from  Konigsmark  that  she 
should  again  see  the  beautiful  boy  who  had 
engrossed  her  attention,  and  whose  tender 
pressure  of  the  hand  she  still  remembered ;  and 
she  now  kept  her  promise  by  bringing  her 
charge  to  the  place  of  rendezvous,  and  leaving 
her  to  listen  to  the  dangerous  tongue  of  the 
Comte. 

Donna  Maria  was  rather  a  small  woman :  her 
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eyes-  and  her  hair  were  raven  black ;  her  mouth 
was  perfection;  but  the  upper  lip  was  gene- 
rally agitated  by  a  nervous  motion,  which  gave 
the  appearance  of  a  faint  smile.  Her  shape 
was  faultless ;  and,  to  judge  from  her  hands, 
for  in  those  days  no  Spanish  woman  ever 
ahowed  her  feet,  the  latter  must  have  been 
diminutive.  She  was  ignorant  of  the  world 
and  its  ways,  and  equally  ignorant  in  all  useful 
knowledge;  believing  the  Spanish  to  be  the 
greatest  nation,  and  all  others  under  its  protec- 
tion. She  possessed  the  common  accomplish- 
ment of  the  guitar,  and  could  dance  either  the 
bolero  or  the  cachuca.  Her  days  had  latterly 
been  passed  at  the  lattice,  to  which  the  Duenna 
had  invited  her ;  and  having  no  proper  occupa- 
tion to  employ  her  mind,  her  heart  was  left 
unguarded  against  the  impressions  of  love. 

With  idle  people,  love  makes  good  its  way 
unimpeded;  and,  once  established, it  is  not  easily 
shaken  from  its  throne.  **  Love/'  says  Dr. 
Johnson,  ''  has  no  power  over  any  but  those  it 
iinds  unemployed ;"  and  a  more  modern  au- 
thor* gives  this  wholesome  advice :  "  Beware 

•  Cecfl. 
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of  the  want  of  excitement  arising  from  want  of 
occupation.  It  is  in  the  unenclosed  waste  that 
the  thistle  wings  its  seeds  of  mischief ;  it  is  in 
the  neglected  hedge-row  that  the  nightshade 
twines  its  deadly  branches."  The  parent  who 
leaves  his  child  to  solitude  and  idleness  can 
only  reproach  himself  should  she  become  the 
victim  of  seduction. 

Donna  Maria's  mind  was  a  blank,  upon  which 
any  man  might  have  written  his  name.  Her 
figure  was  graceful  in  the  extreme;  and  the 
elegance  of  her  walk,  and  the  careless  but  in« 
telligent  motion  of  the  fan,  had  been  taught  her 
by  her  Duenna.  Those  conversant  in  Spanish 
manners  are  aware  that  various  evolutions  of 
this  female  ornament  convey  as  many  meanings 
as  the  language  of  flowers :  for  this  reason,  no 
Spanish  woman  ever  walked  without  one. 
With  just  sufficient  education  of  the  worst 
kind,  and  with  a  general  lassitude  of  manner 
and  idleness  of  habit,  no  one  could  fall  an 
easier  victim  to  the  Comte  than  Donna  Maria. 

"  No,  no,"  she  said,  in  a  sweet,  innocent 
voice, — ^for  she  was  not  yet  seventeen, — "  I  will 
have  no  admirer  but  one,  who,  by  some  despe- 
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rate  act  becomes  known  to  the  public.  You 
frequent  the  Courti  I  know ;  are  of  high  birth 
and  good  lineage.  I  like  to  listen  to  your  ad« 
ventures  in  other  climes ;  and  my  flesh  creeps 
when  you  speak  of  ghosts.  I  must  aver,"  she 
continued,  '^  that  latterly  your  name  has  been 
mentioned  as  one  of  the  champions  of  our  re- 
ligion ;  this  is  much  in  your  favour,  for  I  would 
not  wed  the  Sultan  if  he  were  a  heretic." 

It  was  the  very  last  idea  ever  likely  to  enter 
the  Count's  mind, — that  of  marriage ;  but,  with 
the  young  and  uninitiated,  he  always  advanced 
under  that  respectable  garment. 

**  I  will  distinguish  myself  in  such  a  manner, 
that  all  Madrid  shall  speak  of  me.  If  I  am  to 
be  rewarded  with  Donna  Maria's  dear  hand, 
name  any  event  which  will  be  most  likely  to 
occupy  your  or  the  public  attention,  and  you 
shall  see  how  readily  I  will  court  danger,  if  by 
such  danger  I  am  to  gain  the  prize." 

''  I  have  a  strange  fancy,"  replied  the  sim- 
pleton, ''  and  it  is  this :  you  must  know  that 
latterly  my  father  has  sought  to  marry  me,  and 
has  given  me  the  choice  of  one  or  two  of  our 
best  families ;  there  is  Don  Lopez  de  Segovia^ 
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who,  as  Donna  Felipa  says,  is  well-iavoured 
and  well-proportioned ;  his  teeth  are  white,  and 
he  lisps.  There  is  Don  Guzman  d' Alcantara, 
stouter  and  stronger,  with  a  melting  eye,  and 
great  knowledge  of  onr  proverbs :  they  both 
wished  to  marry  me ;  but  when  I  said  I  would 
not  marry  any  man,  no,  not  any  man/'  and 
here  she  fixed  her  dark  eyes  upon  the  Count, 
*^  who  would  not  taurise  a  bull  on  the  22nd| 
both  said  it  was  condemning  them  to  certain 
death ;  and  although  they  could  not  live  on  this 
earth  and  see  me  the  wife  of  another,  yet  that 
by  killing  themselves  they  saw  no  prospect  of 
obtaining  me.  What  think  you  of  that,  Signer 
Comte  ?" 

''  Think  i"  replied  Konigsmark,  '*  why,  that 
both  were  unworthy  of  you.  To  gain  you,  I 
would  face  the  maddest  bull  that  ever  came 
from  Barbary/' 

Donna  Maria  clapped  her  hands  in  ecstasy. 
^'  And  do  you  love  me  so  much  that  you  would 
risk  your  life  for  me  ?" 

''  What  is  life  to  me  without  you !"  said  the 
Count ;  his  intelligent  eyes  beaming  with  hope 
nearly  gratified :  ''  to  lose  you  would  only  be 
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to  condemn  me  to  death ;  and  therefore  I  had 
better  run  the  risk  of  it  for  the  lovely  object 
before  me." 

Donna  Maria  believed  every  word.  Had  Ko- 
nigsmark  volunteered  to  be  burnt  as  a  Jew  at 
the  next  auto-da-fe,  she  would  have  credited 
his  words.  When  women  are  prepared  to  be- 
lieve  a  man,  it  is  marvellous  the  extent  of  their 
credulity.  "  Then  for  me  you  will  taurise : 
upon  the  performance  of  that  act  depends  my 
love.  I  will  work  you  a  scarf  of  blue ;  that 
colour  is  my  favourite.'* 

*^  And  if  Don  Lopez  or  Don  Guzman  renew 
their  offers  ?" 

''  I  shall  tell  them  that  I  have  a  more  pas- 
sionate admirer ;  one  who  sees  no  danger  when 
I  am  to  be  the  reward.  Oh,  madam,"  she  said^ 
as  she  turned  to  the  Duenna,  "  I  must  tell  you 
of  my  good  fortune:  the  Count  is  going  to 
wear  my  scarf,  and  taurise,  for  the  love  of  me ; 
that  is  delightful !  Oh,  what  envy  and  jealousy 
there  will  be  throughout  Madrid.  There  will 
be  only  the  hired  picadores  and  the  butchers 
dressed  up  as  matadores,  but  here,  with  my 
scarf  of  blue,  and  for  the  love  of  the  young  and 
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beautiful  Donna  Maria  de  Toledo,  there  will  be 
a  Christian  champion,  a  real  Count  1  And  if  he 
should  but  be  killed^  my  fame  would  last  for 
ever/' 

"  And  if  he  survives  ?'* 

'^  My  hand,  my  heart,  my  love,  my  life,  are 
his !  The  Calle  del  Sole  will  become  as  public 
a  walk  as  the  Placa  Major :  and  I  will  sit  far 
back  from  the  window  to  avoid  being  properly 
seen.  There  will  be  serenades  every  night ;  and 
when  I  walk  abroad,  how  thousands  will  vie 
with  each  other  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  Donna 
Maria's  face.  I  am  so  happy.  I  will  work  the 
scarf  directly." 

"  And  to-morrow,"  said  the  Duenna  to  the 
Count,  "I  am  to  see  your  handsome  young 
nephew  ?" 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


The  principal  events  in  this  chi^ter  hare 
the  authority  of  history. 

Konigsmaric,  who  had  brought  with  him 
letters  of  introduction,  and  who  had  been  well 
received  at  Ciourt,  now  began  to  plunge  into 
the  great  whiripool  of  society.  This  was  done 
as  an  excuse  to  leave  Isabella ;  and  although  he 
did  attend  occasionally  at  the  palace,  he  never 
passed  one  evening  without  welcoming  the 
beautiful  Donna  Maria.  She  soon  felt  an  un- 
known glow,  a  thrill,  a  tremor,  as  his  name  was 
mentioned ;  and,  although  pensive  and  melan- 
choly before,  lit  up  with  spirit  and  animation 
directly. 

At  home,  Isabella  had  given  some  hints  of 
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jealoosy ;  but  Konigsmark,  who  was  well  versed 
in  the  world  and  its  ways,  and  who  had  made 
the  female  heart  his  study,  seemed  of  the  same 
opinion  as  that  expressed  by  Montaigne,  and 
never  combated  the  feeling — "  Donner  des 
conseils  aux  femmes  pour  les  degofiter  de  la 
jalousie,  ce  serait  temps  perdu:  leur  essence 
est  si  confite  en  soupQons,  en  vanit6,  en  curi- 
osity, que  de  les  gu^rir  par  voie  legitime,  il  ne 
faut  pas  Tesperer :"  he  listened,  shrugged  his 
shoulders,  and  left  her  to  her  only  consolation 
— tears  and  solitude.  At  home  he  was  now  all 
languor,  all  sluggishness,  but  near  Donna 
Maria  he  was  all  passion,  all  fire:  every  look 
and  every  word  conveyed  the  burning  feeling 
which  apparently  devoured  him ;  and  if,  as  is 
said,  ''  Les  regards  sont  les  premiers  billets- 
doux  des  amants,"  Konigsmark  had  exchanged 
thousands  with  Donna  Maria. 

It  was  on  the  21st  of  the  month  that  Konigs- 
mark went  to  the  Plafa  Major  to  see  the  pre- 
parations for  the  following  day ;  to  walk  over 
the  ground,  as  a  good  general  eyes  a  field  of 
battle^  to  remark  all  inequalities,  to  remove 
some  loose  stones,  and  to  take  as  many  pre- 
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cautions  against  accidents,  as  a  good  second  in 
a  duel  for  the  safety  of  his  principal.  He  sur- 
veyed ¥dth  a  feeling  of  pride  the  circular  arena, 
the  lower  part  of  which  was  boarded  up  in  such 
a  manner  as  to  secure  the  spectators  from  any 
fancy  of  the  bulls  to  escape  from  their  tor- 
mentors, by  rushing  amongst  the  multitude ; 
and  he  carefully  observed  the  different  outlets, 
near  which  it  might  be  requisite  to  retreat,  if 
the  animal  pressed  hard  upon  him. 

Ladies  of  high  birth,  those  of  the  tUulada, 
had  a  kind  of  balconies  set  up,  covered  with  a 
rich  canopy,  with  carpets,  cushions  of  state, 
and  other  comforts,  which  distinguished  the 
haughty  noblesse  of  Spain :  ^  whilst  bench  rose 
over  bench  and  seat  over  seat,  extending  the 
vast  circumference,  and  making  the  place  ca- 
pable of  containing  eleven  or  twelve  thousand 
people. 

Konigsmark  was  not  alone  in  his  examination 
of  the  building;  for  careful  fathers  looked 
anxiously  at  the  uprights  which  were  to  sup- 
port the  great  load  of  human  flesh  and  blood ; 

*  See  Countess  d*Aiiiio)r*s  description  of  this  bull-fight 
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and  timid  lovers,  fearful  for  their  mistresses, 
examined  the  barrier  against  the  animals.  This 
done,  he  retired  to  his  house,  and  there  found 
a  light  blue  scarf,  ornamented  with  gold 
spangles,  and  bearing  a  device;  having  con- 
cealed this,  he  went  to  a  gaming-house,  and, 
being  one  of  Fortune's  favourites,  with  suffi- 
cient prudence  not  to  tempt  the  goddess  too 
far,  he  came  back  to  his  hotel  laden  with  ounces 
of  gold.  Here  he  found  his  once-loved  Isa- 
bella in  gloomy  silence  in  the  room,  but  to  her 
he  did  not  extend  many  remarks.  It  was  a 
day  of  bustling  activity,  and  finished,  as  the 
other  had  done,  in  a  declaration  of  eternal  love 
and  respect  for  Donna  Maria ;  with  the  assu- 
rance that  to-morrow  he  would  do  honour  to  her 
device  against  the  most  fearful  of  all  bulls. 

The  22nd  of  May  dawned,  and  a  thousand 
hearts  palpitated  with  hopes  and  fears ;  none 
more  so  than  Donna  Maria's  and  Isabella's; 
but  from  different  causes :  the  first  from  the 
hope  of  obtaining  her  lover,  the  second  from 
the  fear  of  losing  him ;  both  apprehensive  of 
danger,  and  praying  that  Konigsmark  might 
avoid  it. 
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It  was  soon  whispered  about  that  the  young 
Swede  would  taurise  for  the  love  of  a  young 
lady.  These  were  days  of  chivahy  in  Spain, 
and  every  woman  felt  a  glow  of  envy  when  the 
beautiful  Donna  Maria  was  named  as  the  lady- 
love of  this  adventurous  youth.  Spaniards 
might  bait  bulls,  and  Maltese  defy  them,  but 
Swedes  were  unknown  in  the  arena. 

The  seats  of  this  amazing  amphitheatre  were 
soon  filled.  The  King,  the  Queen,  and  all  the 
Court  were  present.  The  spectacle  surpassed 
description.  Thousands  and  thousands  of  the 
darkest  eyes  flashed  from  the  loveliest  women 
in  Spain;  expectation  was  raised  beyond  its 
common  height,  trumpets  sounded,  bands 
played,  and  loud  and  frequent  were  the  ^'  vivas." 
At  last  the  alguazils  came  to  the  gates  which 
opened  into  the  arena,  and  which  were  at  the 
end  of  the  lists,  to  bring  forward  six  knights, 
(of  whom  Count  Konigsmark  was  one,)  who 
offered  themselves  to  combat ;  loud  shouts  rent 
the  air  as  the  knights,  mounted  on  the  most 
superb  horses,  dashed  into  the  circle.  Every 
eye  was  strained  towards  the  fair-haired  Swede. 
All  the  spectators,  fearful  of  not  seeing  distinctly. 
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rose  from  their  seats :  fans  shuffled,  hands  were 
kissed,  and  kerchiefs  waved.  Then  followed 
the  grooms  of  the  knights,  each  having  six 
mounted,  and  leading  other  horses  highly 
caparisoned ;  these  in  their  turn  were  followed 
fay  six  more  grooms,  leading  as  many  mules, 
covered  with  velvet  cloth  of  the  same  colour  as 
the  dresses  of  the  combatants,  having  thereon 
their  arms  embroidered  in  gold.  These  mules 
were  loaded  with  lances  made  of  dry  fir,  about 
four  or  five  feet  in  length,  called  rejones,  or 
garochons,  highly  ornamented,  and  tipped  with 
iron  finely  polished.  The  sun  shone  bright ; 
and  dazzling  was  the  efiect  of  this  gorgeous 
cavalcade.  Hearts  beat  quickly,  and  lovely 
faces  flushed  at  beholding  this  gorgeous  spec- 
tacle. ''  The  Gaballeros  were  dressed  in  black, 
embroidered  either  with  gold  or  silver,  silk  or 
bugles;  they  had  white  plumes  of  feathers 
spotted  with  several  colours,  and  a  rich  kind  of 
diamonds ;  they  had  scarfs ;  some  white  and 
others  crimson,  blue,  and  yellow,  embroidered 
with  gold,*^some  wore  them  round  their  waists, 
others  over  their  shoulders  like  a  belt,  and 
others  about  their  arms ;  these  last  were  narrow 
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and  short."*^  Without  doubt/'  this  writer  con- 
tinues, *'  their  mistresses  presented  them ;  for 
commonly  they  run  to  please  them,  and  to 
show  that  there  is  no  danger  to  which  they 
would  not  expose  themselves  for  their  diver- 
sion." Over  the  dresses  of  the  Caballeros,  each 
wore  a  black  cloak,  which  was  thrown  care- 
lessly over  the  shoulders,  leaving  the  arms 
free ;  and  from  the  heel  of  small  white  buskins 
was  seen  the  long  single-pointed  sharp  spur, 
worn  always  by  the  Moors,  from  whom  the 
Spaniards  took  the  fashion :  the  stirrups  were 
very  short,  which  is  also  borrowed  from  the 
Moors ;  the  long  seat  not  having  been  used  for 
many  years  afterwards,  when  grace  and  genti- 
lity displaced  security ;  this  short  style  of 
riding  was  called  ''  Cavalgas  a  la  Gineta." 

Although  the  Caballeros  attracted  the  par- 
ticular attention,  they  being  all  nobly  bom  and 
handsomely  mounted,  yet  their  train  of  attend- 
ants excited  much  curiosity.  No  less  than 
forty  footmen  attended  each  knight,  and  these 
were  all  dressed  as  strangers ;  and  each  in  the 

*  Madame  d* Annoy. 
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most  exaggerated  costume  of  the  countries  they 
represented :  some  were  clothed  in  gold  mohair, 
trimmed  with  lace;  others  in  carnation- 
coloured  brocade  striped  in  gold  and  silver; 
and  others  in  dresses  equally  extravagant,  and 
equally  difficult  to  describe ;  some  as  Moors, 
Turks,  Hungarians,  Indians,  or  any  other  wild 
people. 

In  this  manner,  the  cavalleros  first,  the 
mounted  grooms  leading  horses,  the  mules,  and 
then  the  long  array  of  the  footmen,  many  of 
whom  carried  also  garochons,  the  polished 
iron  of  which  glittered  in  the  sun's  rays 
and  added  considerably  to  the  splendour, 
advanced.  Thus  they  passed  across  the 
arena  —  the  trumpets  sounding,  and  ten 
thousand  voices  raised  to  their  utmost  pitch, 
shouting,  "  Viva,  viva,  los  bravos  cavalleros ;" 
whilst  many  a  bright  eye  became  dimmed,  as 
the  excitement  overcame  a  weakness  they 
would  have  repressed,  for  at  those  inhuman 
barbarous  diversions,  as  with  the  gladiators  of 
old,  women  seemed  to  have  forgotten  their  sex, 
and  to  have  steeled  their  hearts  against  all  the 
finer  feelings  of  their  nature.    Before  blood 
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was  shed,  women  appeared  the  divinities  they 
are ;  but  with  the  first  drop  of  that  which  con- 
stitutes life,  a  savage  expression  overcame 
their  countenance,  their  hands  closed  with  a 
fearful  clutch,  their  eyes,  red  and  dilated, 
seemed  starting  from  their  sockets — and  a 
savage  fury  overcame  the  distorted  features, 
the  nostrils,  like  those  of  an  angry  horse,  dis- 
tended, to  the  disfigurement  of  the  whole  coun- 
tenance, and  all  that  was  soft,  meek,  innocent, 
and  beautiful,  became  hard,  savage,  blood- 
thirsty, and  brutal.  Pass  we,  from  such  un- 
pleasant pictures,  to  the  gorgeous  scene  before 
us,  and  let  us  endeavour,  whilst  fixing  the 
reader's  attention  on  the  savage  pastime,  to 
withdraw  his  eyes  from  those  who  disgraced 
themselves  by  honouring  such  scenes  with 
their  presence. 

The  whole  train  having  crossed  the  Pla^a 
Major,  they  were  led  by  the  six  alguazils,  the 
trumpets  sounding,  in  front  of  the  king's 
balcony,  each  making  a  low  reverence  to  his 
majesty,  and  each,  in  accordance  with  the 
custom,  asking  permission  to  fight  the  bulls. 
To  each  the  king  bowed,  and,  giving  his  con- 
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sent,  wished  them  **  a  happy  deliverance'' — a 
phrase  which  has  been  handed  down  to  our 
times  to  inspire  men  with  a  hope  that  they  may 
escape  from  the  clutches  of  something  infinitely 
more  terrible  to  the  bravest  than  the  maddest 
of  bulls — ^the  law.  After  passing  the  king,  the 
cavalleros  saluted  theirvarious  female  acquaint- 
ances, and  in  this  none  acquitted  himself  more 
elegantly  than  Konigsmark  ;  the  procession 
retired  as  it  came,  the  arena  was  cleared,  and 
the  sports  were  about  to  begin. 

At  first  a  professional  buU-baiter,  one  who 
gave  lessons  in  the  slaughter-houses,  but  dressed 
in  magnificent  style,  exhibited  to  the  excited 
spectators  how  coolness  and  dexterity  made  a 
man  master  of  the  bull ;  he  stood  apparently 
unconcerned,  shaking  a  red  cloak  at  the  animal, 
which  at  first  seemed  more  inclined  to  survey 
the  assembly  than  rush  at  the  slaughterer.  To 
goad  him  on  to  madness,  some  darts  were 
thrust  into  him,  which  being  followed  by  some 
fireworks,  from  which  the  hot  sparks  fell  upon 
his  hide,  the  wished  for  efiect  was  produced, 
and  the  infuriated  animal  rushed  at  the  be- 
dizened butcher.     Without  seeming  to  heed 

K  2 


132  COUNT    KONIGSMARK. 

the  attack,  which  if  successful  must  have  heen 
fatal,  the  accustomed  baiter,  at  the  moment 
when  the  bull  lowered  its  head  to  toss  its 
enemy,  stepped  nimbly  on  one  side,  placing 
the  cloak  over  the  animal's  horns,  which, 
falling  over  his  eyes,  deprived  him  entirely  of 
the  power  of  attack.  The  poor  brute,  thus 
defenceless,  was  assailed  by  darts  and  fire- 
works ;  the  assembly  shouted  a  savage  yell  of 
delight,  as  it  endeavoured  to  rid  itself  of  the 
cloak  by  shaking  its  head  and  by  trampling 
upon  the  end,  in  which  it  at  last  succeeded, 
when  again  it  rushed  at  its  assailer,  who  evaded 
every  attempt  of  the  animal,  each  time  thrust- 
ing a  dart  into  its  already  bleeding  sides,  until 
the  gentle  audience  began  to  flag  in  their  ex- 
citement. The  matador,  observing  this,  waited 
the  next  attack,  and,  thrusting  a  sword  adroitly 
into  the  nape  of  the  bull's  neck,  and,  in  the 
slaughter-house  phraseology,  pithing  it,  it  fell 
dead,  rolling  over  from  the  impetuosity  of  the 
pace  at  which  it  had  rushed  upon  its  assailant.  A 
car  was  driven  into  the  arena,  the  dead  animal 
was  placed  upon  it,  and,  the  audience  loudly  ap- 
plauding the  matador,  both  bull  and  butcher 
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retired.  On  this  day  Madame  D'Atinoy  men- 
tions that  she  saw  twenty  bulls  baited,  and  it 
was  to  the  last  that  she  devoted  her  talents  of 
description,  and  at  which  Konigsmark  (she 
spells  the.  name  Conigsmark)  exhibited. 

The  six  cavalleros  before  mentioned  now 
galloped  into  the  arena,  each  mounted  ou  a 
well-trained  horse.  It  was,  in  truth,  a  splendid 
sight,  for  they  were  gorgeously  apparelled ;  they 
were  all  handsome,  young,  and  courageous,  and 
one  wore  on  his  left  arm  a  blue  scarf  embroi- 
dered in  gold.  On  him  one  fond,  excited,  and 
beautiful  girl  had  fixed  her  eyes,  and  he,  with 
the  lightning  look  which  conveys  more  than  a 
thousand  words  can  adequately  describe,  saluted 
her  by  bowing  respectfully  and  gracefully. 
Then  was  Donna  Maria  in  the  seventh  heaven 
of  delight — all  the  women  near  her  looked  at 
her  with  eyes  of  envy,  and  whispered  their  re- 
marks with  tongues  of  malice,  whilst  Don 
Lopez  and  Don  Gusman,  in  accents  loud  enough 
to  meet  Donna  Maria's  ears,  pitied  the  poor 
foreigner,  who,  although  well  attired,  sat 
awkwardly  on  his  horse,  and  would  meet  the 
reward  of  his  temerity.    The  other  knights. 
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having  saluted  the  king  and  their  respective 
favourites,  then  drew  up  in  a  hue  opposite  to 
the  barrier,  each  attended  by  two  foot  servants 
carrying  garochons,  and  each  gently  exciting 
his  horse  to  keep  it  lively  and  ready. 

The  trumpets  blew  a  loud  and  cheering  blast, 
the  audience  rose  from  their  seats,  expecta- 
tion and  excitement  animated  every  eye  and 
countenance,  and  one  loud  cheer  rose  in 
deafening  roar  as  the  barrier  was  removed, 
and  six  bulls,  already  goaded  to  infuriation, 
rushed  bellowing  into  the  arena.  In  a  moment, 
each  rider  singled  out  his  animal,  and  that 
animal  did  not  refuse  the  contest.  On  rushed 
the  bull,  its  tail  twisting  in  the  air,  its  eyes 
starting  from  its  head,  whilst  the  foam  of  its 
mouth  proclaimed  how  near  to  madness  had 
the  brute  been  driven.  The  wary  horseman 
evaded  the  attack,  and,  as  the  bull  turned 
round,  was  quickly  by  its  side,  and  thrust  a 
garochon  into  its  neck.  The  footman  imme- 
diately supplied  him  with  another,  and  again, 
amidst  the  cheers  of  the  audience  and  sound  of 
the  trumpets,  the  cavallero  attacked  the  buU. 
The  consummate  skill  of  the  management  of 
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the  horse  is  here  the  great  safeguard  to  the 
rider ;  for,  when  the  bull  advances  at  speed,  or 
when  it  turns  round  and  round  rapidly,  infu- 
riated by  the  pain,  its  sudden  dart  at  the  horse 
is  to  be  evaded  only  by  great  self-command  in 
the  rider. 

It  was  now  that  Donna  Maria  and  her  re- 
jected admirers  were  excited ;  the  first  held  her 
hand  firmly  pressed  to  her  heart,  as  if  to  im- 
prison it  more  closely  ;  and  the  others,  animated 
by  the  hope  that  their  rival  might  perish,  kept 
their  eyes  fixed  on  Konigsmark.  His  horse 
appeared  restive  at  the  moment  that  a  buU, 
having  at  least  fourteen  darts  in  him,  came 
rushing  headlong  on  the  Swede*  The  horse, 
which  had  already  been  grazed  by  a  horn, 
seemed  afraid  to  face  the  animal,  and  turning 
shortly  round  endeavoured  to  escape.  A  shout 
of  derision  met  his  ears  from  the  mouths  of 
Don  Lopez  and  Don  Gusman,  which  failed  to 
discourage  him.  He  allowed  the  horse  to  re- 
treat, but  by  a  gentle  caress  turned  it  again, 
and,  riding  close  to  the  side  of  the  bull,  struck 
his  dart  with  uncommon  force  into  the  animal. 
A  female  voice  was  heard  above  the  rest,  which 
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shouted  '*  Bravo  ;"  whilst  a  smoother  sound 
reached  him  in  a  familiar  tone,  and  which 
uttered  only  ^'  Coraggio  I  Coraggio  !"  hut  it 
came  from  the  part  in  which  there  were  only 
men. 

The  hull  darted  off  to  another  cavallero,  and 
received  a  garochon  in  its  breast,  rolling  over, 
and  giving  up  the  fight ;  whilst  another,  fresher 
and  less  injured,  attacked  Konigsmark.  Again, 
was  he  successful,  but  at  the  third  onset,  the 
horse  not  quickly  obeying  the  rider,  was  gored 
by  the  bull,  and  literally  ripped  open ;  neither 
had  Konigsmark  escaped,  for  the  animal  had 
seriously  wounded  his  leg — the  horse  bore  his 
rider  clear  of  the  affray,  and  then  fell  dead.  By 
the  laws  of  the  bull-fight,  any  person,  not  a 
Spaniard,  could,  under  these  circumstances,  re- 
tire with  honour  from  further  contest,  and  this 
was  explained  to  the  Swede,  who  indignantly 
refused,  and,  drawing  his  sword,  declared .  he 
would  finish  on  foot.  Of  the  six  bulls,  only 
one  remained  alive,  and  this  one,  as  if  knowing 
the  defenceless  state  of  Konigsmark,  rushed 
to  attack  him-— he  called  to  his  servants  to 
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Stand  aloof,  and  although  sadly  exhausted, 
boldly  confronted  his  desperate  enemy. 

Many  ladies  believing  that  the  gallant  stranger 
was  sure  to  be  sacrificed,  called  out  for  him 
to  retire ;  whilst  Lopez  and  Gusman,  thinking 
now  they  would  soon  be  released  from  a  rival, 
shouted,  when  they  saw  the  Swede  place  him- 
self in  a  posture  of  defence,  ^'  Bravo,  caval- 
lero !" 

The  Swede,  much  overcome,  staggered  from 
the  wound  he  had  received  and  the  pain  it  oc- 
casioned, thus  getting  nearer  the  bar,  which 
excluded  the  populace.  More  than  three  times 
did  Konigsmark  evade  the  intentions  of  the 
bull,  by  stepping  aside,  as  the  ferocious  beast 
closed  its  eyes,  and  each  time  did  he  wound  it 
with  the  point  of  the  sword,  but  it  was  evident 
he  was  not  adroit  enough  to  pith  the  brute. 
Finding  his  strength  gradually  giving  way,  he 
summoned  up  all  his  remaining  force  for  one 
desperate  attempt,  and  as  the  bull  shyly  avoided 
a  fresh  wound,  Konigsmark  turned  towards 
Donna  Maria,  kissed  the  handle  of  his 
sword,  and  pointed  to  the  scarf;  whilst  the 


138  COUNT  KONIGSMARK. 

excited  lady  waved  her  kerchief,  and  dap- 
ped her  small  hands.  Animated  and  cheered 
by  this  demonstration,  the  Swede  stood  firm  as 
the  bull  ran  at  him,  and  striking  the  animal 
with  all  his  force  across  his  eyes,  stopped  the 
impetuosity  of  the  charge,  as  the  sword  broke 
dose  to  the  handle;  instantly,  the  enraged 
bmte  turned  round  again,  and,  as  the  fiednting 
Swede  staggered  towards  the  barrier,  the  foam- 
ing animal  came  rushing  to  his  inevitable  de- 
struction. Konigsmark  looked  towards  Donna 
Mariai  as  the  whole  arena  began  to  swim  around 
him,  and  he  fell  at  the  moment  ten  thousand 
'^bravoes"  resounded  in  his  ear;  for,  when  the 
bull  was  within  a  foot  of  its  helpless  victim,  it 
was  struck  to  the  heart  by  a  small  dagger,  wielded 
by  a  boy  of  the  most  feminine  appearance.  The 
animal  fell  dead,  and  in  an  instant,  he  who  had 
liberated  Konigsmark,  turned  all  his  attention  to 
remove  him  from  the  arena.  In  the  exertion,  the 
broad  sombrero  fell  from  the  head,  a  profusion 
of  hair  descended  luxuriantly  over  the  shoulders, 
and  the  exposed  bosom,  from  the  exertion,  pro- 
claimed a  woman  as  the  preserver  of  the  Swede. 
''Esmuchachal  Esmuchacha!"  resounded;  but 
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to  all  Isabella  was  deaf.    The  servants  of  Ko- 
nigsmark  bore  their  fainting  master  to  his  inn, 
whilst  the  devoted  girl,  who  had  perilled  her 
life  to  save  her  lover's,  supported  his  head. 
Once,  only  once,  she  turned,  and  then  her  large 
black  eye  beheld  her  rival  in  Donna  Maria, 
waving  her  handkerchief,  and  she  almost  ima- 
gined she  heard  the  words,  which  prudence 
should  have  restrained :  *'  Bravo,  mi  querida.'' 
This  was  the  best  scene  at  the  bull-bait.  The 
bleeding  animal  was  dragged  from  the  arena; 
the  king  retired.    Again  and  again,  the  trum- 
pets sounded.    The  immense  mass  of  people 
gradually   dispersed;    and    Don    Lopez    and 
Gusman,  who  had  attempted  some  ridicule 
upon  the  Swede,  and  who  declared  he  must 
have  perished,  but  for  the  improper  interference 
of  a  woman,  were  civilly  dismissed  with  the 
frozen  look  of  disdain,  as  Donna  Maria  re- 
tired with  her  Duenna,  saying,  **  He  perilled 
his  life  for  me ;  it  is  for  me  to  return  him,  with 
gratitude,  the  compliment  he  has  paid  to  my 
beauty,  and  the  devotion  he  has  shown  to  my- 
self." 

Konigsmark  was  the  subject  of  all  conversa- 
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tion  in  Madrid,  so  very  rare  was  it  for  a  stran* 
ger  to  venture  upon  these  dangerous  conflicts ; 
and,  moreover,  when  it  was  whispered  by  the 
tongue  of  envy,  hatred,  and  jealousy,  that  the 
heautiful  Donna  Maria,  she  who  had  rejected 
so  many,  had  encouraged,  by  the  promise  of 
her  hand,  this  daring  attempt, — her  ears,  al- 
though gratified  by  thus  exciting  the  worst  feel- 
ings of  her  sex,  were  equally  wounded  when 
the  sarcastic  added,  '^  She  has  a  rival  in  some 
servant  in  the  Inn,  who  heeded  not  disgracing 
her  sex  by  assuming  the  other,  to  save  this 
wandering  warrior — a  worthy  rival  indeed,  for 
the  beautiful  Donna  Maria  I" 

Donna  Maria  was  not  a  woman  to  bear  a 
rival ;  neither  was  the  dark- haired,  revengeful 
Isabella.  The  former,  passionately  enamoured 
of  the  man  whose  name  was  nearly  European, 
and  who  was  now  the  subject  of  every  conversa- 
tion, from  the  palace  to  the  hovel,  in  Madrid; 
and  the  latter,  whose  love  had  been  nurtured 
from  the  first  moment  he  had  interposed  to 
save  her  honour ;  and  who  had  overcome  all 
dangers  of  shipwreck,  and  all  difficulties  of 
travelling  to  be  by  his  side ;  to  soothe  him  in 


COUNT    K0NI6SMARK.  141 

his  hour  of  anguish,  and  ultimately  to  hazard 
her  life,  to  preserve  his.  Even  now,  she  sat 
hy  his  bed-side,  endeavouring  to  allay  the  fever 
which  threatened  him  ;  in  him  were  centred  all 
her  hopes  in  life ;  she  knew  him  to  be  brave  and 
generous,  and  now  forgot  that  he  might  be 
false.  Generous,  confiding,  forgiving  woman  1 
How  true  is  the  saying  of  a  French  writer  of 
great  celebrity,  in  reference  to  the  forgiving 
nature  of  women^  in  contradistinction  to  that 
in  men :  ''La  difference  de  I'infidelitfe  dans  le& 
deux  sexes  est  si  r&elle,  qu'une  femme  pas- 
sionn&e  pent  pardonner  une  infidfelite,  et  ^tre 
encore  heureuse,  ce  qui  est  impossible  ^  un 
homme.*'  Isabella  at  this  moment  thought 
only  of  the  restoration  to  health  of  Konigs- 
mark ;  she  forgot  all  the  latter  moodiness  of 
his  temper,  the  number  of  hours  he  had  so 
unusually  left  her  alone,  the  scene  in  the  church, 
and  even  the  cleverness  with  which  Konigs- 
mark  had  made  her  assist  him  in  his  love  to 
Donna  Maria,  by  personating  a  boy,  and  a 
lover  to  the  old  Duenna,  thus  withdrawing  the 
Argus  eyes  of  the  guardian  from  her  charge^ 
to  fix  them  more  intently  upon  him. 
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A  week  had  elapsed  since  the  bull-bait,  and 
scarcely  had  Isabella  once  quitted  the  bed  of 
the  now  convalescent  Swede ;  she  had  answered 
all  inquiries ;  but  she  had  resolutely  prohibited 
the  entrance  of  any  person,  for  she  knew  how 
adroitly  notes  were  passed  and  intelligence 
conveyed.  Upon  the  table  near  the  bed  was 
placed  the  dagger,  bought  for  her  own  and 
used  for  his  defence.  Often  and  often,  did 
Isabella  take  it  in  her  hand  and  kiss  it,  and 
sometimes,  when  the  gloominess  of  thought 
overcame  her,  the  lips  seemed  to  murmur 
some  satisfaction  that  a  cure  for  all  evils  was 
near  her,  and  that  the  weapon  which  had  pre- 
served the  life  of  her  lover  might  as  easily  rid 
her  of  a  rival.  Italian  revenge,  is  on  a  par 
with  Spanish  jealousy,  and  that  has  grown  into 
a  proverb ;  and  none  but  Isabella  knew  or  felt 
the  fire  which  consumed  her.  She  loved  ar- 
dently, passionately,  and  he,  the  object  of  that 
affection,  had  risked  his  life  in  a  savage  amuse- 
ment, for  the  expressed  love  of  another  I 


COUNT   KONIGSMARK.  143 


CHAPTER  X. 

A  FORTNIGHT  possed,  and  Konigsmark  was 
recovered.  He  had  seen  the  devotion  of  Isa- 
bella :  from  her  hands  had  all  nourishment^ 
all  physic  been  taken;  all  those  tender  en- 
dearments, all  the  attention  to  trifles,  which 
mark  the  fond  woman,  had  been  lavished  upon 
him ;  and  yet  his  desire  once  more  to  be  inde- 
pendent of  the  nurse,  was  animated  more  by 
the  hope  of  seeing  Donna  Maria  than  by  the 
gratification  of  renovated  health.  It  was  im- 
possible not  to  be  grateful  to  so  beautiful  a 
creature ;  but  Konigsmark's  nature  was  foreign 
to  that  sole,  undivided  love,  the  hope  of  which 
had  so  long  animated  Isabella's  heart. 

^*  Let  us  leave  this  place,"  she  said,  ^'  di- 
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rectly  you  are  well,  and  return  to  France  or 
Italy." 

"  Not  I,  indeed,  my  love ;  here  I  have  made 
a  name,  and  I  may  as  well  reap  the  benefit  of 
it.  A  name  in  life  does  more  than  money;  we 
are  known  beforehand,  and  all  the  tiresome 
formality  of  establishing  an  intimacy  is  made 
easy;  we  come,  as  it  were,  booted  and  spurred 
for  the  enterprise." 

*^  And  what  good  is  to  be  reaped  in  Madrid  ? 
Is  there  any  honour  in  killing  a  bull  ?  if  so, 
the  butchers  ought  to  be  of  the  nobility." 

*^  Honour,  child,  may  be  gained,  wherever 
danger  is  to  be  confronted." 

*'  Alas,  Count,  how  badly  I  have  understood 
the  word !  but,  I  would  urge  you  to  grant  me 
one  favour,  and  yet  I  know  not  how  to  ask  it — 
excuse  me,  but  women  are  quick  of  apprehen- 
sion, and  do  not  part  with  that,  which  has  en- 
twined itself  round  them,  without  a  fearful 
struggle — I  have  no  soul  on  earth  to  whom  to 
cling  but  yourself;  you  rescued  me  from  the 
Turk,  and,  at  the  risk  of  your  life,  you  saved 
me  in  the  shipwreck." 

"  And  you,  my  gallant  black-eyed  beauty, 
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saved  me  from  the  bull — on  all  accomits,  there- 
fore, we  are  equal ;  what  I  did  for  you,  yoa 
have  returned  for  me;  I  am  as  much  your 
debtor  as  you  are  mine." 

"  Not  so,  indeed/'  replied  Isabella.  "  If  you 
had  not  saved  me  at  Malta,  how  must  my  life 
have  continued  in  wretchedness,  when  I  was  to 
be  sold ;  but  beyond  all  this,  is  my  love.  I  am 
not  ashamed  to  own  that  which  is  natural :  I 
have  no  thought  but  for  your  happiness,  no 
wish  but  for  your  success ;  all  that  contributes 
to  your  welfare,  I  feel  as  benefiting  myself. 
But  there  is  one  dark  gloom  which  oppresses 
me — ^that  love,  which  I  fondly  fancied  mine,  I 
feel  is  fast  passing  to  another." 

"  What !  is  my  Isabella  jealous  ?  That  is  of 
all  compliments  the  greatest." 

''  I  am  jealous,  fearfully  jealous;  and  my 
days  of  happiness  and  nights  of  pleasure  are 
marred  by  this  thought,  which  devours  me,  as 
rust  destroys  iron.  Cannot  I  see,  and  yet  be 
blind  ?  That  foolish  bauble  of  a  scarf^  which  has 
been  kept,  like  a  girl's  first  love-letter,  for  ever 
near  your  heart,  is  some  proof  that  the  donor 
is  prized.    And  to  whom  did  you  offer  your 

VOL.  II.  L 
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salute  on  the  22nd  ?  To  whom  did  you  look, 
when  that  look  might  have  been  your  last,  but 
to  her  who  worked  it  ?  Yes,  she  is  beautifol ; 
and  could  calmly  behold  her  lover  sacrificing 
himself,  and  never  stir  to  his  assistance,  or 
wave  to  him  to  withdraw ;  but,  with  the  selfish* 
ness  which  often,  I  blush  to  say,  instigates 
our  actions,  she  would  have  seen  you  gored  to 
death,  or  trampled  upon  by  the  enraged  ani- 
mal, that  other  women,  as  silly  and  as  cold- 
blooded as  herself,  might  have  said,  '  T^at  is 
the  girl  for  whom  the  gallant  Kmiigsmark,  the 
champion  of  Christendom,  sacrificed  his  life  in 
an  ignominious  bull-bait/ '' 

''  Ah !"  replied  the  County  **  how  more  than 
beautiful  you  are  when  thus  animated!" 

"  Believe  not  I  care  for  my  beauty,  but  as 
the  means  of  securing  your  heart.  Alas !  it  is 
evident  there  is  a  more  beautiful  woman  in 
Madrid." 

"  None,  Isabella,  none  comparable  with  you. 
It  is  true,  I  admire  beauty  wherever  I  see  it, 
and  then  draw  the  comparison,  and  see  how  far 
inferior  are  all  others  to  yourself." 

'^  I  can  bear  the  comparison,  and  yet  yield 
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all  pretension,  excepting  in  my  warm,  hearth- 
felt  devotion  and  love  to  the  only  man  I  ever 
loved— the  only  being  I  ever  adored ;  and  woe 
unto  her  who  stands  between  me  and  the  ob- 
ject of  my  affection  1  '* 

**  Poison  and  the  dagger,  my  dearl"  said 
Konigsmark,  with  a  smile, — ''  take  care,  lovely 
Isabella,  or  you  may  live  to  be  strangled  in  a 
chair"— 

'*  And  better  that,"  said  the  impassioned 
girl,  as  she  burst  into  tears,  **  than  bear  a  rival 
near  your  heart." 

'^That  thunder*storm,"  said  the  Count  to 
himself,  ''  will  somewhat  cool  the  atmosphere. 
Women  get  wonderful  relief  from  their  eyes ; 
whilst  through  those  orbs,  they  cause  us  all  our 
pain.  That  girl  somewhat  annoys  me  by  the 
excess  of  her  love ;  it  is  a  suflScient  misfortune 
to  have  any  one  legally  linked  to  you ;  but  one 
who  is  not  gives  all  the  inconvenience  without 
any  of  the  benefits.  I  will  avail  myself  of  this 
burst  of  grief  to  walk  through  the  Calle  del 
Sole." 

For  many  days  had  Donna  Maria  anxiously 
watched  at  the  window.   In  Spain,  this  is  com- 
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mon,  and  does  not  derogate  from  the  fair  fame 
of  the  lady;  it  is  a  privileged  lounge,  where, 
ensconced  from  the  intruding  eye,  and  by  means 
of  a  looking-glass,  affixed  outside  of  the  win- 
dow, all  that  passes  in  the  street  can  be  dis- 
cerned, whilst  the  observer  is  partially  con- 
cealed. How  her  heart  throbbed  when  she  saw 
the  Count — his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  window — 
his  pace  quickened,  and  anxiety  upon  his  coun- 
tenance ;  and,  with  what  feminine  cunning  did 
she  agitate  her  fan,  and  turn  from  the  glass,  as 
if  she  had  not  seen  him,  though  every  moment 
seemed  lengthened  into  an  hour,  until  he  passed 
the  lattice,  where  she  now  was  busy  knitting, 
and  apparently  engaged  solely  in  that  most 
monotonous  of  all  melancholy  employments. 
She  raised  her  eyes  as  he  passed,  and  ejacu- 
lated a  sudden  ''Ah!"  as  if  much  surprised; 
and  giving  a  tender  look  of  acknowledgment, 
took  her  fan,  and  implied,  by  means  of  that 
useful  telegraph,  that  the  Fla9a  Major  would 
not  be  deserted  that  night. 

Even  this  walk  had  not  escaped  Isabella; 
neither  had  the  signal.  Dressed  as  an  old 
woman,    and  limping  in  her  gait,   she  had 
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watched  Konigsmark  with  all  the  jealousy  of 
wounded  affection.  She  perfectly  understood 
the  signal;  for  the  duenna  had  instructed  her/ 
that  when  the  fan  was  held  as  high  as  the 
forehead,  and  reversed^  so  as  to  fan  the  face, 
it  conveyed  the  magic  word  "  come ;"  whereas, 
the  quick  motion  of  this  apparently  innocent 
implement,  played  with  carelessly,  being  opened 
and  shut  with  rapidity,  as  if  for  pastime,  im- 
plied, "  take  no  notice  of  me  ;*'  and  the  French 
semaphore  itself,  with  its  one  arm,  never  con- 
veyed a  more  explicit  code  of  signals. 

In  Spain,  a  knowledge  of  its  proverbs  con- 
stitutes education,  and  the  happy  application  of 
them,  wit.  In  a  lady,  the  guitar  and  a  few 
boleros  are  accomplishments;  but  the  fan  is 
deep  erudition ;  and  it  requires  more  time  than 
the  knowledge  of  music,  to  acquire  so  easy  and 
elegant  a  manner  of  wielding  it  as  to  escape 
suspicion  that  it  is  meant  for  a  signal. 

It  was  a  cool  evening,  after  a  warm  morn- 
ing, and  Isabella,  dressed  as  a  boy,  accompa- 
nied Konigsmark  to  the  Placa  Major.  Both 
duenna  and  Donna  Maria  were  there;  the 
former  charmed  to  see  her  lover,  the  latter 
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equally  so  to  see  the  man  to  whom  she  had 
destined  her  hand  in  honourable  marriage. 
Donna  Maria  was  only  eighteen,  and  at  that 
age  the  Spanish  women  are  more  forward  than 
those  of  riper  age  in  England ;  naturally  warm 
in  their  temperament,  they  love  ardently,  and 
feel  deeply.  Pride  is  the  great  safeguard  of  a 
woman's  virtue,  and  Spanish  pride  has  grown 
into  a  proverb.  Hence  all  the  security  which 
nature  can  bestow  upon  woman  had  been  be- 
stowed upon  Donna  Maria ;  for,  with  the  abov« 
shields,  she  was  still  further  protected  by  re* 
ligion.  That  she  was  vain^  was  merely  to  say 
she  was  a  woman ;  and  all  the  pleasure  she  de- 
rived from  Konigsmark's  conversation  was  the 
natural  result  of  ignorance,  listening  to  the  no- 
velties and  stirring  scenes  of  real  life  from  lips  it 
loved ;  and  when  that  man,  whose  name  was  on 
every  tongue  at  Madrid,  perilled  his  life,  and 
very  nearly  lost  it  for  her,  she  became  de- 
sperate, ^nd  would  have  braved  parental  autho- 
rity to  obtain  the  foreigner's  hand.  Young 
ladies  of  such  temperament  never  think  that 
money  is  requisite  to  happiness,  or  believe 
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that  the  introduction  of  poverty  would  he  the 
dismissal  of  love. 

The  old  Duenna  was  pleased  with  the  atten- 
tion of  her  young  admirer ;  and  Isabella,  having 
formed  her  plan,  found  admiration  of  the  aged 
of  her  own  sex  the  best  means  of  carrying  it  out. 
In  prosecuting  this  scheme,  full  time  and  op- 
portunity was  given  to  Konigsmark  to  pour 
into  the  willing  ears  of  his  admiring  listener 
the  tender  tale  of  affection^  the  warmth  of  his 
love,  the  sincerity  of  his  attachment.  We  have 
said  the  Swede  was  a  proficient  in  the  art,  and 
Ovid  could  not  have  taught  him  more  than  is 
comprised  in  the  following : — *^  Les  passions 
sont  les  seuls  orateurs  qui  persuadent  toujours ; 
elles  sont  comme  un  art  de  la  nature  dont  les 
regies  sont  infaillibles ;  et  Thomme  le  plus 
simple  qui  a  de  la  passion  persuade  plus  que 
le  plus  Eloquent  qui  n'en  a  point."  With  all  the 
fervour  of  this  eloquence  did  Konigsmark  pour 
the  continued  tide  of  warm  expressions  into  the 
ear  of  Donna  Maria,  and  she  as  readily  received 
and  retained  them.  With  all  the  devotion  of 
her  sex,  she  acknowledged  her  attachment,  her 
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love ;  and,  in  the  belief  that  each  word  of  her 
admirer  was  an  honourable  dedarationi  she  felt 
that  a  privileged  intimacy  might  exist  with  the 
man  to  whom  she  was  so  soon  to  be  united. 
Then  she  mentioned,  with  a  conviction  that  she 
could  overcome  it,  (so  blind  is  hopej  her 
father's  objection  to  any  but  a  Spaniard ;  and 
also  the  certainty  that  the  Puenna  would  favour 
her  views,  and  aid  her  to  overcome  the  preju- 
dices of  her  parent. 

Donna  Maria  had  no  mother.  Her  father 
was  one  of  the  most  enthusiastic  gamesters  in 
Madrid ;  and  not  an  evening  passed  that  he  did 
not  seek  the  excitement  now  become  requisite 
to  him. 

Isabella  had  succeeded  in  obtaining  from  the 
Duenna  a  promise  to  admit  her  into  the  house 
when  the  father  went  to  his  favourite  haunt 
and  Konigsmark  had  urged  Donna  Maria  to 
grant  him  the  same  privilege ;  this  produced  a 
hurried  jconversation  between  the  two  ladies, 
which  finished  by  the  Duenna,  after  having 
most  positively  refused  consenting,  solely  to 
relieve  the  anguish  of  her  charge's  mind,  and 
out  of  the  purest  love  and  friendship  for  her, 
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to  allow  of  this  visit,  but  only  for  this  evening. 
This  point  gained, — it  being  one  that  all  wanted^ 
and  yet  that  each  was  unwilling  his  neighbour 
should  know, — the  ladies  retired  to  the  Calle 
del  Sole;  and  Isabella,  as  being  almost  un- 
known, was  placed  to  watch  the  egress  of  Don 
Emanuel,  whilst  Konigsmark,  obliged  to  make 
some  return  for  the  frequent  inquiries  which 
had  been  made,  commenced  some  hasty  visits, 
to  express  his  acknowledgment,  and  to  show 
himself,  as  boxers  do  after  a  prize-fight. 

No  sooner  did  Don  Emanuel  leave  the  house, 
than  Isabella  entered.  The  Duenna  gave  the 
signal  with  the  fan,  and  with  all  the  caution  of 
a  timid  girl  herself  admitted  her  lover.  The 
shades  of  evening  had  now  overcast  the  day, 
and  night  began  to  wear  its  dark  mantle ;  at 
the  window  sat  Donna  Maria ;  whilst  on  a  sofa, 
entirely  obscured  from  sight,  sat  Isabella  and 
the  Duenna.  They  held  their  amorous  conver- 
sation in  low  impassioned  whispers ;  the  Nu- 
bility of  the  Duenna — ^for  she  made  love  to 
Isabella — being  as  astonishing  as  the  silence 
of  the  Italian — ^it  was  taken  for  youthful  mo- 
desty and  timidity,  and  rendered  the  boy-lover 
doubly  admired. 
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At  last  the  Daenna  rose  to  order  some  coffee 
and  liquenrs;  and  Isabella,  touching  Donna 
Maria  on  the  shoulder  with  a  familiarity  which 
made  the  proud  Spaniard  start,  she  began : — 

'^  Is  it  true  you  have  confessed  your  love  for 
the  Swede?" 

*^  It  is  a  question/'  replied  the  haughty  girl, 
**  that  none  but  a  parent  or  a  lover  has  a  right 
to  ask/' 

'^  Yes/'  continued  Isabella,  **  thero  is  an- 
other who  has  a  right,  and  who  does  demand  it.'' 

"Your  manner  is  rude,  sir.  Your  friend- 
ship with  Don  Carlos  (for  so  she  called  Konigs- 
mark)  is  your  privilege,  which  on  this  occasion 
you  somewhat  overstep/' 

"  And  you,  proud  lady,  may  yet  thank  me 
for  the  abrupt  manner  which  seems  so  unpala- 
table.    I  ask  if  you  love  him." 

"  And  why  that  question  ?" 

'*  Because  you  have  a  rival,  who,  to  retain 
his  Sections,  would  do  a  deed  which  would 
keep  Don  Emanuel  from  the  gaming-table,  and 
close  this  house  in  darkness  and  grief." 

"  Retain  I"  said  Donna  Maria,  catching  only 
at  that  word,  and  disrogarding  the  more  omi* 
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nous  ones — ^^  Retain  I  why^  who  possesses  them 
but  myself?*' 

^*  Your  love  has  blinded  your  reason.  When, 
at  that  disgraceful  exhibition  where  noblemen 
attempted  to  rival  butchers,  the  Swede  was 
overcome  from  his  wound  and  fatigue,  and  when 
his  death  was  inevitable  from  the  trampling  of 
the  enraged  animal,  to  whom  did  he  pledge 
that  last  kiss  upon  the  cross  of  his  sword  ?" 

"  To  me,"  replied  Donna  Maria. 

'^  Did  you,  at  that  dreadful  moment,  start 
from  your  place,  to  save  this  object  so  much 
prized  ?" 

"  It  is  against  the  laws  of  the  bull-fight.'^ 

**  Does  an  enamoured  woman  think  of  laws 
when  her  lover  is  in  danger  ?  We  have  read  of 
a  mother  who  rushed  into  a  tiger's  jaws  to 
save  her  child  from  being  devoured.  History 
may  yet  record  the  devotion  of  a  daughter  who 
would  drink  human  blood  to  save  her  parent ; 
and  fathers  have  feigned  sleep,  to  remain  for 
execution  and  save  their  sons ;  but  can  one 
pretend  to  love,  and  see  the  man  she  loves  on 
the  point  of  being  trampled  to  death,  and  coolly 
wave  her  handkerchief,  and  quote  the  law  as  a 
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reason  for  her  cowardice  ?  He  ventured  his  life 
for  you/' 

**  His  reward  being  my  hand^  which  many 
have  requested." 

*'  And  which  now  I  request  for  another/' 
''It  is  said^  '  friendship  is  dear  in  every- 
thing save  in  the  office  and  affair  of  love ;'  but 
yours  is  a  strange  request,  for  me  to  act  against 
your  friend.** 

"  I  ask  it  to  save  yourself, — to  save  him." 
''  Is  there  anything  so  poisonous  in  my 
breath  that  he  need  fear  infection  ?" 

"  You  may  fear  your  rival.  Who  was  it  that, 
at  the  hazard  of  her  life,  interposed  her  dagger 
to  save  him  from  the  bull  ?  Think  you  such  a 
woman  would  hesitate  to  rid  herself  of  a  more 
formidable  enemy  ?  But  is  not  Spanish  pride  a 
proverb?  Then  how  is  it  that  the  beautiful 
Donna  Maria,  the  wonder  of  Madrid, — she  who 
has  nightly  serenades  from  the  first  cavalleros 
of  the  capital, — could  condescend  to  be  the 
rival  of  an  Italian  whose  birth  is  unknown; 
who  was  brought  up  amongst  robbers  and 
ruffians,  and  rescued  from  the  seraglio  of  a 
Turk,  and  who  is  now  with  him,  she  having 
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been  saved  from  shipwreck  by  this  adventurous 
Swede.  That  woman  it  was  who,  owing  him 
her  life,  saved  his ;  and  who,  to  preserve  him, 
would  use  the  same  dagger  with  less  fear  of 
danger.  Spaniards  are  jealous,  Italians  are  re- 
vengeful. Refuse  him  admittance,  and  discard 
him,  or  it  were  wise  to  let  your  confessor 
shrive  you.  This  is  my  act  of  friendship  to 
you  and  to  him,  which  might  save  you  from 
death,  and  him  from  occasioning  the  crime.'' 

*^  My  word  is  pledged, — my  pledges  are  sa- 
cred. I  asked  him  to  come  to  me.  Be  it  right 
or  be  it  wrong,  I  love  him.  But  I  will  ask  him 
of  this  woman." 

"  The  question  might  be  better  directed  to 
me.  Hear  me.  Donna  Maria ;  you  who  are  so 
favoured  by  nature,  listen  to  the  urgent  request 
of  Count  Konigsmark's  dearest,  best  friend. 
Here,  on  my  knees^  I  entreat  you,"  and  Isabella 
knelt  before  her  dark-eyed  rival. 

At  this  moment,  the  Duenna,  who  was  bring- 
ing in  the  coffee  herself,  in  order  that  no  prying 
eyes  should  see,  and  no  babbling  tongue  betray 
her  indiscretion,  gently  pushing  the  door  open 
with  her  foot,  saw  her  supposed  admirer  at  the 
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feet  of  her  charge.  She  stood  still ;  her  blood 
forsook  her  wizened  cheeks,  and  indignation 
gave  a  brighter  scintillation  to  her  eye. 

**  Here,  on  my  knees,"  continued  Isabella, 
*^  I  implore  you,  for  my,  for  your  own  sake, 
relinquish  all  idea  of  the  Count,  and  give  me 
the  greater  joy."  Here,  the  old  lady,  entirely 
overcome,  her  hopes  blighted,  her  love  de- 
spised, dropped  the  tray,  cups,  saucers,  and 
liqueurs,  and,  falling  upon  a  sofa  near  at  hand, 
went  into  violent  hysterics.  Startled  at  the 
sound  of  the  china,  both  Isabella  and  Donna 
Maria  rushed  hastily  to  the  Duenna's  assist- 
ance, whilst  a  gentle  sound,  somewhat  between 
a  whistle  and  a  word,  was  heard  in  the  street. 

'^  It  is  the  Count,"  said  Isabella,  seizing  her 
rival's  hands.  *'  Let  me  implore  you,  hear  not 
the  sound — or,  hearing,  do  not  heed  it." 

''  I  wish  I  could  but  quiet  the  sound  of  the 
Duenna's  cries  and  laughs." 

''  Speak  to  her  severely ;  do  not  attempt  to 
soothe  her ;  that  will  soon  pass.  Your  greater 
danger  is  nearer  to  you  than  that  old  fooL 
Again,  I  ask  you  not  to  admit  the  Count" 

''  All  my  promises  are  sacred.    Even  if  my 
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fiither  interposedi  it  should  not  turn  the  current 
of  my  love.  Let  but  Don  Carlos  say  '  come^^ 
and  I  would  obey  the  summons,  although  thou* 
sands  opposed  me." 

^^  And  yet,  one  moment's  conversation  would 
turn  such  a  wavering  girl  as  I  believe  you  to 
be ;  other  promises  would  be  made,  and  even 
the  man  devoted  to  you  would  be  sacrificed 
and  forgotten,  your  love  epistles  given  up,  and 
every  word  written  in  confidence,  and  in  all  the 
glowing  animation  of  fondness,  made  the  sport 
of  public  ridicule." 

'*  Why,  nowyou  urge  me  to  keep  my  promise.'^ 

'^  I  urge  you  to  relinquish  that  which  you 
have  not  courage  to  maintain.  Hark !  again, 
there  is  the  signal.  Before  he  is  admitted,  this 
old  woman  must  be  calmed." 

'^  Methinks,  for  one  who  seemed  so  kind, 
your  words  regarding  her  are  not  those  of 
much  fondness." 

^^  Before  we  part  this  night,  you  will  not  be- 
lieve me  very  sincere  in  my  affections  as  regards 
her ;  and,  perhaps,  may  not  be  more  enraptured 
with  me  yourself.   Once  more,  admit  him  not." 

*'  I  am  resolved  he  shall  not  taunt  me  with 
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wavering,  in  spite  of  all  you  have  said ;  ay, 
even  of  the  fear  you  would  occasion  of  my  rival. 
I  have  given  my  promise,  and  that  promise 
shall  he  sacred.  As  she  said  this,  she  opened 
the  door,  and  Konigsmark,  somewhat  excited, 
from  the  time  he  had  waited,  entered.  Donna 
Maria  pointed  to  the  Duenna^  who  still  con- 
tinued laughing  and  crying,  one  moment  wish- 
ing to  caress,  and  the  next  declaring  her  aver- 
sion to  Isabella.  She  was  left  to  cure  herself; 
for  no  sooner  had  Konigsmark  led  the  willing 
Donna  Maria  into  the  adjoining  room  than 
Isabella  cautiously  left  the  house. 

Don  Emanuel  had,  for  a  wonder,  that  night, 
neither  experienced  the  frowns  nor  the  smiles  of 
fortune :  he  was  not  over-anxious  to  continue, 
when  he  could  neither  win  nor  lose ;  and,  as  he 
sat  musing,  and  scarcely  regarding  the  dealer, 
who  slowly  drew  the  cards  from  the  pack  one 
by  one,  to  the  excessive  excitement  of  others, 
either  more  or  less  fortunate,  a  note  was  placed 
in  his  hand,  and  before  he  could  turn  to  make 
any  inquiries,  the  deliverer  of  the  letter  had 
mixed  in  the  crowd  which  always  surrounds  a 
gaming-table. 
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Don  Emanuel  found  that  it  contained  but  a 
few  words — "Whilst  you  are  ruining  yourself  at 
the  gaming-table,  your  daughter's  ruin  is  being 
consummated  at  home/'  He  started  up  in* 
stantly,  and  retraced  his  steps^  closely  watched 
by  a  young  lad.  He  was  a  man  of  many  words, 
for  a  Spaniard — ^haughty  and  sun-burnt;  a  little, 
bustling  personage,  of  some  weight  in  politics } 
known  to  the  court,  and  very  rigid  in  morals. 
Besides,  he  was  a  stanch  friend  of  the  church 
and  the  inquisition,  and  thought  nothing  more 
laudable  than  burning  a  Jew,  or  garotting  a 
violator  of  female  chastity.  Coming  near  his 
house,  he  kept  close  to  the  wall,  and  passed 
unnoticed  beneath  the  lattice.  There  was  no 
occasion  to  have  been  so  guarded ;  but  Don 
Emanuel  was  a  prudent  man,  and  carefully 
avoided  observation  in  all  his  actions.  He 
turned  beneath  his  portico,  and,  heaving  a  deep 
sigh,  as  men  sometimes  do  when  they  imagine 
an  evil,  he  pushed  against  the  private  door,  and, 
to  his  astonishment,  found  it  open.  Isabella 
had  done  this,  to  re-enter  herself. 

Don  Emanuel,  thinking  that  he  might  have  to 
call  the  policCi  left  the  door  unclosed ;  and  Isa« 
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bella,  admitting  herself,  remaiaed  concealed, 
nntil  by  the  glare  of  the  light  which  came  from 
the  room  in  which  the  Duenna  had  alarmed 
her  friends,  she  saw  Don  Emanuel  upon  tip- 
toe gently  enter  the  apartment.  His  eyes 
turned  towards  the  sofa,  and  there,  exhausted 
by  her  long  fit,  the  elderly  Duenna  had  fallen 
asleep.  A  curtain  only  separated  the  rooms ; 
but  those  who  talk  of  love  have  ears  only 
for  each  other's  words :  eyes  meet  eyes,  each 
change  of  countenance  is  remarked;  to  all 
other  things,  the  ear  and  the  eye  are  deaf  and 
blind. 

Don  Emanuel  gained  the  curtain ;  distinctly 
overheard  a  man's  voice,  who,  in  broken  Spanish, 
was  endeavouring  to  convey  to  a  most  willing 
ear  the  truth  and  ardour  of  his  love.  Intent 
upon  listening,  before  he  proceeded  to  murder, 
he  never  heeded  the  noise  which  Isabella  occa- 
sioned by  awaking  the  Duenna;  but  when 
that  gentle  maid  awoke  from  her  slumber,  she 
was  silenced  by  Isabella's  small  hand  upon 
her  mouth,  and  she  heard  whispered  by  the 
voice  she  loved,  ''Be  cautious,  fairest  creature ; 
Don  Emanuel  is  in  this  room,  listening  to 
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Count  Konigsmark's  declaration  of  love  to  his 
daughter."  The  old  lady  cautiously  raised  her- 
self up,  and  there,  bewildered  in  affright,  she 
perceived  the  mantle  of  Don  Emanuel,  which 
seemed  agitated  by  the  agitation  of  its  wearer ; 
and  now  the  right  arm  was  moved,  and  forth 
from  its  scabbard  came  a  bright  sword.  The 
Duenna,  unable  to  control  her  fears,  screamed 
loudly  to  Donna  Maria  to  avoid  the  blow ;  and, 
rushing  upon  Don  Emanuel,  she  threw  her  arms 
around  him,  calling  out,  '*  You  would  not  kill 
your  daughter ! " 

The  Duenna's  scream  might  have  passed  for 
a  return  of  hysterics ;  but  the  word  **  daughter" 
startled  Donna  Maria,  who,  leaving  Konigs- 
mark's  knee,  on  which  she  had  been  seated,  his 
arm  having  supported  her,  by  being  entwined 
round  her  waist,  advanced  like  a  heroine,  her 
eyes  sparkling  and  her  hands  outstretched, 
whilst  Konigsmark,  stepping  back  a  pace,  drew 
forth  a  long  and  greedy  rapier,  and  stood  upon 
his  guard. 

"  Before  you  strike,  father,  hear  my  explana- 
tion. I  have  accepted  Count  Konigsmark  as 
my  husband." 

M  2 
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"Accepted  the  devil  1"  roared  the  indigo 
nant  Spaniard.  "  Men  who  bait  bulls,  never 
marry.  Adventurers  and  voyageurs,  coming 
from  unknown  lands,  come  not  for  wives. 
Untwist  your  old,  wizened  arms,  thou  hag  of 
hatred,  and  let  me  take  vengeance  on  the  vio-* 
later  of  my  child's  honour." 

"  Carlos  I  Carlos  ! "  said  the  daughter,  "  lift 
not  your  arm  against  my  father;  I  will  not 
believe  in  your  love,  if  you  strike  him." 

Konigsmark  stood  beautifully  erect ;  his  fine, 
piercing  eye  shone  like  a  star.  He  had  thrown 
aside  his  mantle,  disdaining  to  use  it  as  a  de- 
fence, by  twisting  it  round  his  left  arm,  and 
placing  it  before  him  to  receive  the  thrust,  as 
shields  of  former  days  were  opposed  to  the 
blow ;  his  hand  held  forth  the  rapier  with  un- 
trembling  nerve,  and  the  bearing  of  the  man 
was  that  expressed  by  the  poet — 

*'  Love  and  war  take  turns,  like  night  and  day, 
And  little  preparation  serves  for  each ^ 

Never  did  a  man  present  a  bolder  front  or  a 
toore  unflinching  resolution ;  it  came  natural 
to  him :  his  life  had  been  one  scene  of  dan* 
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gerous  adventure ;  and  his  eye  had  never  quailed 
to  any  apprehension. 

**  Hear  me/'  said  the  Duenna.  *^  Would  you 
make  a  scandal  of  your  own  child  ? — ^would  you, 
her  father,  blazon  forth  her  indiscretion  ?  Be 
discreet ;  allow  the  Count  to  retire,  and  wisely 
hush  it  up." 

"  And  am  I  to  lose  my  love  also?"  said 
Isabella.    "  Will  you  desert  me  ?  " 

"Another!  —  St.  Jago  de  Compostella ! " 
ejaculated  the  Spaniard.  "  Are  you  also,  young 
lad,  assured  of  the  Duenna's  love  ?  Her  advice, 
however,  is  good ;  I  will  be  discreet.  You,  nd 
longer  my  daughter,  shall  retire  to  a  convent ; 
and  you,  sleepy  guardian  of  my  child's  virtue, 
may  find  another  employment." 

"  I  warned  you  beforehand,"  said  Isabella 
to  Maria.  "  Now  learn  from  this  an  Italian's 
vengeance.  I  am  the  woman — [the  Duenna 
shrieked  and  fell,] — ^rescued  by  your  Carlos 
from  a  treble  death ;  and  this  dagger,  which 
felt  the  wild,  throbbing  heart  of  the  bull,  had 
found  a  nobler  one  in  my  rival,  had  not  I  felt 
assured  that,  closely  immured  in  a  convent, 
not  even  the  fan  of  Donna  Maria  could  convey 
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a  signal.  I  gave  you  the  chance  of  your  father's 
determination — mine  was  made  up." 

''  I  am  ready  to  offer  any  satisfaction,"  said 
Konigsmark. 

'^  Your  absence  will  be  the  greatest,"  replied 
the  Spaniard. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


As  Don  Emanuel  sheathed  his  sword, 
Konigsmark  returned  his  to  the  scabbard,  and, 
taking  his  mantle,  threw  it  carelessly  over  his 
shoulders.  For  a  minute  he  surveyed  Donna 
Maria,  who,  now  paralysed  by  her  father's 
presence,  did  not  dare  to  return  his  gaze,  but, 
as  Isabella  had  predicted,  shrunk  from  her 
lover's  to  her  father's  protection. 

*'  I  have,"  said  Konigsmark,  "  clandestinely 
entered  your  house,  Don  Emanuel;  my  love 
for  your  daughter  urged  me  to  this ;  I  owe  you 
any  reparation  you  may  demand,  and  shall 
await  at  my  hotel  any  message  you  may  send." 

"  I  feel  infinitely  obliged,"  replied  the 
Spaniard,  *' for  your  kind  consideration.    lam 
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no  tidings,  nor  do  I  think  she  has  ever  landed 
direct  from  Messina,  at  Naples,  as  I  made  my* 
self  acquainted  with  the  captains  of  the  various 
vessels  from  that  port,  and  cannot  discover 
that  any  lady  of  her  description  came  pas- 
senger. I  pray  God  she  may  have  escaped  all 
perils,  for  my  heart  is  much  hers,  and  my  life 
at  her  command.  Moreov^,  it  doth  appear 
that  one  answering  to  her  description  and  age 
was  stolen  from  the  Castle  of  CSount  Manfridi, 
when  some  Calabrian  brigands  by  stratagem, 
and  when  the  Count  was  absent,  obtained 
admission,  sacked  the  castle,  murdered  one  or 
two  of  the  domestics,  and  stealing  the  Count's 
only  child,  retired  in  security.  It  is  said  the 
Count,  who  is  very  wealthy,  has  offered  large 
sums  for  the  discovery  of  his  daughter,  and 
failing  therein,  he  retired  to  his  castle,  and  has 
given  himself  up  a  prey  to  melandioly — so  much 
so,  as  to  be  somewhat  considered  mad  by  his 
retainers  and  dependents.  They  say  the  child 
had  certain  marks  about  her  which  might  lead 
to  the  discovery.  My  time  being  expired,  I 
left  letters  for  the  Signora  Isabella,  with  direc* 
tions  to  one  who  keeps  an  hostel  near  the  bay, 
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Joz^  Vergani,  diligently  to  inquire  of  her 
arrival,  and  to  make  her  acquainted  with  my 
information,  which  might,  hy  the  blessing  of  the 
Virgin,  restore  her  to  her  aged  father.  At 
VaiiSy  I  called  at  the  Embassy,  and  was 
much  questioned  concerning  you ;  and  the 
Colonel  did  say  that,  if  you  were  now  in  Eng^ 
land,  you  might  be  the  richest  man  in  it,  for 
that  a  bird  with  golden  wings  had  lost  its  mate ; 
but,  these  words  being  quite  unintelligible 
to  me,  I  made  no  inquiry  as  to  their  import. 
On  my  arrival  in  London,  I  lost  no  time  in 
prosecuting  my  inquiries  concerning  the  Lord 
Ogle,  who  was  after  his  marriage  called  Lord 
Percy.  It  was  but  to  secure  the  money  that 
the  wedding  with  that  child  took  place,  for, 
from  that  day  to  the  day  of  his  death,  which 
occurred  a  fortnight  previously  to  my  arrival  in 
England,  he  had  never  seen  her.  They  say  it 
would  beindecent  in  the  child  to  be  married  again 
directly,  but  that  several  people  are  already 
making  propositions,  as  she  is  enormously  rich. 
I  shall  await  your  arrival  with  much  anxiety, 
and  would  be  much  obliged  by  some  further 
remittance,  for  I  am  somewhat  in  want  of 
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money,  and  may  perchance  have  to  remaia 
longer  than  my  slender  credit  would  warrant. 
Your  faithful  servant  until  death — ^Vratz." 

This  letter  decided  Konigsmark's  plans.  He 
had  little  to  gain  by  remaining  in  Madrid,  and 
scandal,  with  its  stentorian  lungs,  might  circu- 
late that  which  could  do  him  no  good,  and 
might  injure  the  fair  fame  of  a  beautiful  lady. 
;  Isabella  remarked  that  his  fiice  had  bled; 
and,  though  the  Count  had  bestowed  more  than 
usual  attention  on  his  toilet,  he  wore  a  look 
of  much  care,  and  seemed  somewhat  uneasy ; 
he  affected  to  be  otherwise,  and  brightened  into 
excitement  as  he  conversed  with  the  Italian. 

^'  I  have  news  for  you,  dear  Isabella,  which 
will  interest  you  much.  I  have  reason  to 
believe  that  Vratz  has  discovered  some  clue  to 
your  parents.  I  have  no  secrets  from  you. 
Read  this.  Ah  1  I  forgot  it  was  in  the  Swedish 
language ;  I  will  translate  it  to  you." 

It  was  strange,  but  doubts  flitted  fast  over 
the  brain  of  the  Italian.  Before  her  arrival 
at  Madrid,  Konigsmark  might  have  convinced 
her  with  a  kiss  of  any  fact ;  now  jealousy  had 
diflbsed  its  venom,  and  all  the  delightful  sensa* 
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tion  of  credulous  and  impassioned  love  had 
changed  this  vision,  as  the  poet  says,  ''  corrod-^ 
ing  every  thought,  and  blasting  all  love's  para- 
dise." Still  she  listened  with  much  interest, 
although  she  doubted  the  truth  of  the  trans- 
lation. 

**  And  what  do  you  propose  to  do  in  refer-^ 
ence  to  that  story  of  Vratz  ? '' 

'^  I  think,  dear  girl,  the  best  thing  which  we 
can  do  is  instantly  to  leave  Madrid  and  pass  to 
Barcelona ;  there  I  will  embark  you  for  Naples, 
supplying  you  amply  with  funds.  On  your 
arrival  there,  you  could  make  inquiries  of  the 
person  mentioned  by  Vratz,  Joze  Vergani,  and 
by  stratagem  obtain  an  interview  with  the 
Count.  I  have  heard  it  said  that  a  parent 
always  feels  some  yearning  of  affection  when  a 
lost  child  appears  before  him.  You  look  with 
a-  sinister  expression  of  countenance,  as  if  you 
suspected  something.'' 

"  I  suspect,  Charles,  what  I  dare  not  say. 
Why  did  you  last  night  leave  the  house  ?  and 
how  came  your  dress  torn,  with  spots  of  blood, 
as  if  some  serious  conflict  had  taken  place  ? 
And  now,  the  very  morning  following  a  de« 
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claratioQ  of  love  to  another,  and  I  suspect  more 
than  a  declaration,  yoa  urge  me  to  leave  you 
— ^to  traverse  the  Mediterranean,  an  unprotected 
woman — ^to  throw  myself  upon  the  wit,  judg- 
ment, and  honour  of  a  Neapolitan  hotel-keeper 
on  the  quay,  who,  knowing  my  errand,  might 
keep  me  a  close  prisoner,  until  he  had  by  extor- 
tion raised  a  large  sum  from  my  father,  b^ore 
he  restored  me  to  him." 

''An  Italian  is  always  jealous  and  suspi- 
cious." 

''  And  revengeful,"  interposed  Isabella. 
*'  Had  I  failed  in  my  plan  last  night,  you 
would  have  had  no  occasion  to  return  to  that 
house  about  eleven  o'clock." 

''  When  will  this  anxiety  cease  ?" 

^'  When  there  is  no  further  occasion  for  it." 

"  If  I  leave  Madrid  with  you" — 

''  You  will  return  to  it  the  instant  I  am  im- 
prisoned in  the  ship — ^her  anchor  weighed — ^her 
sails  loose,  and  each  moment  going  farther 
from  Spain.  Methinks,  one  so  tender  of  his 
charge  might  cross  to  Naples,  and  having  re- 
stored a  poor  unfortunate  creature  to  the  affec- 
tions of  her  parents  (although  she  would  ten 
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thousand  times  rather  cling  only  to  her  pre- 
sent protector),  return  through  France  to 
i^-hatever  country  he  might  desire  to  visit.  I 
fear  I  am  not  now  so  interwoven  with  your 
heart." 

*'You  are  unjust,  as  you  are  ungenerous 
Isahella.  I  shall  part  with  you  with  the  most 
poignant  regret ;  it  is  a  duty  I  owe  you,  if  pos* 
Bible,  to  re-establish  you  in  your  father's  for- 
tune and  affections;  and  hereafter  we  may 
meet  again,  and  under  more  propitious  au- 
spices/' 

'^Only  see  me  to  Naples;  give  me  your 
advice  and  assistance  to  regain  my  position,  and 
then  I  may  part  with  you  for  a  few  months ; 
not  with  less  regret,  but  with  the  hope  of  again 
being  yours — ^without  becoming  a  burthen  upon 
your  liberality." 

*'  Grenerous  creature  1"  said  Konigsmark. 
"  This  I  would  do,  were  I  not  by  the  contents 
of  Vratz's  letter  summoned  to  England." 

*'  I  heard  no  summons  as  you  read  the 
letter." 

"  Did  you  not  hear  that  Lord  Percy  was 
dead  ?" 
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'*  And  what  influence  can  his  lady  have  on 
your  movements  ?" 

''  She  is  the  star  of  my  destiny.*' 

''  I  should  have  thought,  from  the  lateness  of 
your  last  night's  ramhle,  that  the  beautiful,  but 
wavering  Donna  Maria  was  that  star.  But 
I  presume,  you  have  those  in  both  hemi- 
spheres," 

*^  This  unfounded  jealousy  can  neither  move 
me  to  anger  nor  to  argument.  This  day  we 
leave  Madrid  for  Barcelona.  I  have  already 
arranged  my  affairs ;  do  so  with  yours.'' 

''  Am  I  to  travel  in  the  dress  I  arrived  in, 
or  in  that  more  becoming  my  sex  ?" 

^'  As  a  woman.  In  one  hour,  I  shall  have 
hired  mule-drivers  and  mules,  and  before  i^oon 
— without  a  visit,  which  I  scarcely  expect, 
from — ^from — " 

''  Don  Emanuel,  perhaps,"  interrupted  Isa<* 
hella. 

"  No  ;  your  friend,  the  Duenna." 

''  I  thought  you  were  going  to  say — ^the  king, 
the  one  being  just  as  probable  as  the  other." 

**  This  bantering  is  useless,  and  your  jea- 
lousy is  childish." 
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"  Say  not,  Charles,  it  is  childish.  Is  it  not 
evident  that  your  intention  is  now  to  leave  me 
at  Barcelona,  and  return  to  Madrid  ?  If  some 
most  powerful  influence  did  not  operate  upon 
your  mind,  would  you,  the  chivalrous  Charles 
John  Von  Konigsmark,  leave  one,  to  whom  you 
have  plighted  your  faith,  to  make  good  a  claim, 
which  your  very  evidence  is  necessary  to  sub- 
stantiate ?" 

*^  As  how,  beautiful  Isabella?" 

"  I  pray  you  cease  your  compliments ;  they 
are  ill-tuned.  As  thus,  my  own  story  accounts 
for  my  detention  in  Greece — ^the  marks  prove 
me  to  be  the  child — your  evidence  of  my 
rescue  from  the  Turks,  and  companionship 
with  you,  carries  me  to  the  very  hour  when 
my  father  will  see  me.  Have  I  not  sacrificed 
all  a  woman  holds  dear  in  the  world  to  you  ? 
and,  be  not  deceived,  I  do  not  regret  it ;  I 
would  do  it  again.  I  cannot  reproach  you 
with  causing  my  unhappiness,  for  before  I  saw 
you,  I  never  had  one  moment's  real  happiness; 
since  I  have  known  you,  I  have  had  many, 
many  hours  of  unalloyed  felicity ;  nay,  every 
hour  makes  me  feel  how  necessary  you  are  to 
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my  existence ;  but  I  will  be  no  dog  on  your 
movements  ;  leave  me  under  my  father's  roof, 
or  leave  me  here." 
''  Here !  that  would  be  madness/' 
"  It  would  be  the  madness  which  kills.  An 
Italian's  revenge  once  gratified,  and  Isabella 
would  break  the  last  tie  which  binds  her  to 
life ;  but  she  who  has  estranged  me  from  him 
I  love  and  adore,  shall  not  long  live  to  enjoy 
her  triumph.  I  thank  you  for  the  present  of 
that  weapon  which  has  already  saved  your 
life,  and  shall  administer  to  my  revenge." 

Isabella's  beautiful  countenance  became  more 
beautiful,  from  the  animation  which  illumined 
it ;  her  large  dark  eyes  sparkled,  and  her  upper 
lip  moved  in  nervous  trembling — there  was  a 
fearful,  fixed  resolve  so  engraven  on  her  fea- 
tures, that  no  child  could  have  mistaken  the 
savage  determination  which  burned  within  her. 
Konigsmark  fixed  his  grey  quick  eye  upon 
hers,  but  it  could  not  daunt  her;  and  that 
look,  which  at  other  times  would  have  caused 
her  eyes  to  shrink  under  the  cover  of  the  long 
fringe,  to  shade  them  from  the  glance,  now 
uselessly  shot  forth  its  lightning. 
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**  Am  I  not  married  to  you/'  she  said^  '^  as  far 
as  we  ever  can  wed  ?  have  we  not  sworn  before 
heaven,  with  the  sun  for  our  witness,  that  we 
are  so  united  ?  and  would  you  not  have  gone 
through  the  ceremony  of  the  holy  church,  but 
that  she  denied  one  of  her  daughters  to  any 
who  have  risen  against  her?  According  to 
that  church  and  our  religion,  I  cannot  be  your 
legal  wife.  It  is  called  a  holy  ordinance,  and 
yet  it  cannot  be  universal,  I  feel  satisfied  with 
my  own  position,  but  I  will  not  allow  another 
to  usurp  my  dominion  over  your  heart  small 
as  it  now  appears.  I  shall  be  ready  at  noon, 
and  I  trust  to  your  honour,  ay,  the  honour  of 
Charles  John  Von  Konigsmark,  not  to  desert 
me«"  She  looked  proudly  at  the  man  a 
woman's  words  had  shaken;  but  no  sooner 
had  he  left  the  room,  than  she  burst  into 
tears. 

That  day  at  noon,  and  carefully  avoiding  the 
Calle  del  Sole,  Konigsmark  and  Isabella  left 
Madrid.  The  travelling  was  slow,  and  the 
road  dangerous.  Konigsmark  rode  armed; 
more  like  a  man  traversing  an  enemy's,  than  a 
friendly  country ;  and  Isabella,  somewhat  re- 
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lieved  from  her  depressing  feeling  as  to  Ko- 
nigsmark's  intentions,  became  more  cheerful  as 
she  retired  further  and  further  from  the  capital, 
and  felt  once  more  that  he  whom  she  loved  in  all 
tenderness  and  a£fection  was  still  by  her  side. 
The  vision  of  Donna  Maria  grew  less  and  less 
indistinct ;  and  in  her  rapture,  she  heeded  not 
either  the  country  through  which  she  passed,  or 
the  figures  of  two  women  who  rode  rapidly 
by  them,  and  in  spite  of  the  oppressive  heat, 
•seemed  anxious  to  make  the  best  of  their  way. 
Thirty  miles  English  was  a  'long  day's 
journey  in  those  times,  and  in  Spain  there 
were  few  comfortable  abodes  for  the  night ;  a 
miserable  posada  supplied  an  apology*  for  a 
bed ;  and  those  travellers  who  required  some* 
thing  beyond  the  friolas  and  eggs,  carried  with 
them  their  provender.  Konigsmark  did  that ; 
and  as  the  evening  closed  in,  gladly  availed 
himself  of  rather  a  clean  looking  posada,  where 
they  passed  the  night.  At  daylight,  they  were 
again  on  their  lon^  way  towards  the  Mediter- 
ranean. During  the  heat  of  the  day,  they 
always  reposed  for  two  hours ;  and  when 
the    lengthening    shadows    marked    its    de- 
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cline^  the  jaded  horses,  conscious  that  their 
work  was  nearly  done,  seemed  to  increase 
their  pace.  Other  travellers  were  on  the  same 
track ;  bat  on  the  approach  of  various  parties, 
each  might  be  seen  getting  ready  for  a  fight, 
each  doubtful  of  the  other's  honest  intentions, 
and  neither  very  solicitous  of  any  intercourse. 
The  manner  of  defending  the  neck  from  the 
heat  of  the  sun,  by  means  of  a  handkerchief 
fastened  to  the  hinder  part  of  the  hat,  gave  a 
very  roguish  appearance,  and  fatally  destroyed 
the  proud  bearing  of  a  high-bred  cavallero; 
moreover,  it  was  common  in  those  days,  as  it  is 
somewhat  now  the  case,  never  to  shave,  and  to 
be  very  shy  of  water  during  any  journey ;  so 
that  after  two  or  three  days'  progress,  the 
highest  man  in  the  land  dwindled  down  to  the 
appearance  of  the  most  inveterate  unshorn, 
unwashed  creature  in  creation.  Travellers  in 
those  days  were  shot  first,  and  plundered 
afterwards,  it  being  a  proverb  that  "  dead 
men  told  no  tales,"  neither^  did  they  ofier  any 
resistance ;  hence,  travelling  after  dark  was 
avoided.  Neither  was  it  very  uncommon  for 
those  who  started  first  in  the  morning  to  find 


182  COUNT  KONIGSMARK. 

the  body  of  some  murdered  man,  the  ground 
moist  with  the  blood,  and  footsteps  deeply 
imprinted,  as  of  some  desperate  stru^le.  It 
fell  to  the  duty  of  those  to  raise  a  small  cross, 
whilst  the  body  of  the  plundered  and  murdered 
victim  was  left  until  some  one  more  charitably 
disposed,  and  whose  time  was  less  precious,  or 
whose  poverty  protected  him  from  similar 
treatment,  felt  inclined  to  bury  the  mangled  re- 
mains. Again  Konigsmark  and  Isabella  halted 
for  the  night. 
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CHAPTER  XIL 


Thbbb  was  a  restlessness  unusual  to  Konigs- 
mark  on  his  arrival  at  the  posada.  He  mingled 
in  low  and  hurried  conversation  with  the  people ; 
before  this  time,  his  pride  was  the  guardian  of 
his  tongue,  and  he  never  herded  with  the  vul- 
gar. To  Isabella's  inquiries  as  to  his  conver- 
sation, she  was  always  answered  that  he  was 
endeavouring  to  find  out  the  state  of  the  roads, 
and  the  cotmtry  through  which  they  had  to 
pass,  as  not  unfrequently  it  became  requisite 
to  remain  a  whole  day  at  the  posada ;  but  there 
was  an  insincerity  in  his  speech — ^there  was 
something  unusual — ^which  was  uselessly  at- 
tempted to  be  concealed  from  a  jealous  woman. 

On  arriving  at  Barcelona,  a  small  felucca 
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was  found,  which  in  the  course  of  a  few  days 
was  to  sail  to  Naples ;  and  although  hope  pic- 
tured to  Isabella  her  restitution  of  rights,  her 
almost  certainty  of  becoming  the  heiress  of  the 
Manfridis,  and  the  independence  inseparable 
from  birth  and  wealth,  yet  she  felt  fearful  lest 
in  gaining  all  these,  she  might  lose  Konigsmark ; 
and  if  held  in  the  balance,  all  the  brilliant  pro* 
spects  of  the  future  would  be  light  in  considera- 
tion with  the  Swede's  afifection.  He  was  a  kind, 
fearless,  desperate,  enthusiastic  man, — and  wo- 
men ever  love  such.  The  arrogant,  self-sufE- 
cient,  timid  man  has  but  a  poor  chance  of 
happiness  in  marriage ;  he  becomes  too  occu- 
pied with  himself  to  shield,  protect,  or  amuse 
his  wife ;  but  the  nobleness  of  the  character  of 
the  Swede  warranted  affection  in  overlooking 
some  slight  indiscretions.  She  loved  him  more 
warmly  and  passionately  since  she  had  saved 
his  life  in  the  arena  at  Madrid ;  and  now  that 
her  jealousy  on  account  of  Donna  Maria  had 
been  awakened,  she  felt  that  in  tearing  him 
from  her  heart,  she  would  yield  up,  not  only 
every  happiness  in  life,  but  also  her  own  esisU 
ence. 
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Konigsmark  was  restless  at  home ;  he  ever 
wanted  either  to  provide  things  for  the  voyage, 
or  to  make  arrangements  on  hoard,  and  Isa- 
hella,  left  to  herself,  hegan  to  distrust  him. 
Exchanging  her  hoy's  dress  for  the  rougher 
costume  of  the  Catalonians,  she  resolved  to 
watch  her  lover,  and  having  dressed  herself  in 
that  garh,  she  concealed  it  hy  means  of  a  long 
dressing-gown ;  and,  carefully  employed  in  pre- 
paring for  emharkation,  the  pre-occupied  Swede 
•felled  to  discover  anything  unusual,  and  left 
the  inn. 

It  was  nearly  dark;  and  the  hadly-lighted 
streets  afforded  an  almost  sure  defiance  against 
discovery ;  hut  not  a  moment  elapsed  before 
Isabella,  in  her  new  dress,  with  a  large  cloak 
thrown  over  her  shoulders,  and  with  a  huge 
brown  beaver  hat  well  placed  over  the  forehead, 
was  on  his  track.  Who  can  evade  a  jealous 
woman  ? — their  eyes  are  quicker  than  the  beasts 
of  prey,  and  with  untiring  zeal  they  follow  up 
their  pursuit. 

Konigsmark  having  passed  rapidly  from  street 
to  street,  at  last  came  upon  the  port,  and  took 
a  direction  exactly  opposite  to  that  where  the 
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felucca  was  at  anchor ;  here,  leaning  on  a  post 
to  which  divers  hawsers  and  ropes  to  secure 
vessels  were  made  fast,  he  whistled  a  Spanish 
air ;  and  directly,  a  very  sweet  voice  sang  the 
same  refrain.  How  beautifully  and  softly  that 
sweet  intonation  fell  upon  the  ear ;  and,  fortu- 
nately, it  soon  stopped,  or  it  would  have  enticed 
more  listeners  than  would  have  been  conve- 
nient. About  five  minutes  elapsed,  when  a 
female  landed  close  to  the  spot  where  Konigs- 
mark  stood,  and  being  instantly  enveloped  in  a 
cloak,  and  taking  Konigsmark^s  arm,  they 
walked  away,  skirting  the  shore  in  the  direction 
of  the  celebrated  bluff  point,  on  which  at  this 
day  stands  the  fortification  of  Montjoye. 

With  a  heart  palpitating  for  revenge,  and 
with  feelings  most  deeply  wounded,  the  beau- 
tiftil  Isabella  slowly  and  cautiously  dogged  their 
steps,  until,  arriving  at  a  stone  seat,  Konigs- 
mark,  holding  the  woman's  hand  in  his,  began 
in  an  impassioned  strain  to  pour  out  all  hia  soul 
into  the  willing  ears  of  Donna  Maria,  who,  the 
night  previous  to  his  leaving  Madrid,  he  had 
persuaded  to  leave  her  father's  roof,  and  with 
him  roam  the  world.     Accustomed  to  win 
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women  easily,  from  his  courage  and  address,  he 
was  also  accustomed  to  leave  and  forget  them 
when  satiated.  His  was  a  world  of  novelty,— 
a  young  heart  seared,  caUous  to  all  supplica- 
tions; selfish  in  the  extreme;  caring  for  no 
suffering  in  others,  as  long  as  he  himself  was 
gratified.  Artful,  enterprising,  enthusiastic, 
and  resolved,  few,  if  any,  escaped  his  artifices; 
and  his  greatest  success  was  owing  to  his  ap* 
parent  openness,  his  plausibility,  and  his  know- 
ledge of  the  female  heart.  Even  now  he  swore 
by  the  stars  which  shone  at  this  happy  meeting, 
never  to  leave  Donna  Maria ;  but  that  having 
embarked  Isabella,  and  accompanied  her  out  of 
the  bay,  it  was  his  intention  to  slip  from  the 
stem  into  a  boat,  and  forthwith  return  to  her. 
With  feelings  more  easily  imagined  than  de- 
scribed, Isabella  overheard  every  word.  She 
had  crept  cautiously  near  the  seat,  and  with  the 
stiletto  in  her  hand,  meditated  the  revenge  she 
had  threatened  at  Madrid.  This  was  a  plan 
deeply  laid,  well  considered,  and  arranged ;  to 
bribe  the  captain  to  continue  his  course  was 
easily  done;  and  once  in  the  boat,  and  the 
felucca,  with  her  canvas  spread  to  the  breeze. 
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cutting  her  way  through  the  smooth  sea,  how 
could  Isabella  have  ever  regained  either  her 
lover,  or  the  shore  on  which  the  perfidious  man 
had  landed.    Then  it  was  that  all  Isabella's 
suspicions  as  to  the  last  night  at  Madrid  were 
confirmed;  and  then,  for  the  first  time,  she 
became  aware  that  the  man  she  so  desperately 
loved  was  unfaithful  to  her.     Suspicions  she 
had,  but  the  certainty  was  now  before  her; 
she  was  to  be  rejected  for  her  rival,  and  for  that 
rival  who  would  never  risk  her  life  to  save  his. 
She  overheard  the  words  of  affection  which 
came  at  the  speaker's  bidding ;  she  felt  the  very 
passion  those  words  were  calculated  to  arouse, 
and  she  could  almost  fancy  the  dear  voice  which 
before  had  met  her  ears,  conveying  nearly  the 
same    protestations,  could  only  be  for  her. 
Alas !  another  answered  them ;  another  who, 
to  fly  from  a  convent,  had  consented  to  embark 
for  Sicily,  and,  leaving  all  the  ties  which  bind 
children  to  their  parents,  entrust  herself  with 
Konigsmark  for  ever !    She  might  yet  have  to 
learn  how  short  a  time  those  words  embraced, 
when  uttered  by  such  perfidious  lips.    For  an 
hour,  this  conversation  continued :  the  words 
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''  for  ever"  seemed  always  present  to  Isabella. 
Sow  often  had  he  sworn  to  love  her  for  ever ! — 
and  now  the  same  words  were  destined  to  de- 
ceive another. 

In  the  meantime,  the  stars — ^Konigsmark's 
ever  ready  witnesses  for  his  love — began  to  be 
obscured,  and  the  whistling  of  the  wind  through 
the  rigging  of  the  various  vessels  announced  a 
strong  increase  of  the  breeze.  Now  one  or  two 
large  drops  of  rain — ^the  heralds  of  millions — 
fell.  It  were  better  for  Donna  Maria  to  regain 
her  vessel,  from  which  she  had  walked  on  a 
slender  plank ;  this  vessel  was  fastened  to  the 
shore,  and  the  plank  led  to  a  platform  which 
ran  some  fathoms  into  the  water.  Konigs- 
mark  had  placed  her  here  to  escape  detection, 
should  her  father  have  followed  her ;  and  here, 
also,  she  was  safe  from  the  quick  eyes  of  Isa- 
bella. 

''  For  myself,"  said  Konigsmark,  ''  I  care 
not  for  the  rain  or  the  storm,  but  for  you, 
dearest,  it  might  be  of  greater  consequence. 
I  will  see  you  to-morrow  :  and  now,  one 
kiss,  and  good  night."  That  last  appeal  was 
heard  by  Isabella ;  she  watched  them  as  they 
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retomed  ta  the  quay,  and  with  a  bieakiiig 
heart,  sank  upon  the  stone  upon  which  both  had 
been  seated.  Here,  her  first  burst  of  grief 
over,  she  communed  with  herself  upon  her 
favourite  topic,  revenge.  For  some  time,  she 
wavered  upon  whom  that  revenge  should  &U ; 
but  she  clung  with  the  fidelity  of  a  woman  to 
the  man  she  loved ;  and  she  turned  her  fertile 
imagination  into  a  thousand  different  plans 
how  to  save  him  and  sacrifice  her.  Peiiiaps 
the  early  scenes  of  her  life,  when  the  Calabrian 
bandit  drew  the  knife,  and  unceremoniously 
stabbed,  might  have  made  her  less  sensible  to 
deeds  of  bloody  for  she  had  often  seen  it  flow ; 
and  that  revenge  which  she  had  nurtured  from 
her  youth  upwards,  and  which  captivity  or  the 
harem  could  neither  tame  nor  subdue,  suggested 
itself  without  a  shock  to  her  mind. 

Konigsmark  had  returned  home,  and  bar 
absence  would  be  detected ;  this  might  be 
considered  by  him  as  a  proof  of  inconstancy, 
and  grasped  at  as  an  excuse  to  shake  her  off. 
Donna  Maria  was  evidently  the  ascendant  star, 
to  be  dismissed  when  another  should  be  un- 
fortunate enough  to  attract  his  attention.     She 
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sat  masing  on  the  stone,  watching  the  dark 
clouds  as  they  rapidly  passed  over  the  moon. 
The  wind  was  fast  increasing,  and  the  quick 
rain  had  dwindled  into  a  foggy  drizzle.  There 
was  not  a  soul  upon  the  quay  to  which  the 
feluccas  were  fastened,  and  the  splash  of  the 
increasing  swell  of  the  sea  fadled  to  alarm  the 
sleeping  crews  of  the  increasing  storm.  It 
was  near  midnight^  and  with  the  exception  of 
some  voices  occasionally  heard  in  the  direction 
of  the  town,  and  the  howl  of  the  wind,  all  was 
silent.  Suddenly  leaving  her  seat,  the  des^ 
perate  girl  walked  to  the  plank,  and  with 
steady  step,  arrived  on  board  the  felucca. 
There  was  no  watch  kept,  although  forward, 
rolled  up  in  a  huge  grego,  which  sheltered  its 
inmate  from  the  rain,  the  man  to  whom  the 
guardianship  had  been  devoted,  slept  uncon- 
scious of  the  intrusion  of  the  stranger ;  nor  was 
that  better  guardian  of  aU  vessels,  the  faithful 
dog,  on  board  the  Santa  Theresa.  Isabella's 
footfall  was  as  light  as  the  snow-flake,  as  she 
unhesitatingly  descended  the  companion ;  with 
cautious  hand,  she  turned  the  handle  of  the 
door,  and  stood  within  the  same  space  as  her 
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rival.  She  was  there  and  asleep ;  her  beautiful 
face  rosy  in  slumber;  her  mouth  slightly  open; 
whilst  her  quick-heaving  bosom  announced 
a  feverish  dream,  the  sleep  of  one  whose 
heart  was  far  from  tranquil.  It  was  at  this 
moment,  as  Isabella  watched  the  breathings  of 
her  hated  rival,  that  she  thought  of  the  deed 
she  came  to  commit.  Dressed  in  the  costume 
of  the  reckless  Calabrian,  she  was  aware  that 
should  Donna  Maria  awake,  her  shriek,  more 
sudden  than  the  thought,  would  alarm  the 
crew,  and  the  Duenna  would  join  in  the  cry  of 
alarm.  She  turned  her  eyes  opposite  to  the  bed- 
place  of  Donna  Maria,  and  ascertained  that  the 
Duenna  was  not  there,  and  that  the  daughter  of 
Don  Emanuel  was  alone. 

Time  grew  short.  The  following  day,  Isabella 
was  to  sail,  and  her  rival  enjoy,  unmolested, 
the  envied  society  of  Konigsmark.  Having 
carefully  examined  the  cabin,  and  made  cer- 
tain that  they  were  alone,  she  drew  forth  the 
dagger  and  felt  its  sharp  point ;  it  wanted  but 
the  strength  and  determination  which  drove 
it  through  the  skin  of  a  bull,  to  rid  her  at  once 
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of  all  she  feared — and  yet  now,  with  the  victim 
in  unresisting  sleep,  she  felt  as  if  it  were 
cowardice  to  strike.  Approaching  the  hed* 
place,  she  laid  her  hand  upon  Donna  Maria's 
shoulder.  She  started  at  the  touch.  In  an 
instant  the  hand  was  over  her  mouth,  whilst 
Isabella  said,  ^*  Speak  but  one  word,  and  this 
dagger  saves  the  articulation  of  the  second — 
remain  quiet,  and  you  are  unhurt !"  Releasing 
her  mouth,  she  looked  at  her,  as  the  beautiful 
girl  rubbed  her  eyes,  to  call  back  remem-^ 
brance. 

**  You  are  slow  to  perceive/'  began  Isabella ; 
'^  in  me  you  might  behold  the  woman  you  have 
wronged." 

''Woman!"  said  Donna  Maria,  somewhat 
recovering  herself. 

''  Your  modesty  need  not  be  alarmed,"  in- 
terrupted Isabella,  with  a  sneer,  ^'  even  if  it 
were  Charles  John  Konigsmark.  We  have  not 
long  to  parley.  Listen  !  I  have  heard  all  your 
plans,  and  I  come  to  balk  them !  Either  con- 
sent to  follow  my  directions,  or  this "  And 

with  the  forefinger  of  the  left  hand,  she  pointed 

VOL.  II.  o 
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to  the  length  of  the  dagger.  "  Yoa  have  one 
xninnte  to  consider — beyond  that,  not  the 
smallest  moment  which  makes  life." 

'^  I  am  ready/'  said  the  timid  girl ;  ''  but 
spare  me — oh,  spare  me  I  Look  not  so  revenge- 
ful ;  your  eyes  flash  fire,  and  that  horrid  dagger 
is  before  me !" 

"  Where  is  the  Duenna  ?" 

"  She  sailed  to-day/' 

'^  That  was  worthy  of  a  Konigsmark  I  Lie 
down,  and  dare  to  movel"  In  an  instant, 
Isabella  divested  herself  of  the  Catalonian  dress, 
and  took  that  of  her  rival.  "  Now,"  she  con- 
tinued, **  I  will  put  that  weak  heart  into  an 
unbefitting  garb.  Quick,  and  put  on  that 
dress  1" 

"  What  is  your  intention  ?" 

•*  To  be  revenged,  and  yet  to  spare  you.  I 
have  no  time  to  trifle  in  questions.  Ah !  there 
is  the  guitar.  You  may  leave  that ;  you  will 
have  but  little  occasion  for  songs  now ;  and  yet, 
perhaps,  between  Barcelona  and  Madrid  it 
might  amuse  your  company." 

"  On  my  knees ^*  said  Donna  Maria,  as  she 

completed  her  dress. 
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''Not  a  moment,  for  either  entreaties  or 
prayers  I  Ascend  to  the  deck,  without  noise. 
Now,  across  the  plank  ]" 

Donna  Maria  stopped  short,  and  pointed  to 
the  water. 

Isabella  understood  the  fear  which  flitted 
across  the  mind  of  Donna  Maria.  ''  Go  first/' 
she  said,  "  and  fear  not ;  my  revenge  shall  not 
be  cloaked  in  treachery.  I  will  forewarn  you  of 
your  fate.— Go !" 

Donna  Maria  faltered ;  but  Isabella  pointed 
to  the  plank,  and  said,  **  Go  1"  And  instantly 
obeying,  the  trembling  girl  reached  the  shore 
in  safety. 

**  We  are  more  equal  here,"  said  Isabella, 
**  although  the  strength  is  apparently  on  your 
side.  A  firmer  heart  beats  in  this  dress  now, 
than  formerly ;  for  oh,  I  feel  how  impossible  it 
is  for  one  who  truly  loves,  and  is  jealous,  to 
shrink  from  any  danger,  however  appalling. 
We  have  some  distance  to  go;  we  must  quicken 
our  pace.  There,  wrap  that  doak  over  your 
shoulders,  and  give  me  your  arm  ;  you  must  be 
my  protector  until  we  are  clear  of  the  town.  Look 
there/'  she  continued;  "in  that  room,  where  you 

o2 
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see  the  light,  i8  Konigsmark ;  he  is  even  now 
preparing  some  treachery  for  me,  and  kindness 
for  you,  but  you  will  never  see  him  more ;  and 
yet  how  easilyyou  might  bring  him  to  the  lattice. 
Ah  I  what  noise  is  this  ?  Methinks  I  know  the 
sound  of  that  voice — ^we  will  inquire."  Donna 
Maria  shrunk  away  with  fear,  but  Isabella 
seized  her  by  the  arm,  and  saying,  '*  Come, 
good  Senor,  I  may  require  your  aid,''  forced 
her  to  advance.  In  the  court-yard  were  many 
people,  all  asserting  to  an  elderly  man  that  no 
such  person  was  in  their  hotel — ^no  woman 
answering  the  description,  either  of  the  young 
or  the  old. 

**  My  father !"  said  Donna  Maria,  trembling, 
and  endeavouring  to  escape. 

''  The  most  fortunate  event  in  your  miserable 
life,"  replied  Isabella ;  "  for  I  had  resolved  on 
a  scheme,  which  would  not  much  have  exalted 
your  position  in  society.  Here,  Don  Emanuel," 
she  continued — ^'  here  is  the  bird  whose  wings 
would  be  better  clipped.  The  sooner  you  take 
her  from  Barcelona  the  better.  You  see  you 
have  little  to  apprehend,  as  she  has  turned  a 
Catalonian,  and  I  a  woman." 
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Don  Emanuel  seized  his  daughter  rudely  by 
the  arm,  and  scrutinized  her  face.  He  then  led 
her  away,  without  uttering  a  word;  whilst 
Isabella  continued,  in  a  cheerful  strain,  advising 
a  hasty  retreat,  and  asking  the  dejected  Donna 
Maria,  if  one  so  bravely  dressed,  did  not  even 
say,  ''  Ponga  mi  a  los  pies  de  las  Senoritas," 
or  wish  all  the  young  women  of  Barcelona, 
with  whom  she  was  acquainted,  that  they 
might  live  for  a  thousand  years ;  and  as  Don 
Emanuel  urged  his  daughter  forward,  Isabella 
said,  ''That  craven  heart  would  never  merit  a 
Konigsmark." 
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CHAPTER  Xm. 


As  Isabella  entered  her  room,  Konigsmark 
turned  round,  and,  mistaking  the  dress,  cau^t 
her  in  his  arms,  and,  tenderly  enfolding  her, 
said,  *'  Maria — ^Maria !"  The  dimness  of  the 
lamp,  which  hardly  gave  a  flame  sufficient  to 
illumine  the  apartment,  prevented  the  sudden 
recognition  ;  but,  after  receiving  the  warm 
embrace,  Isabella  thanked  Konigsmark  for  it, 
even  though  it  was  destined  for  another.  He 
started  back,  fixing  his  eagle  eyes  upon  her, 
but,  with  consummate  coolness,  she  disengaged 
herself  from  him  and  retired.  In  vain  he 
asked  how  she  became  possessed  of  this  dress  ? 
Not  a  word  did  Isabella  reply,  but,  retiring, 
commended  him  to  his  prayers  and  his  bed. 
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The  morning  broke  cloudy  and  lowering ; 
there  was  a  brisk  gale,  the  wind  was  fair,  and 
early  was  Konigsmark  apprized  that  already 
the  felucca  had  left  the  pier,  and  was  in  readi- 
ness to  sail  as  soon  as  he  should  be  on  board. 
He  whispered  some  words  to  the  captain,  who 
was  an  Italian,  and  his  intelligent  look  answered 
the  question.  Isabella's  jealous  eyes  caught 
the  quick  glance,  but  she  smiled  at  her  own 
security.  Some  rough  Italian  sailors  at  once 
carried  the  luggage  to  the  vessel;  whilst  a 
peculiar  nod,  seeming  to  indicate  that  which 
belonged  to  Konigsmark,  was  not  overlooked 

by  Isabella. 
But  a  few  minutes  elapsed  before  the  luggage 

was  removed,  and  the  travellers  about  to  follow. 
Winding  their  way  through  the  dirty  streets^ 
they  arrived  at  the  pier. 

"  Your  eyes  are  quick  in  that  direction,"  be- 
gan Isabella.  '^  What  can  there  be  in  that 
small  vessel  so  much  to  attract  your  atten- 
tion ?" 

"  It  is  the  peculiarity  of  the  rigging." 
"  She  does  look  particularly  neat.    Let  us 
go  on  board.    I  should  like  much  to  see  how. 
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in  such  small  vesBcls,  they  contrive  to  find 
accommodation  for  ladies/' 

'^  Ladies/'  replied  Konigsmark,  as  he  pet- 
tishly turned  towards  the  boat  which  awaited 
their  arrival,  "  seldom  take  passages  on  board 
such  vessels.'* 

''  It  must  be  an  uncomfortable  residence^" 
replied  Isabella,  unconcerned,  "  when  houses 
are  near." 

Konigsmark  made  no  reply,  and  they  em- 
barked. The  wind  was  fair,  and  no  sooner 
was  Konigsmark  on  board,  than  the  vessel 
made  sail  and  shaped  her  course,  the  boat 
which  brought  them  off  towed  astern,  and 
Konigsmark,  to  lull  all  suspicion,  went  below. 
Isabella,  determined  to  detain  him,  quietly  cast 
off  the  boat;  and  before  the  crew,  who  were 
busy  expanding  the  sails  like  two  huge  wings, 
were  aware  of  it,  she  was  far  astern,  and  the 
one  man,  seeing  the  felucca  continue  her 
course,  changed  his,  and  rowed  towards  the 
town.  Isabella  then  descended  into  the  cabin, 
and  Konigsmark,  availinghimself  of  the  oppor- 
tunity, went  instantly  on  deck. 

The  boat  was  gone  and  far  astern ;  but  the 
Tessel,  in  standing  out  of  the  bay,  had  hugged 
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the  shore,  and  was  now  abreast  of  the  bluff 
headland  on  which  stands  the  fort  of  Mount- 
joye.  Without  a  moment's  hesitation,  Konigs- 
mark  slipped  overboard,  and  swam  towards  it. 
On  his  being  missed,  the  captain  felt  confident 
lie  had  acted  upon  the  plan  proposed,  and, 
deaf  to  all  the  entreaties  and  assertions  of 
the  half-maddened  Isabella,  continued  hi9 
course.  In  vain  she  declared  that  she  herself 
had  cast  the  boat  adrift ;  she  was  now  shut  in 
by  the  headland,  and  out  of  sight,  and  every 
moment  drew  the  felucca  further  from  the 
shore.  She  was  baffled  by  him  who  had  no 
fixed  affection  for  her,  and  who  now  at  any 
risk  sought  the  newer  object. 

Konigsmark,  destined  for  another  death, 
escaped  that  of  the  waves;  a  strong  man, 
young,  vigorous,  and  a  good  swimmer,  he  sur- 
mounted all  difficulties,  and  landed  in  safety. 
His  luggage  had  not  been  embarked,  but  had 
been  conveyed  to  the  vessel  in  which  the 
lovely  Donna  Maria  was  still  supposed  to  be 
secreted.  With  all  the  ardour  of  expectant 
youth,  he  hastened  his  steps,  and,  wet  and 
dripping  as  was  his  dress,  he  disregarded  all 
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who  noticed  him,  and  stepped  across  the 
plank.  It  is  beyond  the  talent  of  his  biogra- 
pher to  express  his  surprise.  The  scanty 
articles  of  dress  with  which  she  had  escaped 
from  Madrid  were  there  untoached;  and 
the  bed  in  which  she  had  been  surprised  by 
Isabella  bore  sufficient  signs  that  it  had  been 
tenanted  the  previous  night.  Suddenly  tiie 
thought  occurred  to  him,  that,  in  accordance 
with  the  feelings  of  jealousy  so  often  ex* 
pressed  by  Isabella,  the  object  of  his  new 
caprice  had  been  murdered,  and  disposed  of  in 
the  harbour.  But  there  were  no  signs  of  a 
struggle ;  neither  was  there  that  damning  proof 
of  guilt — ^blood.  A  thousand  conjectures  flitted 
rapidly  across  his  imagination.  In  vain  he 
questioned  the  difierent  seamen ;  not  one  had 
seen  anybody  come  on  board,  nor  any  one 
leave  the  vessel.  Equally  vain  were  all  inquiries 
in  the  town.  He  could  get  no  information ;  and 
for  a  moment  the  gay,  lively,  bold,  and  de- 
sperate Konlgsmark  gave  way  to  a  weakness, 
more  common  to  women  than  to  men ;  but  he 
soon  surmounted  it,  and  resolved  instantly  to 
retrace  his   steps  to   the  Calle  del  Sole,   in 
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Madrid.  There  again  his  inquiries  were  vain  ; 
not  a  soul  remained  of  the  family.  The  flight 
pf  the  Duenna  and  Donna  Maria  (the  former 
believing,  in  spite  of  what  she  had  heard,  that 
Isabella  was  a  young  man,  which  induced  her 
to  accompany  her  charge)  had  been  soon  dis- 
covered, the  father  had  started  in  search  of 
her,  but  no  tidings  had  yet  been  heard  of  either 
party. 

To  hunt  the  world  for  his  present  love 
would  have  well  suited  Konigsmark's  ardent 
disposition  and  Don  Quixote  life;  but  here 
was  no  clue,  and  Vratz's  letter  controlled  his 
movements.  With  the  inconstancy  which 
marked  his  life,  he  suddenly  relinquished 
all  thoughts  of  again  finding  Donna  Maria, 
and  that  evening  left  Madrid  for  ever,  and 
determined  to  return  to  England.  Such  was 
the  character  of  Konigsmark,  that  he  could 
forget  as  quickly  as  he  could  ardently  and 
suddenly  love.  We  are  told  that  hearts  cannot 
be  suddenly  torn  away,  but  that  it  requires 
time  to  moulder  the  affections  into  forgetful- 
ness;  there  are,  however,  hearts  which  for 
days  are  passionately,  fondly  enamoured,  and 
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which,  with  the  slightest  change  of  scene,  am 
as  suddenly  change  their  affections. 

Latterly,  Konigsmark  had  expended  much  ;• 
and  although  he  frequently  recruited  his  re- 
sources from  the  gaming  tahle,  where  he 
was  generally  fortunate,  and  these  gainings 
he  husbanded  with  great  care,  he  was  now  not 
over-burthened  with  the  world's  riches,  and 
his  mind  began  to  brood  over  the  chances  of 
the  future.  His  determination  was  to  marry 
some  rich  heiress ;  and,  believing  that  those 
seldom  fail  who  vigorously  pursue  their  ob- 
ject, he  formed  a  design;  as  he  journeyed  along, 
of  obtaining  the  widow  of  Lord  Percy.  la 
order  the  better  to  work  out  his  plan,  he  re- 
solved upon  a  few  days*  stay  at  Paris,  where 
he  felt  confident  of  being  well  received  by  fJie 
Ambassador,  and  of  gleaning  every  information 
from  the  Colonel.  .  Without  attendants,  ex- 
cepting a  miserable  little  boy,  who,  mounted 
on  one  mule,  made  that  which  carried  the 
baggage  advance  with  equal  rapidity  to  Ko^ 
nigsmark's  pace,  the  Swede  pursued  his 
route  through  Spain.  It  is  true,  his  mind  often 
reverted  to  Isabella,  and  her  chance  of  success 
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in  being  recognised  as  the  heiress  of  the  Man- 
fredi  estates ;  then  he  not  unfrequently  repented 
of  the  hasty  step  he  had  taken  in  quitting  her ; 
for  he  felt  assured  that  she  loved  him  with  all 
the  desperation  of  a  jealous  woman,  and  that 
she  would  gladly  lay  at  his  feet  the  wealth  of 
the  world  if  she  possessed  it ;  for,  with  all  the 
Swede's  faults,  he  had  concealed  from  Isabella 
the  one  which  was  superior  to  all,  and  which 
was  themoving-springof  all  his  actions— money; 
He  was  now  too  far  advanced  in  another  pur- 
suit to  turn  towards  Naples.  With  a  heart 
which  sometimes  rebuked  him  for  the  manner 
in  which  he  had  left  her,  and  with  a  conscience 
which  seldom  annoyed  him  by  any  painful 
reminiscences,  he  passed  through  all  the 
dangers  of  his  long  journey,  and  arrived 
safely  at  Paris  ;  congratulating  himself  upon 
having  so  far  blinded  Vratz,  that  his  faithful 
and  devoted  servant  never  harboured  a  thought 
against  the  man  who  had  thus  adroitly  robbed 
him  of  his  heart's  best  object,  and  who  had 
thus  basely  left  her  to  fight  her  own  way, 
under  every  possible  disadvantage^  to  regain 
«  father.' 
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No  sooner  in  Paris,  than  Konigsmark  called 
at  the  Embassy,  and  was  received  most  cordially 
by  Colonel  Brett.  The  Swede  appeared  parti* 
cularly  welcome ;  and,  after  inqniries  after  his 
health,  the  extent  of  his  perils,  and  his  thou- 
sand escapes  by  flood  and  field,  the  loquacious 
secretary,  knowing  exactly  the  pulse  of  the  am- 
bassador, mentioned  the  death  of  Lord  Percy, 
and  the  numerous  suitors  anxious  to  secure  the 
hand  of  the  virgin  widow  and  richest  heiress 
in  England. 

^*  It  was  but  a  marriage  in  name,"  continued 
Brett;  "  she  was  confined  in  the  nursery, 
and  watched  over  by  the  old  lady ;  Lord  Ogle 
died  in  November,  one  year  after  the  cere- 
mony which  made  her  a  bride,  but  never  a 
wife." 

*'  And  now,"  interrupted  Konigsmark,  *'  of 
course,  she  has  many  admirers,  and  many 
suitors  ?" 

**  Lord  Essex,  who  is,  by  marriage,  the  uncle 
to  the  young  widow,  seems  anxious  to  forward 
the  suit  of  the  Earl  of  Kingston  or  the  Lord 
Cranburn ;  but  there  are  as  many  intrigues  to 
dispose  of  her  as  to  settle  the  affairs  of  a  con- 
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quered  kingdom.  Tbe  field  is  open  to  all; 
and,  methinks,  oncf  so  fair  of  form  and  fame  as 
yourself — one  who  boasts  a  European  reputa- 
tation,  might  carry  o£f  this  prize :  for  you  are 
like  the  knight  who  is  already  booted  and 
spurred  for  the  contest.  You  are  known  to  all 
the  parties — sure  of  assistance  from  the  Duchesa 
of  Northumberland  and  the  ambassadors—^  fa- 
Tourite — acknowledged  by  the  bride,  and  with 
such  fame  as  women  always  cherish — a  love  of 
adventure — success  with  their  sex — and  indo- 
mitable courage." 

*^  I  will  be  frank  with  you/'  said  the  Swede. 
'^  I  left  Madrid,  hearing  of  Lord  Ogle's  deaths 
and  with  the  view  of  ofiering  myself,  should  it 
be  possible." 

**  In  love,  as  in  war,  all  is  possible;  and  in 
both  there  is  oftentimes  diplomacy.  A  match  of 
this  kind  is  like  the  negotiation  of  a  commer- 
cial  treaty — one  party  gives  so  much  to  insure 
a  profit  in  another  manner."  Brett  stopped^ 
and  looked  steadily  at  Konigsmark. 

"  Even  so,"  replied  the  Swede.  "  It  is  but 
fair ;  if  one  party  helps  another  to  a  benefit, 
that  party  should  not  lose  by  the  transaction.'^ 
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''  I  see  the  Count's  character  for  clairvayanee 
has  not  been  underrated/'  daid  Brett. 

^*  Nor  am  I  the  man  to  swerve  from  my 
word." 

''  Of  that  there  can  be  little  doubt ;  a  pro- 
mise made  by  Count  Konigsmark  might  be 
considered  as  sure  as  the  light  of  heaven ,  when 
the  sun  appears  above  the  horizon.  I  think, 
with  this  understanding,  it  might  be  accom- 
plished.'' 

'^  But  what  would  Montague  say  of  this  V 

<'  He  will  never  know  one  word  of  the  affair; 
nor  must  you  mention,  by  any  word,  hint,  or 
expression,  that  I  am  willing  to  assist  you  in 
this  business.  The  Countess  of  Northumber- 
land would  be  dreadfully  shocked,  and  the  am- 
bassador compromised,  by  the  slightest  sus- 
picion. It  can  be  managed  between  ourselves, 
and,  perhaps,  you  would  not  object  to  devote 
an  hour's  conversation  to  this  object,  at  your 
earliest  convenience." 

**  My  earliest  convenience  is  the  present  mo- 

■ 

ment ;  delays  are  always  dangerous,  and  time, 
which  continues  its  steady,  undeviating  course, 
might  again  throw  an  enterprising  lover  in  the 
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way,  to  wrest  this  rich  prize  from  my  wavering 
grasp.  To  the  point,  Colonel — I  understand  it 
thus :  that  for  a  certain  sum,  in  the  event  of 
my  marriage,  I  am  to  have  your  powerful  aid, 
which,  of  course,  I  understand  also  is  to  include 
that  of  the  Countess  of  Northumberland  and 

• 

Mr«  Montague  ;  and,  mayhap,  a  word  from  the 
Duchess  of  Cleveland  might  influence  the  King 
in  •  my  behalf ;  for  I  have  already  received 
such  marks  of  the  royal  favour,  that  I  am  in 
hopes  his  Majesty  might  not  be  averse  to  the 

alliance." 

'^  Such  is  about  the  pith ;  but  there  are 
other  indispensable  arrangements.  It  is  a  busi- 
ness of  much  delicacy,  in  which  you  are  to  un- 
derstand, that,  whatever  agreement  takes  place, 
it  is  between  us  two ;  you  know  of  no  third 
party.  It  will,  of  course,  be  my  object  to  in- 
sure your  success;  as  without  that,  I  cannot 
profit  by  the  arrangement.  Now,  as  to  the 
sum:  the  fortune  is  immense,  the  reversions 
excessive.  She  is  the  richest  heiress  of  our 
rich  country ;  and  to  dispose  of  her  hand  and 
her  wealth  to  a  foreigner  will  not  be  accom- 
plished without  much  trouble." 

VOL.  II.  P 
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**  And  perbapB,  as  in  the  case  of  Lord  Og^e, 
the  settlements  will  be  so  stringent  as  to  keep 
the  hands  of  the  husband  from  dabbling  in  the 
pockets  of  the  wife,  in  which  case,  my  dear 
C!olonel,  any  large  sum  would  be  difficult  to 
pay ;  and  I  mighty  from  necessity,  be  obliged 
to  forfeit  my  word ;  for  before  I  could  pay,  I 
must  have  the  power  so  to  do." 

''  True,  Count,  true;  but  out  of  the  large  in- 
come, yearly  instalments  could  be  paid^  until 
the  whole  sum  would  be  liquidated;  ten  or 
twelve  thousand  pounds  would  scarcely  be 
missed." 

''Twelve  thousand  pounds  sterling!"  said 
Konigsmark,  with  surprise,  "  not  missed 
from  any  fortune  1  why,  it  would  buy  a  king- 
dom!" 

"  It  seems,"  replied  Brett,  calmly,  "  to  be 
too  great,  to  buy  ten  or  twenty  times  its  worth. 
I  heard  his  Excellency's  bell !"  said  the 
ColoneL  ''  I  must  crave  your  pardon  for  leav- 
ing you  at  this  interesting  moment ;  but  it  is  a 
summons  I  dare  not  disobey." 

Konigsmark  never  heard  the  bell,  neither 
did  any  bell  ring ;  but  Brett^  with  his  cautious 
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prudence,  having  given  a  hint  of  the  sum  re- 
quired, left  his  guest  at  liberty  to  accept  or  to 
make  a  proposition  more  in  accordance  with 
his  own  views,  as  to  the  value  of  the  purchase. 
'^  He  is  a  beggarly  Swede !"  said  Montague 
to  Brett ;  **  but  he  is  a  good  card  to  play  off 
against  Thyone :  the  fellow  has  made  a  name ; 
the  King  admires  him  much — and  women  are 
more  apt  to  listen  to  the  impassioned  words  of 
one  known  to  be  successful  than  to  the  most 
modest  merit.  Girls  are  captivated  by  appear- 
ances ;  and  the  babbling  tongue,  which  circu- 
lates deeds  of  valour  and  determination  in  a 
stranger,  renders  his  approach  easier,  in  pro- 
portion to  the  warmth  of  the  eulogy.  Our 
better  game  is  Thynne ;  he  will  not  pay  as 
much,  but  he  is  surer  in  his  payments.  How- 
ever, Brett,  continue  to  manage  the  Swede; 
keep  him  with  us,  and  mayhap,  when  the 
Countess  of  Macclesfield's  intrigue  with  Lord 
Bivers  becomes  known,  and  we  can  contrive  to 
let  the  unsuspecting  Earl  know  of  that  circum- 
stance, a  separation  will  take  place,  and  you, 
my  worthy  Brett,  may  marry  the  divorced 
Countess.     She  will  be  rich,  and  worthy  of 

p  2 
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your  aim ;  and  her  haying  been  divorced  will 
render  the  marriage  convenient  to  her  and 
profitable  to  yon.  In  this  world,  we  must  look 
to  the  actual  requisite  to  all  comfort  and  all 
luxury — ^raoney.  The  world  will  babble ;  but  a 
fig  for  the  world — turn  it,  Brett,  to  advantage, 
as  I  intend  to  do,  and  have  done." 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


In  the  summer  of  1681,  the  widowed  Lady 
Percy  became  Lady  Elizabeth  Thymic ;  in  that 
year  the  bride  was  fifteen  years  of  age.  She 
was  immediately  separated  from  her  husband 
by  his  own  consent,  in  order  that  she  might 
spend  a  year  on  the  continent.  She  went  to 
Holland. 

Well  had  Brett  and  Montague  managed  the 
aflFair.  Konigsmark,  suspecting  himself  to  have 
been  duped,  retired  to  Sweden. 

"  I  dined,"  says  Evelyn,  "  on  the  15th  of 
October,  1681,  with  the  Earl  of  Essex,  who 
after  dinner,  in  his  study,  where  we  were  alone, 
related  to  me  how  much  he  had  been  scan- 
dalized and  injured  in  the  report  of  his  being 
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privy  to  the  marriage  of  his  lady's  niece,  the 
rich  young  widow  of  the  late  Lord  Og^e,  sole 
daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Northumberland; 
showing  me  a  letter  from  Mr.  Thynne,  excusing 
himself  for  not  communicating  his  marriage  to 
his  lordship.  He  acquainted  me  also  with  the 
whole  story  of  that  unfortunate  lady's  being 
betrayed  by  her  grandmother,  the  Countess  of 
Northumberland,  Montague,  and  Brett,  for 
money;  and  that  though,  upon  the  impor- 
tunity of  the  Duke  of  Monmouth,  he  had 
delivered  to  the  grandmother  a  particular  of 
the  jointure  which  Mr.  Thynne  pretended  he 
would  settle  on  the  lady,  yet  he  totally  dis- 
couraged  the  proceedings.'* 

Thomas  Th3rnne,  Esq.,  of  Longleat,  in  Wilt- 
shire, was  the  son  of  Sir  Thomas  Thynne,  of 
Richmond,  in  the  county  of  Surrey,  Knight, 
and  the  inheritor  of  the  extensive  estates  of  his 
uncle,  Sir  James  Thynne,  who  had  died  without 
issue  in  1670.  The  Thynnes  were  of  an  old 
and  most  respectable  family,  and  he  moved  in 
the  highest  circles :  he  had  been  intimate  with 
the  Duke  of  York,  afterwards  James  IL,  but 
quarrelling  with  him,  he  attached  himself  to 
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the  opposition,  and  was  greeted  as  a  friend  by 
the  Duke  of  Monmouth.  Th3^ne  was  com- 
monly known  as  Tom  of  ten  thousand,  in 
fhose  days  a  very  large  fortune  ;  and  he  figures 
as  one  of  the  celebrated  personages  in  Dryden's 
Absalom  and  Achitophel. 

Konigsmark,  although  unsuccessful  in  his 
love, — ^for  the  offer  of  his  hand  had  been  rejected, 
not  by  the  lady  Elizabeth,  who  looked  upon 
him  favourably,  but  through  the  intrigues  of 
others, — began  now  to  doubt  the  witch's  pro- 
phecy; the  star  of  his  destiny  had  shone  for 
another,  and  still,  although  twice  married,  as 
pure  as  untouched  snow. 

The  reception  he  had  experienced  from  the 
childish  wife  had  inflamed  his  desire,  and 
during  his  brief  stay  in  Sweden,  a  thousand 
thoughts  suggested  themselves,  and  a  thousand 
plans  were  imagined,  by  which  he  might  still 
accomplish  his  object.  It  was  now  that  the 
idea  crossed  him,  that  if  again  the  lady  became 
a  widow,  he  might  certainly  obtain  her  for  his 
wife  ;  that  she  had  been  disposed  of  against  her 
consent,  and  with  her  young  heart  fluttering 
for  him,  he  was  well  aware :  being  a  man  fond 
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of  overcoming  difficulties,  warm  and  ardent  ia 
pursuit  of  any  cherished  object,  firm  and  la- 
solyed  in  all  undertakings,  he  resolved,  the 
moment  he  had  arranged  his  afibirs,  to  return 
to  England,  and  there  accomplish  his  wishes. 

Konigsmark  narrowly  escaped  shipwreck : 
he  left  Gottenburg,  was  overtaken  by  a  fierce 
.gale  of  wind,  and,  after  many  changes  and 
chances,  landed  at  Hull,  and  immediate^ 
repaired  to  Windsor,  being  entrusted  with 
letters  from  the  king  of  Sweden  to  the  king  of 
England.  His  reception  at  Court  was  flattsiv 
ing,  and  for  some  time  he  revelled  in  the 
luxury  which  the  licentious  Charles  H.  en- 
joyed. His  foreign  biographers  assert,  that 
about  this  time  he  expressed  a  wish  to  join  a 
fleet  which  was  about  to  sail  for  the  defence  of 
Tangiers ;  contrary  winds  preventing  the  ex- 
pedition from  setting  forth,  the  impatient 
Konigsmark  left  England,  passed  over  to 
France,  and  hurrying  through  Spain,  (not  even 
visiting  the  Calle  del  Sole,)  he  arrived  at  Tan* 
giers,  just  as  the  garrison  had  made  a  sally.  At 
once  joining  their  ranks,  and  urging  them  on 
by  his  brave  and  resolute  conduct,  he  drove  thib 
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Moors  into  the  sea ;  the  flash  of  victory  ex* 
citing  him  again  and  again  to  expose  his  person 
in  similar  attacks. 

The  subjects  of  the  Emperor  of  Morocco 
having  sued  for  peace,  Konigsmark,  still  panting 
for  all  the  excitement  of  war,  changed  the 
scene,  embarked  on  board  an  English  ship,  and 
cruised  against  the  Algerines.  At  last,  wearied 
with  this,  and  still  anxious  to  secure  the  young 
bride,  the  only  one  of  her  sex  who  ever  had 
eluded  his  grasp,  he  finally  returned  to  Eng* 
land  in  the  beginning  of  the  year  1682,  and 
immediately  repaired  to  the  Amsterdam  Arms, 
where  he  found  his  faithful  servant  and  friend, 
Vratz. 

The  vessel  which  conveyed  Isabella  from 
Barcelona  to  Naples  made  good  her  course. 
A  prey  to  grief,  and  scarcely  crediting  the 
amount  of  her  misfortune  in  the  loss  of  Ko- 
nigsmark,  four  days  and  nights  passed  away 
in  sleepless  excitement ;  the  fifth  morning,  as 
the  day  broke,  Vesuvius  became  visible,  and 
the  splendid  bay  of  Naples  spread  out  its  rich 
scenery  to  the  mariner. 

From  her  youth  upwards,  Isabella  had  been 
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the  child  of  misfortune ;  nurtured  in  the  lap  of 
unkindness,  the  only  dawn  of  tranquillity  had 
heen  with  Konigsmark,  whom  she  loved  with  a 
passion  blinding  her  to  his  faults,  and  prompt- 
ing her  to  pray  for  his  welfare  and  happiness. 
She  found  a  thousand  excuses  for  his  late 
behaviour ;  she  accused  herself  of  petulance,  of 
wilfully  thwarting  his  wishes,  and  a  smile  lit 
up  her  beautiful  countenance  when  she  could 
convince  herself  that  she  alone  was  to  blame ; 
fhat  she  had  brought  the  calamity  upon  herself ; 
and,  even  in  her  tears  for  his  loss,  she  justified 
his  behaviour.  The  calm  of  that  delightful 
sea  failed  to  sooth  her  mind,  the  magnificent 
scenery,  which  enchanted  even  the  rough  sailor, 
failed  to  enchant  her ;  the  weight  was  too  heavy 
on  her  heart,  the  oppression  of  spirits  bowed 
her  to  the  earth;  those  beautiful  black  eyes 
no  longer  sparkled  with  animation,  but  a  dreary 
wretchedness  and  loneliness  marked  her  features 
and  her  manners. 

The  captain  of  the  vessel  had  gleaned  some- 
what of  her  situation  from  Konigsmark,  and 
had  also  received  strict  injunctions  as  to  his 
behaviour  towards  her ;  as  far  as  his  miserable 
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vessel  could  contribute  to  her  comforti  the 
captain  had  made  her  subservient  to  that  end ; 
but  he  never  had  exchanged  a  word  with  her, 
being  one  of  those  men  who  think  that  grief 
drowns  itself  in  tears,  and  hope  springs  the 
clearer  in  proportion  to  the  flood.  They  now 
neared  the  anchoragCi  and  the  blunt  sailor  thus 
accosted  her : — 

'*  It  will  not  be  well  for  you  to  land,  Madama, 
until  I  have  made  some  inquiries  of  those  who 
may  be  useful  to  you." 

''  Then  I  apprehend  that  I  shall  be  obliged 
to  remain  on  board  of  your  vessel  for  many  a 
weary  night," 

*^  Not  so,  Madama.  I  know  exactly  the 
house  and  the  person  to  whom  you  are  con- 
signed— a  good  woman  enough ;  warm  as  a 
friend,  a  devil  as  an  enemy.  Her  father  was  a 
brigand,  and  her  son  a  smuggler ;  her  husband 
18  a  kind  of  receiver  and  arranger  of  schemes 
which  seldom  fail.  If  I  might  advise  thee, 
Madama " 

'*  Ah,  that  some  one  in  whom  I  could  trust 
would  but  counsel  the  most  forlorn  and  wretched 
of  women  l" 
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*'  You  will  never  want  a  friend  whilst  Felipe 
Benvenuto  lives." 

*'  Is  that  the  name  of  him  to  whom  I  am  to 
apply  ?" 

''  That  depends  upon  yourself.  I  am  that 
man,  and  I  never  saw  a  woman  in  grief  that  I 
did  not  befriend  her.  May  I  tell  M adama  my 
thoughts  ?'' 

'^  Speak,  Felipe  Benvenuto ;  my  ears  are 
open  to  your  advice.*' 

''  Jos&  Yergani.  the  husband  of  the  woman 
to  whom  you  are  to  go,  has  more  wit  and 
talent  than  all  the  lazzaroni  of  Naples  put 
together,  and  that  is  not  saying  much  for  him 
after  all.  He  weighs  human  creatures  in  the 
scales  of  avarice,  and  he  buys  and  sells  them 
as  his  wife  does  maccaroni.  If  you  suit  his 
purpose,  he  will  buy  you  ;  if  you  don't,  he  wiU 
sell  you.  The  Count  told  me  of  your  early  life. 
Now  mark  the  words  of  Felipe  Benvenuto: 
if  there  has  been  a  nobleman  for  the  last  twenty* 
five  years  who  has  lost  a  child/ and  will  pay 
for  its  recovery,  you  are  as  sure  of  a  father  as 
if  you  had  never  left  one,  and  a  good  handful 
of  piastres  he'll  take  care  to  pocket  by  the 


COUNT   KONIGSMARK.  221 

sale ;  so  that,  vrhile  you  remain  young  and 
handsome,  you  will  be  a  valuable  acquisition 
to  Vergani ;  but  if  you  were  old  and  ugly,  he 
would  civilly  decline  the  honour  of  your  com- 
pany, unless  you  had  money,  and  that  would 
never  be  long  safe  in  your  pocket/' 

'^  It  appears  that  I  am  consigned,  as  you  call 
it,  to  a  curious  merchant,"  said  Isabella,  affect- 
ing a  smile. 

"The  very  best  for  your  purpose  in  all 
Naples,"  replied  Benvenuto.  "  I  tell  you,  you 
are  as  sure  of  a  father  and  a  mother  and  a  fine 
property  as  if  you  had  them  all ;  but  Vergani 
will  mortgage  them  for  you.  As  long  as  you 
live,  he  will  be  a  pensioner  on  your  property. 
Shoot  her  round  the  Mole-head  carefully, 
Thomaso— so,  steady,  my  boy — get  the  haw- 
ser ready  forward,  and  haul  the  boat  up — ^so 
you  had  better  remain  on  board  until  I  have 
seen  Jos€  ;  and  before  the  sun  sets  to-night 
you  will  be  in  a  handsome  chamber.  Don't 
talk  of  your  money  or  your  jewels  ;  and, 
although  your  eyes  are  bright,  Vergani's  sly 
look  will——  Shove  off  in  the  boat  and  make 
the  end  fast  to  that  post,— Hard  apart,  Tho* 
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maso  !  and  don't  spoil  the  figure-head  of  this 
zebec,  and  Til  say  a  mass  to-night  for  our  safe 
arrival.  Step  below,  Madama,  these  fellows 
have  sharp  looks,  and  there  is  no  occasion  to 
bring  flies  to  the  honey ;  as  soon  as  I  have  done 
my  own  business,  I'll  look  after  yours.'' 

Thus  did  Felipe  Benvenuto  give  his  advice 
and  his  orders  at  the  same  moment ;  and  little 
heeded  he  if  the  former  was  followed,  as  long  as 
the  latter  were  not  disobeyed.     He  was  one  of 
those  careless,  cheerful  mariners,  who  sing  in  a 
thunder-storm,  and  who  talk  of  love  and  ad- 
ventures in  a  hurricane :  he  had  escaped  a  thou- 
sand perils  from  pirates  and  white  squalls  ;  he 
had  smoked  his  cigar  during  an  execution  with 
as  much  indiflference  as  if  he  were  seated  on 
the  taffrail  of  his  own  vessel,  in  the  calm 
moonlight  of  an  Italian  sky ;  yet  was  he  a  very 
true  friend,  and,  having  taken  some  interest  in 
Isabella's  forlorn  situation,  and  much  admiring 
hier  beauty,  he  resolved  to  protect  her,  even 
from  the  more  subtle  and  determined  Vergani* 
The  vessel  made  fast  to  the  pier,  the  sails 
furled,  the  custom-house  officer  on  board,  and 
all  the  prolixity  of  forms  over,  Benvenuto 
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shaped  his  course  to  the  house  of  Vergani,  and^ 
without  much  ceremony,  as  it  was  the  usual 
resort  of  all  marinerSi  he  entered. 

^*  What  I  returned  again  safe !"  said  a  short 
man,  whose  low,  cunning  look,  sharp  eyes,  and 
badly-formed  head,  announced  him  as  Yergani, 
*'  Will  the  saints  always  prosper  sinners,  and 
are  the  pirates  never  alert  ?" 

"It  is  evident,  my  worthy  Jose,  that  the 
saints  do  occasionally  prosper  sinners,  or 
you,  my  host,  would  long  since  have  fallen 
into  cruel  hands.  A  flask  of  wine,  Jos^ — I 
have  somewhat  to  say  to  you,  and  the  more 
private  the  better." 

''  Is  it  this  ?"  said  Jos^,  taking  a  pinch  of 
snuff.  "  What's  the  name  of  the  custom-house 
officer  on  board  ?    We  are  all  friends  here." 

"  I  dare  say,"  replied  Benvenuto,  "  they  are 
all  your  friends,  and  I  like  to  be  my  own  ;  so 
closed  doors  and  thick  walls  suit  my  views 
better  than  public  rooms  and  unknown  ears." 

''  If  I  attended  to  all  my  customers  as  I  do 
to  you,  Felipe,  I  should  have  to  build  a  secret 
chamber,  and  lose  half  my  life  in  private  con« 
ferences.     But,  come  along ;  we  must  humour 
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one  another  at  times.  There,  now  are  you 
satisfied  ?  I  believe  we  might  fight  fifty  duels 
with  pistols  here,  and  no  one  interrupt  us. 
Here's  your  wine  and  your  glass,  and  now  pro- 
ceed your  own  way — asking  questions  only 
loses  time/' 

''  Supposing  I  put  a  prize  in  your  hand 
worth  twenty  thousand  dollars,  how  much 
would  you  give  me  for  my  share  ?'*  began  Ben- 
venuto  ;  "  but  before  we  go  any  farther — this** 
— and  both  made  the  sign  of  the  cross. 

'^And  now  that/'  said  Yergani,  pointing  to  the 
flask^  '*  that  unseals  the  lips  which  our  sign 
is  ever  to  fasten  again.  Your  health,  Felipe. 
Why,  you  see,  much  depends  upon  the  nature 
of  the  prize ;  if  it  comes  to  hand  without  any 
danger,  and  can  be  disposed  of  without  much 
risk,  then  I  think  you  should  have  one-half ;  but 
if  there  is  to  be  fighting  first,  and  hanging  after- 
wards, or  such  amusement  as  being  chained  to 
the  oar  for  life,  then  the  matter  is  dififerent ; 
for  the  men  I  might  lose  in  grasping  this  prize 
I  should  have  to  replace ;  and  if  it  came  to  a 
trial,  in  order  to  keep  the  others  of  the  gang 
true  to  me,  I  must  pay  much  for  the  defence. 
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Things  in  my  general  merchant  business  are  not 
done  for  nothing,  and  before  the  money  is 
shared,  a  great  deal  must  be  risked." 

*■  All  true,  Vergani — all  true ;  every  man  for 
himself,  and  Grod  for  us  all.  The  French  have 
another  version  of  this  saying,  more  in  accor- 
dance with  their  deserts.  Then,  supposing  this 
last  case — that  there  should  be  some  hanging 
afterwards  ?" 

^^  Then,  I  should  think  two-eighths  for  the 
pilot-fish  which  leads  the  shark  to  the  bait — " 

"Ay,"  interrupted  the  Captain,  "  and,  like 
the  pilot-fish,  security  and  protection  from  all 
attacks." 

"  Agreed,  Benvenuto — ^agreed." 

"  Take  some  more  wine,  Vergani ;  now  we  un- 
derstand the  harbour,  we  need  not  fear  the 
shoals.  We  have  done  a  little  business  toge- 
ther before  now." 

"  By  the  mass  ! — ^yes.  It  is  now  twenty- 
two  years  since  I  left  off  the  more  hazardous 
trade  of  being  a  bandit  myself ;  now  I  work 
with  other  arms,  and  other  bodies — I  only  use 
the  head.    Where  is  this  prize  ?" 

*^  Safe  and  sound,  and  likely  to  remain  so, 

VOL.  IJ.  Q 
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for  60ine  time,  at  least,  until  we  are  perfectly 
agreed.  la  the  first  place,  this  is  an  affair  in 
which  none  of  your  crew  need  be  engaged — we 
can  do  it  ourselves ;  and  although  I  could 
manage  it  all  myself,  and  keep  all  the  re- 
ward, yet  I  think  you  would  be  of  quicker 
dispatch." 

**  To  the  point — ^to  the  point,  good  Benve- 
nuto.  Here  is  my  dagger  ;  on  its  cross  I  swear 
to  be  true  and  just  in  all  my  dealings." 

'*  Swear  again,  Vergani ;  and  add,  that  no 
jclaim  for  recapture,  on  your  part,  is  to  be 
allowed." 

"  I  swear." 

"  You  shall  hear  of  the  business  to-night. — 
Ah,  I  had  nearly  forgotten— do  you  know  one 
Vratz,  a  Swede  ?" 

*^  Yes.  One  of  that  name  came  to  me  upon 
the  subject  of  a  lost  girl ;  it  was  six  months 
since,  and  from  that  time  I  have  never  heard 
of  him,  or  the  girl.  I  believe  I  could  serve 
her  and  myself  also,  if  I  could  but  find  her." 

' '  And  what  do  you  propose  to  do  with  her, 
should  she  arrive  ?" 

"  It  depends  much  upon  her  beauty.   If  very 
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fair,  I  should  shelter  her  in  Calabria,  until  I  could 
dispose  of  her  to  the  highest  bidder.  There 
is  a  Swedish  Count  concerned  in  this  trans- 
action, who  stole  the  girl  from  Malta,  and  left 
her  at  Messina.  Mayhap  she  has  found  a 
market  for  her  own  charms,  and  I  shall  never 
hear  more  of  her ;  but  I  have  the  means  of 
turning  her  yet  to  some  account,  as  I  am  to  be 
paid  for  my  trouble,  and  I  can  charge  this 
conversation  under  the  head  of  inquiries — but 
to  your  business,  Benvenuto/' 

''  I  bargain  for  no  cruelty,  and  a  restitution 
of  the  property,  should  I  deem  it  requisite." 

'*  Am  I  a  Jew,  to  be  so  suspected,  or  has  Jose 
Vergani  so  bad  a  reputation  amongst  gentle- 
men, as  to  retain  property  from  another  against 
his  will  ?" 

"  Such  things  have  occurred,  Vergani." 

^'  But  not  with  friends,  good  Benvenuto— -to 
the  point." 

'*  This  evening,  at  nine,  expect  me," 


q2 


228  COUNT   KONIGSMARK. 


CHAPTER  XV. 


In  the  beginning  of  the  year  1662,  Konigs* 
mark  returned  to  England.  It  was  in  the 
month  of  February  that  the  Count  arrived  at 
the  Amsterdam  Arms,  and  inquired  for  Vratz. 
The  latter  soon  appeared,  and  bowed  lowly 
before  his  former  master. 

**  Not  so— not  so,  Vratz ;  you  are  a  captain 
in  a  French  regiment,  and  now  independent. 
This  place  is  too  public  for  our  conversation." 

'^  I  have  a  small  apartment  in  Nicholas  Lane, 
my  Lord." 

•*  By  your  leave,  Vratz,  we  will  have  no  no- 
bility amongst  us,  to  excite  suspicion ;  neither 
would  I  be  seen  much  with  you;  but  this 
night,  at  nine  o'clock,  I  will  be  with  you  at 
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your  lodgings.  Have  wherewithal  to  allay 
thirst,  and  mind  that  no  servant  is  in  the 
way.  I  shall  dine  here  to-day;  but  sit  you 
at  a  distance  from  me,  and  take  no  heed  of 
my  words,  nor  enter  into  any  conversation 
with  me.  Appear  to  all  a  stranger  until  two 
o'clock.    Adieu." 

At  two  o'clock,  Konigsmark,  in  a  different 
dress,  and  such  as  indicated  a  man  of  mer* 
cantile  habits,  arrived,  and  took  his  place  at 
the  ordinary.  It  was  a  strange  mixture  of 
men  and  manners.  Here  all  nations  resorted^ 
and  the  various  languages  of  the  continent 
were  as  common  as  the  English  ^ongue  in  that 
house.  It  was  a  time  of  political  excitement : 
the  Duke  of  Monmouth  was  the  idol  of  the 
populace;  and  the  Popish  plot,  and  the  murder 
of  Sir  Edmondbury  Godfrey,  were  the  topics  of 
general  conversation — more  especially  as  the 
ministry  was  tottering,  and  the  Duke  of  Mon* 
mouth  the  hope  of  the  country. 

At  tliis  table  the  quick  eye  of  Konigsmark 
discovered  Borasky,  and  with  him  Stem :  not 
far  from  them,  and  apparently  keeping  them 
in  close  conversation,  was  Vratz. 
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It  was  a  vile,  doll,  drizzly  day,  and  the  strag- 
gling daylight  scarce  surmounted  the  difficulty 
of  penetrating  the  fog.  Konigsmark,  whose 
dress  had  been  altered  for  one  more  commonly 
seen  at  the  Amsterdam  Arms,  and  who  had 
disguised  his  features  under  the  shade  of  a 
deep  dark  periwig,  was  unnoticed  by  Borasky, 
who,  from  the  lapse  of  time  since  they  met, 
and  the  change  occasioned  by  the  disguise, 
would  certainly  not  have  known  him  had  he 
been  nearer ;  neither  would  any  of  those  with 
whom  the  Count  was  familiar  have  known  the 
Swede.  His  object  now  was  secrecy,  and  his 
disguise  was  effectual. 

Various  were  the  remarks  as  to  the  state  of 
the  times,  and  occasionally  the  argument  be- 
came heated ;  but,  with  a  cautious  prudence, 
Konigsmark  avoided  entering  upon  any  sub- 
ject, and  once,  when  referred  to,  evaded  the 
question,  by  urging  how  poorly  he  was  in- 
formed upon  the  point,  and  how  ignorant  he 
was  of  the  language.  Once  only  he  caught 
the  name  of  Thynne,  and  this  was  in  con- 
junction with  that  of  Monmouth.  He  listened 
attentively,  and  heard  how  much  in  favour  his 
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rival  was  with  the  Duke,  and  how  often  they 
rode  together  in  the  carriage  of  the  former. 
Monmouth  was  not  unknown  to  Konigsmark ; 
the  latter  had  formed  a  high  chivalrous  opinion 
of  him,  and  was  a  warm  and  fervent  admirer 
of  his  character.  It  was  with  difficulty  Ko- 
nigsmark restrained  his  curiosity ;  hut  he  had 
a  deep  game  to  play,  and  it  could  hest  be  ma- 
naged in  secrecy. 

''  And  to  me,"  said  a ht  merchant,  ''it  is 
marvellous  how  the  Duke  can  ally  himself  with 
one  whose  only  recommendation  is  his  money.'' 

"  And  truly,"  replied  another,  "  no  bad  re- 
commendation either  :  his  father  has  little 
enough  to  give  him,  and  is  himself  a  pen- 
sioner of  the  great  French  king.  'Tis  a  strange 
state  of  affairs; — ^French  women  and  French 
money  seem  sadly  to  embarrass  our  royalty." 

"  Monmouth,"  replied  the  first,  "  does  well 
to  bleed  this  upstart  Thynne,  who  married  the 
greatest  heiress  of  our  times,  and  who  might 
better  have  become  a  duchess." 

*'  It  is  but  a  marriage  in  name,"  continued 
the  other.  *^  His  wife  is  abroad,  and  has  been 
from  the  day  of  the  marriage,  poor  child !   She 
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was  sold  in  her  first  and  her  second  aUiancCi 
and  would  be  again,  should  any  chance  deliver 
her  from  Thy nne.  It  is  said  she  preferred  a 
foreigner,  whom  she  knew  before  her  marriage 
with  Lord  Ogle;  but  that  the  grandmother, 
and  that  madman  Montague,  arranged  the 
business  between  them,  using  the  stranger  as 
a  cat's-paw.  If  I  had  been  he  I  would  have 
won  her  somehow,  or  given  myself  a  chance 
by  leaving  her  a  widow." 

At  this  moment  Konigsmark,  who  had  at- 
tentively listened  to  these  remarks,  rose  and 
left  the  table.  Vratz  never  recognised  him; 
and,  after  paying  for  his  dinner,  the  Swede, 
carefully  muffled  in  his  coat,  and  covering  his 
face  lest  the  cold  wind  should  find  access  to 
it,  walked  quickly  to  King  Street,  Westminster. 

It  was  about  four  in  the  afternoon,  and 
already  had  London  become  as  dark  as  at  mid- 
night in  summer.  The  Count  took  from  his 
writing-desk  a  sheet  of  paper,  and  commenced 
with  much  eagerness  writing  difierent  notes; 
after  having  made  remarks  which  were  des- 
tined for  Vratz's  consideration,  he  turned 
over  in  his  mind  the  possibility  of  an  in- 
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terview  with  Thynne's  wife.  She,  however, 
he  had  learnt,  was  in  Holland ;  and  the  con- 
versation he  had  listened  to  at  the  Amsterdatn 
ordinary  convinced  him  that  the  stranger  al- 
luded to  was  himself;  for  he  remembered  well 
the  childish  eagerness  with  which  the  Lady 
Elizabeth  had  first  met  him,  and  those  little 
marks  of  affection  which  cannot  be  concealed 
in  the  young  and  the  innocent.  Suddenly  a 
thought  struck  him,  and,  laying  aside  his  dis* 
guise,  he  walked  out  to  the  house  of  the  Swed- 
ish Resident,  with  whom  he  was  well  acquainted. 
He  had  yet  four  or  five  hours  before  he  was 
to  meet  Vratz  in  Nicholas  Lane, — the  proper 
residence  of  Vratz  was  in  King  Street,  West- 
minster,— but  as  he  had  been  apprized  par- 
tially of  his  master's  intentions,  and  had  been 
warned  that  on  the  Count's  arrival  they  were 
never  to  be  seen  together  if  possible,  to  carry 
out  this  plan  of  secrecy  the  room  in  Nicholas 
Lane  had  been  hired,  and  the  rooms  in  King 
Street  made  over  to  Konigsmark. 

The  Resident  was  astonished  at  the  sudden 
arriital  of  Konigsmark,  whom  he  understood  to 
have  taken  service  under  Louis  Quatorze,  and 
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whose  rapid  movement  in  the  afiair  of  Tangien 
had  excited  the  wonder  of  that  slaggish  age. 
The  reception  was  cordial,  and  the  C!ount 
pressed  to  remain  to  dinner. 

"  I  have  dined,"  replied  the  Count. 

''He  is  no  genuine  Swede  who  cannot  dine 
twice/'  replied  the  Resident.  "  I  will  take  no 
excuse,  upon  this  reasoning — ^that  I  am  low  of 
spirits,  and  the  exploits  of  one  so  renowned 
as  Konigsmark  must  cheer  an  hour  for  an  old 
friend.  Excuse  the  egotism  of  the  invitation, 
and  grant  my  request.  A  man  who  dines  at 
two,  and  a  Swede,  can  surely  be  enabled  at 
five  to  go  through  the  formality,  if  his  appetite 
denies  him  excess.  In  a  quarter  of  an  hour  it 
will  be  served;  and,  meanwhile,  I  commend 
you  to  this  good  fireside,  for  the  weather  is 
sadly  raw  and  cold,  whilst  I  arrange  one  small 
packet  of  some  consequence  for  our  king." 

Although  Konigsmark  had  resisted  the  invi- 
tation, it  was  the  very  thing  he  had  expected, 
and  coveted.  The  Resident  was  a  bon-vivant, 
who  expatiated  largely  on  the  comforts  of 
affluence,  and  who  denied  himself  few  luxuries, 
either  for  the  love  of  heaven  or  the  advice  of 
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the  doctor.  In  about  twenty  minutes  the  din- 
ner was  announced,  and  the  Resident,  saying — 
''  Let  me  be  your  Lordship's  guide  to  my  own 
table" — ^led  the  way. 

Konigsmark,  although  of  careful  and  abste- 
mious habits,  could,  without  fear  of  intoxica- 
tion, indulge  somewhat  with  impunity  in  the 
debauchery  of  the  table — a  custom  highly  pre- 
valent in  that  loose,  immoral  age.  His  friend 
delighted  in  such  excesses,  llie  warm  com- 
fortable room  excited  them  to  hilarity;  and 
tales  of  bull-fights,  Spanish  intrigues,  and 
£g3rptian  wonders,  soon  passed  away  an  hour. 

*^  And  after  all  these  adventures.  Count,  you 
have  escaped  marriage  ?"  said  the  Resident. 

**  Without  much  money,''  said  the  Count, 
"  it  would  be  foolish  to  rush  into  matrimony ; 
whilst  I  am  young,  I  can  always  contrive  with 
my  sword  to  carve  out  a  name  upon  every 
capital,  and  find  relief  from  idleness  in  adven- 
ture." 

''  Ay,  you  should  have  married  Lady  Ogle." 

''  How  so  ?"  said  Konigsmark,  taken  by  sur- 
prise, and  finding  the  conversation  turning  upon 
the  very  point  he  had  intended. 
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"  There/'  continued  the  Resident,  '*  was 
everything  necessary  for  man — a  young  girl 
married  hut  unwedded — ^with  a  ceremony  per- 
formed, not  consummated — a  wife  in  name  and 
a  virgin  in  fact.  Such  a  prize  was  combated 
for  by  many,  and  as  many  intrigues  were  on 
foot  as  would  have  compromised  the  peace  of 
Europe ;  after  dozens  of  high  names  and  lofty 
lineages  had  been  proposed,  she  married  one 
Thynne,  the  present  friend  of  Monmouth.  The 
latter  allows  him  certain  honours  of  friendship 
in  return  for  the  enormous  sums  he  borrows 
and  spends — thus  making  condescension  ample 
reward  and  repayment." 

'^  Thynnel"  said  Konigsmark,  with  assumed 
astonishment.  '*  There  is  a  man  of  that  name 
much  my  debtor ;  and  I  would  I  could  find 
means,  suddenly,  to  take  that  satisfaction  of 
him,  which  it  is  my  intention  to  demand.*' 

"  How  could  this  Thy  nne  have  offended  you?" 

'*  You  have  heard  how,  some  years  ago,  I 
was  set  upon  during  my  voyage  from  Paris  to 
England,  when  I  was  accompanied  by  one  of 
my  retainers,  and  how,  by  desperate  resolution, 
we  freed  ourselves  of  their  attack." 

"  I  have — and  marvelled  what  good  genius 
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could  have  saved  your  lives.  But  what  of 
this  ?'• 

''  I  have  discovered  that  these  men  were 
hired  by  command  of  this  Thynne,  who,  pre- 
viously to  the  marriage  of  Lord  Ogle,  had  fool- 
ishly imagined  that  I,  on  account  of  my  inti- 
macy with  Montague,  was  the  destined  lord  of 
this  heiress,  and  he  wished  to  dispose  of  me  in 
order  to  advance  his  own  suit.  Now,  it  shall 
go  hard  with  him,  if  by  accident  we  should 
meet,  either  at  court  or  in  the  malls." 

**  I  see,"  said  the  Resident.  **  Then,  after 
Ogle's  death,  and  when  you  were  abroad,  he 
succeeded  in  making  the  heiress  his  bride  ?" 

**  Just  so ;  and  now,  tell  me,  how  stands  the 
English  law  ?  Supposing  that,  in  revenge  for 
such  scurvy  cowardice  of  hiring  cut-throats  to 
murder  me,  I,  in  a  fair  and  upright  fight,  as 
becomes  gentlemen  of  our  grade,  were  to  kill 
him,  would  that  bar  my  marriage  with  his 
wife  ?" 

*'  Most  certainly  not,"  replied  the  Resident ; 
*' although  it  is  not  very  common  for  those 
who  kill  the  husband  to  gain  the  hand  of  the 
widow.    It  is  said  Richard  did  so,  but  my  me- 
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mory  cannot  charge  itself  with  another  in* 
stance." 

^'  Then  no  difficulty  would  be  occasioned  by 
the  law  ?  Are  you  well  versed  in  it — ^so  well, 
indeed,  as  to  answer  positively  ?*' 

''  By  my  faith,  you  speak  so  resolutely  and 
seriously,  that  one  would  imagine  you  already 
had  determined  upon  such  a  trial." 

''It  is  my  manner,"  said  Konigsmark. 
"  Whenever  I  strive  to  gain  information ,  I 
listen  attentively  and  speak  earnestly.  Then 
such  is  the  law  ?" 

''  There  is  no  law  to  hinder  such  a  marriage," 
said  the  Resident. 

*^  Then  I  marvel  much  such  experiments  are 
not  more  frequently  tried — in  my  case,  I  could 
have  no  ulterior  intentions  of  such  moment. 
I  might,  by  nature  of  the  insult  put  upon  me, 
seek  a  duello  with  this  Thynne,  if  I  can,  with 
more  certainty,  trace  him  as  the  origin  of  that 
attack ;  for  I  have  proof  that,  at  the  last  gasp, 
when  I  held  a  dying  ruffian  by  the  throat,  he 
begged  me  to  loose  my  grasp,  and  told  me  he 
was  pushed  to  this  desperate  deed  by  one 
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Thynne,  and  that  it  was  against  the  Count  Ko« 
.nigsmark  that  he  acted." 

''  It  is  strange  that  when  last  in  England  you 
did  not  pursue  him." 

'*  Then  I  was  too  much  engaged ;  and  it  is 
only  now  that  I  trace  the  reason  why  he  sought 
my  lifCi  in  order  to  secure  one  he  believed 
attached  to  me ;  and  how  do  we  know  but  that 
he  dispatched  Lord  Ogle  to  cover  his  designs  ?" 

''  Of  that  he  could  never  be  suspected.  The 
liOrd  Ogle  died  a  natural  death,  and  no  vio- 
lence was  ever  suspected." 

''  Still/'  continued Konigsmark)  after  a  pause, 
'^  you  are  certain  the  law  could  not  prevent  a 
marriage?" 

''  Of  that  rest  satisfied.  Tell  me,  do  you 
know  the  lady  well  ?" 

*'  I  have  dandled  her  on  my  knee  as  an  in- 
fant, when  that  old  fool,  Lady  Algernon,  be- 
dizened the  child  in  silks  and  satins,  and  made 
her  the  figure  of  court  women.  Nay,  more,  I 
somewhere  heard  that  at  this  last  marriage  the 
Lady  Ogle  greatly  resisted  all  overtures  from 
Thynne,  saying,  that  she  liked  more  a  foreigner 
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she  had  seen  as  a  child,  and  that  she  had  con- 
ceived such  a  fondness  for  him  as  springs  from 
the  affection  of  a  warm-hearted  girl,  who  re- 
members kind  words  and  kinder  actions,  when 
all  around  her  are  cold,  formal,  and  distant." 

' '  I  would  recommend  you  much.  Count,  to 
forego  any  intention  of  revenge  upon  Thynne. 
In  the  heat  of  the  affray  you  might  have  mis- 
understood the  dying  man,  for  then  Lord  Ogle 
was  alive;  and  why  should  Thynne  seek  to 
murder  you,  when  you  in  no  way  stood  in  his 
path  ?  Had  the  lady  been  unmarried,  then,  in* 
deed,  your  suspicions  might  have  been  well- 
formed  ;  but  such  base  acts  are  rare  in  this 
country,  and  hired  ruffians,  poisoners,  and 
murderers  are  generally  found  in  Italy." 

''  I  tell  you  these  were  French  and  Italians 
that  did  assault  us.  Neither  could  I  be  mis- 
taken in  the  name  ;  and  as  my  life  was  nearly 
in  his  hands,  so  will  I  hold  his  in  mine,  if  I  can 
betray  him  into  a  quarrel,  and  meet  him  in  a 
fair  and  honourable  duel.  I  would  not  imitate 
his  cowardice  in  seeking  others  to  do  a  deed 
which  is  beneath  the  fair  fame  of  one  who  as 
yet  has  done  nothing  to  sully  his  reputation." 
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''  That  is  spoken  like  the  Konigsmark.  But 
still,  as  Thynne  is  powerful  from  his  money,  and 
you,  Count,  are  well  known  to  the  king  and 
the  highest  nobility  of  the  court,  the  affair 
would  occupy  more  than  common  notice,  and 
might  lead  to  more  serious  results/' 

"  Leave  that  to  my  mind.  I  will  not  act 
hastily  or  unadvisedly ;  but  again  I  ask  if  you 
are  certain  as  to  the  law  ?" 

"  Assuredly,  Count.'* 

"  And  you  can  recommend  me  to  one  cun- 
ning in  the  law,  should  I  require  his  assistance?" 

"  No  doubt." 

'*Then  I  shall  now  wish  you  good  night; 
although  it  is  yet  early,  I  wish  to  make  some 
preparations  for  a  journey  to  Windsor." 

**  Your  stay  in  England,  Count,  will  it  be 
long?" 

'^  It  depends  much  on  circumstances ;  and 
more  especially  if  his  majesty  desires  my  stay, 
until  he  may  have  some  communication  to 
make  to  our  sovereign." 

**  He  will  have  more  to  make  to  his  minister 
in  France.  There  are  odd  tales  of  the  gossip* 
ping  nobility,  concerning  Montague's  late  in- 
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trigues  with  the  Duchess,  which  have  come  to 
Charles'  ear  from  her  own  pen.  We  fancy  his 
majesty  feels  rather  sorely  upon  the  point,  al- 
though he  will  plead  this  as  an  excuse  for  a 
wider  separation*" 

'*  I  believe/'  said  the  Count,  '^  that  the  story 
is  a  fabrication,  to  hide  another  intrigue  with 
which  the  King  would  be  less  satisfied/' 

''  It  cannot  be  with  that  child,  the  Countess 
of  Sussex  ?" 

''  It  can  be  with  child,  girl,  woman,  mother, 
or  widow,  if  Montague  is  concerned.  Good 
night !  I  will  see  you  again  shortly." 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


The  night  was  dark  and  misty ;  the  scanty 
lights  scarcely  served  to  warn  the  passenger  of 
the  street,  and  the  slippery  pavement  afforded 
but  a  perilous  footstep.  Konigsmark  hastened 
to  Nicholas  Lane  ;  the  shops  were  still  open, 
and  here  and  there  some  drunken  workmen, 
released  from  thought  and  from  worldly  care, 
had  tumbled  into  the  kennel  and  slept,  although 
the  very  elements  opposed  such  relaxation. 
Pushing  his  way,  without  heeding  impedi- 
ments, Konigsmark  arrived  at  Temple  Bar. 
He  had  yet  twenty  minutes  before  the  hour 
fixed  for  the  conversation  with  Vratz.  As  he 
passed  the  archway,  he  heard  two  men  m  deep 
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conversation,  and  speaking  Swedish.  The  first 
word  which  awakened  his  attention »  was  the 
name  of  his  former  retainer ;  he  turned  away 
his  head,  and,  wrapping  himself  carefully  in 
his  cloak,  so  as  to  hide  his  features,  looked 
into  a  shop,  keeping  his  ears  open  to  catch 
every  sound. 

"We  are  to  be  there,  then,  at  twelve  to 
night?" 

"That  is  the  hour  fixed;  and  we  must  be 
punctual,  for  we  are  now  the  Count's  servants, 
and  expected  to  do  his  bidding.  He  is  a  brave 
and  generous  master,  but  rigid  and  strict.  If 
our  Captain  has  been  insulted,  it  is  our  duty  to 
fight  for  him,  and  Til  do  it." 

"  So  will  I,"  replied  the  other,  "  if  it  be- 
comes necessary ;  but  it  is  an  odd  story." 
.  "  Ay ;  we  have  little  to  do  with  the  reason. 
Nations  go  to  war,  and  immense  masses  be- 
come instantaneous  cutthroats  and  plunderers, 
under  the  denomination  of  heroes  and  con- 
querors, and  they  never  inquire  the  reason 
why  this  sudden  change  is  worked  upon  them : 
so  with  us  ;  enough  that  we  are  told  he  is  the 
foe,  the  declared  enemy  of  our  captain,  and 
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that  the  captain  demands  his  life;   it  is  our 
business  to  take  it." 

'*  And  to  be  hung  for  it  afterwards  ?*' 

**  We  are  not  to  look  at  the  consequences, 
Vfe  are  only  to  obey.  Come,  it  is  cold  here, 
and  we  have  yet  time  to  taste  some  good  old 
October.  By  my  faith,  Borasky,  these  fellows 
understand  the  art  of  brewing." 

"  I  wish  I  could  understand  why  at  this 
moment  those  Lapland  witches  seem  to  push 
me  on  to  do  your  bidding." 

"  Oh,  Lapland  devils  ! — the  only  witches  I 
fear,  in  these  dark  nights,  are  the  beautiful 
witches  of  this  country ;  and  I  feel  that  moral 
men,  like  myself,  should  never  trust  themselves 
within  the  power  of  their  incantations.  Come, 
come !  to-morrow  we  may  have  other  work  to 
do,  and  less  time  to  do  it  in." 

Konigsmark  started  when  he  heard  the 
name  of  Borasky  ;  and  the  very  reference  to 
the  Lapland  witches  drew  his  own  mind  to 
the  star  of  his  destiny ;  his  buoyant  imagination 
at  once  gave  way  to  a  thousand  speculations. 
He  felt  somewhat  assured  that  she  still  was  to 
be  his,  and  whatever  sacrifice  was  to  be  made 
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he  was  ready  to  make  it.  In  this  state  of 
mind,  he  arrived  at  Vratz's  house.  He  had 
walked  fast — as  people  in  love,  or  anxious  for 
money,  ever  walk  ;  unheeding  all  that  passed, 
and  only  busy  with  their  own  minds,  and  their 
own  intentions. 

Konigsmark^  lifting  his  cane,  tapped  twice  at 
a  window  to  the  left  of  the  door,  and  shortly 
afterwards  Vratz  appeared  with  a  light;  he 
opened  the  door  with  great  care,  and  placing 
his  finger  on  his  lips,  so  as  to  indicate  the  ne- 
cessity of  silence,  admitted  the  Count.  A 
double  door  led  them  into  a  small  parlour ;  a 
cheerful  fire  warmed  the  miserable  apartment, 
and  on  a  round  deal  table  stood  a  bottle  of 
white  wine,  some  biscuits,  and  some  walnuts. 

Konigsmark  smiled  at  the  preparations  ;  and, 
releasing  himself  from  the  heavy  and  half* 
saturated  folds  of  his  cloak,  hung  it  over  a 
chair,  and,  drawing  another,  sat  down  at  a  com- 
fortable distance  from  the  fire. 

In  the  mean  time,  Vratz  had  carefully  sur- 
veyed a  small  bed-room  which  opened  into 
their  parlour,  and,  cautiously  fastening  an  outer 
door,  left  the  other  communication  open,  after 


COUNT   KONIGSMARK.  247 

inspecting  every  closet,  the  bed,  the  floor,  and 
behind  the  curtains  of  the  further  window. 

**  I  have  done  this  twice  ahready,"  he  began, 
in  a  low  voice,  '^  and  yet  every  now  and  then  I 
fancy  I  hear  voices.  I  am  glad  you  are  come, 
for  the  moan  of  the  wind  made  me  uncomfort- 
able, and  the  heavy  splash  of  the  rain  startled 
me.  New  furniture  creaks,  and  sometimes 
imitates  the  tread  of  a  man ;  but  this  is  old 
enough  to  have  left  off  such  useless  noises." 

''Excepting,''  said  Konigsmark,  "when  a 
heavy  man  ventures  to  use  it.  What  ails 
thee,  man  ? — are  you  afraid  that  spirits  come 
through  keyholes,  and  embody  themselves 
in  wholesome  flesh  when  they  have  gained  ad-* 
mittance  ?" 

"  I  could  face  a  devil  by  daylight ;  but  I 
would  not,  if  I  could  prevent  it,  allow  the  breeze 
to  hear  our  words,  it  might  carry  them  where 
we  should  not  much  like  to  have  them  re- 
peated, and  the  moments  lost  in  assuring  our 
safety  can  well  be  spared.  We  have  until 
one  quarter  of  midnight,  but  it  might  be  fatal  if 
you  were  seen  here.  Where  is  that  admirable 
disguise  ?" 


1 
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"  I  keep  it  until  after  the  deed  is  done,  and 
regret  I  wore  it  to-day." 

"  I  understand.  But  you  were  unnoticed ; 
nor  could  the  sharpest  jailer  have  penetrated 
that  covering.  No  one  knows  of  your  arrival 
in  England  ?" 

"  Excepting  our  Resident,"  replied  Konigs- 
mark,  with  indifference. 

Vratz  turned  up  his  eyes,  and  said, "  I  should 
as  soon  have  mentioned  my  arrival  to  the  Chief- 
Justice." 

"  And  why  not  ?'* 

*^  If  the  deed  were  done,  as  I  intend  it  to 
be,  your  arriving  afterwards  from  the  Continent 
would  have  shut  the  eyes  of  the  most  vigilant 
suspicion." 

''  And  what  suspicion  could  exist  ?" 

''In  these  affiurs,  there  are  always  some 
loopholes  by  which  vigilance  traces  the  prin- 
cipals." 

''  I  fear  no  trace,  as  I  fear  no  danger  to  our 
work.  As  I  came  along,  I  heard  Borasky,  our 
old  Lapland  friend,  talking  with  a  Swede  :  the 
Polander  has  improved  in  our  language ;    he 
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mentioned  you,  and  spoke  of  me.     Is  he  the 
tool  with  which  we  are  to  work  ?" 

**  The  same.  I  wrote  to  him  at  Hamburg, 
saying  you  desired  some  retainers  to  enter  inta 
the  service  of  the  French  King,  and  that  believ- 
ing him  to  be  a  man  of  vast  courage,  I  invited 
him  to  come  forthwith." 

*' And  the  other?" 

*'  Is  one  Lieutenant  Stern,  a  good-natured 
man  enough — and  the  one  I  intend  to  be  hanged 
for  us,  should  it  be  requisite.  It  is  my  inten- 
tion to  make  Stem  work  upon  Borasky  to 
do  it ;  and  that  you,  never  appearing  at  all 
in  the  affair,  may  at  a  convenient  season 
disavow  every  act  of  your  retainers,  and 
allow  them  to  swing  for  the  amusement  of  the 
public — whilst  the  star  of  your  destiny  shines 
for  you.  You  mentioned  something  about  a 
commission  for  me  in  the  army  of  the  Grand 
Monarque  ?" 

"It  is  here." 

"  That  is  a  safe  retreat  for  me.  I  have  not 
had  time  to  inform  you,  that  not  long  ago  I 
led    the  forlorn   hope  at  Mons,*  w  hen   but 

*  See  English  Causes  C^ldbr^s. 
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two  besides  myself  escaped.  For  this  service  the 
Prince  of  Orange  made  me  a  lieutenant  of  his 
guards;  and  the  King  of  Sweden  has  given  me 
a  troop  of  horse." 

"  By  our  Lady^  Vratz,  you  have  thriven  well ; 
you  only  want  a  commission  in  thelEnglish  navy, 
and  then  you  will  always  be  at  war  with  some 
nation  or  other." 

"  It  is  right,  Count,  you  should  understand 
at  once  how  the  matter  stands.  Both  Stem 
and  Borasky  believe  themselves  hired  to  be 
your  followers ;  and  your  fame  was  quite  suf- 
ficient inducement.  You  are  now  believed  to 
be  in  Paris.  I  have  informed  these  fellows 
that  Thynne  has  insulted  me,  and  I  have  called 
upon  them  to  aid  me  in  his  chastisement. 
Thynne  is  much  attached  to  the  Monmouth 
party,  and  aids  the  Duke  with  money — so  that, 
should  he  be  disposed  of,  the  Count  will  have 
one  powerful  enemy  the  less,  and  justice  may 
go  to  sleep  without  much  fear  of  being  jogged 
by  a  royal  arm.     I  propose  to  act  to-morrow." 

"The  plot  is  well  laid,  but  it  seems  like 
cowardice  in  me  to  keep  aloof." 

"  Pooh,  pooh,  Count !  what  are  such  fellows 
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made  for,  but  to  serve  their  betters ;  the  public 
perhaps  would  like  to  see  a  Count  hung — ^that 
would  be  a  novelty  ;  but  they  will  be  gratified 
with  a  brace  of  foreigners,  who,  I  hope,  should 
it  come  to  this,  will  not  disgrace  their  country, 
but  walk  like  gentlemen  by  blood  to  their 
execution ;  they  shall  not  want  for  a  priest  to 
absolve  them, — ^although  they  are  both  Pro- 
testants, I  believe/' 

**  There  is  no  woman  in  the  case,  I  hope, 
Vratz?" 

**  I  would  as  soon  trust  Satan.  A  woman 
is  only  on  her  guard  in  giving  an  answer  ;  and 
to  entrust  one  with  a  secret  is  as  fatal  to  dis* 
covery,  as  is  song-singing  to  a  party  sent  to 
surprise  an  enemy.  Stem  talks  of  his  morals, 
and  that  is  suspicious  ;  but,  as  for  Borasky,  he 
would  frighten  the  most  desperate  woman  in 
Christendom." 

^*  I  like  not  this,  Vratz.  I  never  was  the  man 
yet  to  shrink  from  an  enterprise,  or  to  put  for- 
ward any  poor  fellow  to  be  butchered,  whilst  I 
was  to  reap  the  benefit ;  let  me  tell  Borasky 
myself,  I  can  manage  to  bind  him  to  se- 
crecy ?" 
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"  Let  me  go  and  buy  the  rope  for  your  exe- 
cution, Count/' 

"  I  have  a  mind  to  go  forth  to-morrow,  and 
accidentally  to  run  against  this  Thynne,  then, 
drawing  my  rapier,  instantly  challenge  him  to 
a  fight." 

"  And  what  then  ?"  said  Vratz,  very  coldly. 

"  Then  !  why  marry  his  widow." 

"  Indeed !  and  do  you  know  so  very  little 
of  an  English  woman,  as  to  believe  she  would 
wed  the  murderer  of  her  former  husband  ?  The 
plan  is  absurd,  good  Count ;  no  one  will  accuse 
you  of  cowardice, — ^and  what  is  the  use  of  a  man 
being  somebody  in  life,  if  he  is  to  be  hung  for 
his  own  deeds  ?  If  ever  I  live  to  have  followers 
of  my  own,  I  shall  feel  very  safe  until  I  am 
taken  off  in  the  natural  way." 

'*  Well,  at  any  rate,  give  Borasky  a  sword 
from  me." 

''  Ay,  that  I  will,  and  a  musquetoon,  and  a 
pair  of  pistols,  and  one  neat  little  one  to  keep 
in  his  pocket,^ — so  that  if  he  feels  inclined  he 
may  shoot  himself,  and  stop  the  babble  of  his 
tongue." 

"You  speak  coolly  of  it,  Vratz." 
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"  And  why  not  ?  it  is  my  stepping-stone  to 
fortune,  and  perhaps  to  power.  I  know  you 
will  never  forsake  me;  and  your  interest  at 
court, — both  here,  in  France,  and  in  Sweden, — 
backed  by  a  powerful  fortune,  may  command 
any  position  for  yourself,  and  will  bestow  some 
trivial  boon  upon  him  who  may  have  assisted 
you." 

*'  You  shall  not  be  forgotten ;  and  I  hear  that, 
if  she  were  free,  I  could  count  upon  her  ac- 
quiescing in  my.  offer.'' 

''  For  this  reason,  that  she  is  already  so 
much  yours,  I  would  not  have  you  mar  your 
chance  by  suffering  your  name  to  appear  in 
this  affair ;  as  yet,  both  Stern  and  Borasky 
believe  that  I  am  engaged  by  you  to  raise  men 
to  serve  in  Spain  or  France ;  rest  quiet,  let  it 
be  done,  reap  the  benefit, — and  if  the  worst 
comes  to  the  worst,  the  witch's  prophecy  will 
only  come  true,  and  that  ugly  Polander  meet 
his  predicted  death  in  a  foreign  country.  How 
many  thousand  soldiers  die,  that  the  general 
should  reap  all  the  glory  and  emolument ! 
Men  are  merely  figures  on  the  great  chess- 
board of  life — pawns,  knights,  bishops,  castles. 
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and  queens  are  swept  away,  and  the  king 
remains  the  monarch  of  the  hoard,  the  only 
one  who  never  perils  his  person  until  the 
conquest  is  nearly  secure ; — ^so  it  is  every  day 
of  our  existence,  and  so  it  must  ever  remain, 
and  so  it  has  ever  been." 

'^  Yes/'  said  Konigsmark,  ''that  is  true; 
and  it  is  a  comfort  to  conscience  to  find  the 
practice  old.  The  gladiator,  who  expended 
his  life  that  his  liberal  master  might  be  ap- 
plauded, was  but  a  retainer,  bound  body  and 
soul  to  his  owner ;  and  even  in  death,  if  authors 
are  to  be  believed,  'bright  but  pitiless  eyes 
were  amongst  the  thousands  that  looked  down 
upon  him,  as  he  fearlessly  pronounced  his 
hopeless  Moriturus  vos  saluto.' " 

"  Then  that  is  settled,"  said  Vratz,  coolly, 
"  and  Borasky  may  be  hanged.  At  midnight, 
both  Stem  and  the  Pole  will  be  here.  I  have 
placed  this  wine  to  give  me  the  air  of  one  who 
enjoys  luxuries :  common  people  remark  com- 
fort more  than  those  accustomed  to  it.  I  shall 
urge  them  to  revenge  the  insult  done  to  me. 
I  am  their  captain :  the  plan  shall  be  mine,  the 
arrangement  mine,  and  I  will  see  the  deed  done. 
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— ^After  all,  who  is  he  but  the  friend  of  Mon- 
mouth, and  the  nominal  husband  of  the  Lady 
Elizabeth  Percy  V 

'^  Ay  1  but  rich,  and  that  is  being  powerful ; 
and  doubly  so,  since  every  one  clings  to  Mon- 
mouth with  the  hope  that  he  may  yet  be  king.'^ 

*'  I  never  trouble  myself  about  things  which 
do  not  concern  me,. Count !  To  you  I  am  de- 
voted ;  trough  you  I  am  in  hopes  to  rise  to 
riches  and  power,  and  ultimately  again  to  dis- 
cover the  beautiful  Isabella,  and  with  her  end 
my  days.*' 

At  the  name  of  Isabella,  a  flush  sufiused  the 
cheeks  of  Konigsmark,  which  was  not  unob- 
served by  Vratz. 

"  What,  still  constant,  Vratz  ?" 

"  Always,"  replied  Vratz,  "  constant  to  my 
master,  constant  to  her  I  love,  and  as  constant 
in  revenge !  Have  you  never  heard  of  her 
since  she  landed  at  Messina  ?" 

**  Never,"  said  Konigsmark ;  ''  but  after  the 
reception  of  your  letter,  I  employed  the  captain 
of  a  felucca  to  inquire  of  Josfe  Vergani  if  she 
Lad  ever  arrived  at  Naples ;  and  I  gave  the  man 
sufficient   money    to    inspire    Vergani    with 
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the  hope  of  further  remittances  if  he  should 
take  care  of  her,  and  be  useful  to  her.  That 
her  story  was  true,  I  cannot  doubt ;  and  if  I  am 
to  credit  the  captain,  who  seemed  intimately 
acquainted  with  Vergani's  former  and  present 
life,  she  could  not  have  fallen  into  better  hands, 
provided  that  he  is  disposed  to  deal  honourably 
with  her  ;  but  sometimesT " 

'^  Sometimes  what  ?"  interrupted  Vratz. 

''  Sometimes  these  low  Italians  sell  hand- 
some women  at  any  market ;  and  she  is  as 
likely  to  become  a  sultana  as  Madam  Vratz." 

''And,  being  as  constant  in  revenge  as  I 
am  in  love,  I  swear  that  if  he  does  not  render 
a  true  and  good  account  to  me,  he  shall  be  as 
sure  to  die  as  he  whose  fate  we  have  decided 
upon  to-night." 

''  It  is  time  enough  to  talk  of  her  when  you 
are  in  a  position  to  go  in  quest  of  her:  my  suc- 
cess will  ensure  your  success.  But  as  we  are 
discoursing  of  women,  are  you  quite  sure  that 
this  Swede,  this  Stern,  has  no  low  woman  de- 
pendent upon  him,  through  whom  a  clue  may 
be  gained,  and  all  his  visits  discovered  ?" 

''  He  seems  a  regular  modest,  virtuous  gen* 
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tleman :  he  considers  himself  justified  in  com- 
mitting any  murder  if  he  is  ordered  so  to  do, — 
and  in  thi&  he  differs  not  much  from  any  other 
of  our  profession ;  hut  as  for  any  irregularities 
with  women,  he  is  so  innocent,  in  all  his  hear- 
ings, that  the  very  suspicion  excites  a  hlush 
upon  his  cheek." 

"  Then  I  doubt  him, — ^for  it  is  unnatural ; 
and  extremes,  we  are  told,  meet, — so  his  mo- 
desty may  be  strangely  allied  to  consum- 
mate levity.  Hark !  that  old  clock  loudly 
chimes  the  hour  of  eleven ;  and,  for  fear  of 
meeting  these  persons,  and  being  recognised 
by  them,  I  had  better  withdraw.  It  is  an  awful 
night,  it  blows  a  hurricane,  and  the  big  rain 
patters  against  the  pavement,  rebounding  with 
its  force,  and  making  a  double  shower.  I  will 
carefully  wrap  myself  in  this  huge  cloak.  Hark ! 
there  are  voices  in  the  street !" 

"  And  what  care  we  for  voices  ?" 

^'  By  my  soul !  it  is  in  Swedish  they  talk ; 
they  have  mistaken  the  hour." 

"  No,  it  is  ourselves  who  have  lost  one, — it 
was  twelve  that  struck ;  walk  out  boldly,  and 
take  no  notice." 

VOL.  !!•  s 
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''But  after  it  is  done?" 

"  Hah !" 

''  Inquire  for  me  at  Fanbert's  Academy,  I 
have  a  brother  there." 

"Where  is  it?" 

"  At  the  upper  end  of  the  Haymarket ;  it  is 
a  riding-school." 

"  I  tell  you  this  is  the  den,"  said  Stem,  out- 
side, "  and  this  the  window." 

"  Then  tap  hard  enough  to  break  it/'  said 
Borasky. 

"  This  way,  Count,  through  the  bed-room ; 
and  as  I  let  them  in  by  this  door,  do  you 
escape  by  that." 

"  Your  hand,  Vratz." 

^'  It  is  yours,  as  true  to  you  as  man's  can 
ever  be.  I  will  postpone  the  business;  rest 
quiet  at  home.     Good  night  I" 
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CHAPTER  X\qL 


*'  It  rains  and  blows  so  hard  that  I  don't 
wonder  at  your  not  hearing  our  tap  at  the 
window,"  said  Stern.  '^Hark!  the  street-door 
banged/' 

**  I  must  have  failed  to  close  it/'  said  Vratz. 

''  I  pulled  it  to  myself/'  said  Borasky. 

*^  Then  it  blew  open  again,  I  suppose/'  said 
Vratz ;  "  but  we  will  see."  He  accordingly 
went  out,  and,  having  locked  the  door,  took  the 
same  precaution  with  that  of  the  bed-room ; 
and  remarked,  carelessly, — "  Nothing  short  of 
a  Lapland^  witch  could  creep  into  the  house 


now." 


The  remark  made  Borasky  creep  nearer  to 
the  fire^  and  his  face  became  as  pale  as  ashes. 

8  2 
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''  Cold  and  wet  enougli  outside/'  said  Vratz 
— ^who  remarked  the  effect  of  his  words — "  to 
make  a  man  into  a  snow-ball,  if  he  were  not 
melted  by  the  rain.  Fill  up  a  glass  each: 
you  are  both  good  and  true  men;  the  dock 
had  scarcely  told  the  hour  before  you  were 
at  the  door.  Punctuality  is  requisite  in  a 
soldier." 

^'Ah!  that  wine  warms  and  revives  me. 
What  a  night !  As  we  came  along,  even  those 
who  live  by  the  vilest  of  all  trades  were  driven 
from  their  haunts,  and  we  walked  the  deserted 
streets  as  if  the  plague  had  thinned  the  inhabit- 
ants.    Borasky  laughed  at  it." 

"  I  am  accustomed  to  such  weather ;  and, 
after  all,  what  is  it  but  wind  and  water." 

'*  Nothing,"  said  Vratz,  cheerfully ;  "  but 
it  is  not  comfortable  to  get  under  a  water- 
spout in  a'hurricane.  Fill  your  glass,  my  noble 
Pole;  that  is  the  generous  liquor  which  thaws 
the  most  frozen  heart.  Sit  down,  man ;  why 
one  would  think  you  were  a  page  in  a  palace, 
afraid  to  move  for  fear  of  incurring  displeasure. 
Take  off  that  cloak,  and  let  us  talk  of  busi- 


ness." 
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There  was  some  real  modesty  in  Borasky^ 
who,  quite  unaccustomed  to  such  apparent 
luxury,  felt  a  modest  diffidence  in  availing 
himself  of  the  invitation. 

"  The  wine  was  made  to  be  drunk,  the  fire 
to  warm  us,  the  chairs  to  sit  down  upon,*^ 
remarked  Stern ;  ''  and  I  shall  do  as  the  Cap- 
tain bids  me — 'tis  a  good  soldier  who  does  as 
he  is  commanded.  Come,  Pole,  put  your  glass 
this  way;  we  shall  talk  better  when  the  wine 
unbosoms  our  thoughts.'' 

The  reader  is  already  well  acquainted  with 
Vratz  and  Borasky — Stern's  history  is  shortly 
told  in  his  own  words,  as  taken  before  Sir  John 
Beresby  and  William  Bridgeman,  magistrates.* 
''  He  had  arrived  in  England  seven  months  pre- 
viously, and  lodged  at  the  Amsterdam  ordinary. 
About  five  weeks  afterwards.  Captain  Vratz 
came  and  took  lodgings  in  the  next  room  to 
him,  and  in  a  few  days  made  acquaintance 
with  him ;  and  said — *  It  is  dear  living  here ; 
but  as  long  as  I  stay  it  shall  cost  you  nothing : 
but  still  it  is  dear,  and  I  will  go  lodge  in 

*  Causes  Celebres. 
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another  place.  Accordingly,  they  went  to  a 
house  in  St.  Nicholas  Lane,  where  the  Captain 
paid  for  him ;  and  the  Captain  said  he  had 
had  a  quarrel  with  a  gentleman,  with  whom  he 
would  fight,  and  that  he  wanted  a  good  servant 
or  two."  Stem  volunteered  to  enter  into  his 
service ;  and  afterwards,  when  Borasky  arrived, 
hecame  his  associate.  As  yet  he  was  not  fully 
enlightened  as  to  the  nature  of  his  service. 

"  Right,"  said  Vratz ;  "  and  bear  in  mind 
that  when  this  bottle  is  empty  there  are  plenty 
more  to  take  its  place.  If  a  person  is  not  in 
bed  such  a  villanous  night  as  this,  he  cannot 
better  employ  himself  than  over  a  bottle,  with 
a  friend  or  two  to  share  its  contents." 

'*  Ah  1  Captain,"  said  Stem,  *'  I  am  not  the 
man  to  contradict  you.    Now,  Pole." 

Vratz,  who  saw  that  both  these  good  servants 
of  his  were  very  much  inclined  to  do  ample 
credit  to  his  cellar,  thought  it  advisable,  before 
the  mind  was  clouded,  and  whilst  the  blood 
was  properly  warmed,  to  introduce  his  subject 
"  It  is  well  for  you,''  he  began,  "  with  light 
hearts  and  merry  countenances,  to  drink  wine 
and  smoke  pipes ;  and  I  can  believe  it  worth 


COCNT    KONIGSMARK.  263 

while  to  get  wet,  in  order  to  dry  before  8o  good 
a  fire :  but  my  mind  is  ill  at  ease." 

"  What's  the  matter,  my  noble  Captain  ?" 
aaid  Stem. 

"  You  know  I  told  you  both  how  insulted  I 
had  been,  by  having  six  men  set  upon  me  in 
a  foreign  land  to  murder  me,  and  that  I  lived 
only  in  the  hopes  of  revenge/' 

"  That  is  not  an  article  which  costs  much  in 
any  market,"  said  Borasky. 

"  But  it  will  cost  me  much ; — such  as  sleep- 
less nights ;  honour  wounded — deeply,  deeply 
wounded, — the  frown  of  my  friends ;  the  malice 
of  my  enemies.  It  does  appear  to  every  man 
that  I  am  afraid  to  seek  my  rival, — when  that 
rival  disclaims  my  equality  of  rank,  and  will 
not  entertain  the  dueL" 

^'  A  paltry  vagabond,"  said  Stem,  "  who  is 
willing  to  hide  his  cowardice  under  the  garb  of 
his  rank." 

''  If  a  man  wont  give  satisfaction,"  said 
Borasky,  as  he  pufied  out  a  volume  of  smoke, 
''  it  is  not  so  difficult  to  take  it." 

''  But  he  goes  armed,  with  many  servants ; 
and  one  man  cannot  approach  him." 
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''Bat  one  oat  of  three  might/'  said  Bo- 
rasky. 

''  It  might  be  arranged  for  two  to  keep  his 
retinue  off^  whilst  the  third  fired  upon  him»" 
said  Stem. 

''  And  then  gallop  away/'  said  Vratz,  ''  and 
leave  the  astonished  servants  to  ccmsole  their 
cowardly  master/' 

'*  Or  have  a  regular  fight  with  all  the  ser* 
vants,  declaring  our  intentions/'  said  Stem. 

'^  No,  that  would  not  answer,  as  we  might 
be  taken  by  the  officers ;  and  what  chance 
should  we  poor  foreigners  have  against  one  so 
high  and  so  rich  ?  This  is  a  country  where  the 
nobles  tread  upon  the  plebeians, — ^where  pride 
spurns  poverty, — where  the  great  can  insult 
the  lower  orders, — and  where  it  is  a  crime  to 
be  revenged :  but  we  are  of  a  free  country,  and 
we  join  together  to  assist  each  other.  You  are 
now  in  my  cause,  as  I  should  be  in  yours,  were 
you  my  captain  and  I  one  of  your  servants. 
Here,  indeed,  one  law  exists  which  exonerates 
the  retainer :  the  master  is  responsible  for  the 
act,  and  the  servant  who  obeys  the  command 
is  justified." 
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''  Is  that  the  law,  good  Captain?"  said  Bo- 
rasky. 

'^  Even  so,  good  Pole ;  and  had  I  my  books 
here^  I  could  at  once  make  you  convinced  of 
the  fact.  Therefore,  if  in  this  mSl^e  you  fire 
and  kill  him  who  has  insulted  me,  your  Cap- 
tain, you  are  justified  in  so  doing;  and  any 
penalty — ^if  penalty  there  be — falls  upon  my 
head." 

'^  I  shall  do  as  I  am  desired,"  said  Stern. 

''  And  I  shall  not  be  backward  in  obeying 
my  orders." 

"  And  you  shall  be  well  remunerated  for  it," 
said  Vratz,  quickly;  ''and  as  afterwards  you  are 
to  join  the  service  of  the  great  Count  Konigs- 
mark,  by  whose  orders  I  have  enlisted  you,— 
for  he  always  remembers  those  he  has  known^ 
and  considers  himself  under  some  obligation. 
to  you  relative  to  times  long  past, — ^he  has 
desired  me  to  present  you  with  a  sword,  a 
coat,  and  other  accoutrements  becoming  one 
of  his  rank.  We  must  manage  to  meet  this 
man  after  dark." 

''  It  would  be  better,"  said  Stern,  ''  as  then 
we  may  better  guard  against  detection." 
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"  But  we  must  do  it  on  horseback,  in  order 
better  to  effect  our  escape.  Can  yon  ride,  Po- 
lander?" 

'*  Any  animal,  from  an  elephant  to  a  weazel, 
provided  it  be  strong  enough  to  bear  me." 

"Jf  this  happens  on  Sunday,''  said  Stem, 
"  it  is  illegal  to  ride." 

"  No,  not  after  the  sermon  -  time,"  said 
Vratz. 

"Are  you  sure  of  the  law?'*  inquired  Stem; 
''  for  it  would  make  but  a  sorry  laugh  against 
US,  if  we  came  clattering  up  the  streets  seeking 
our  revenge,  and  were  to  be  put  into  prison 
as  foreigners  profaning  the  Sabbath." 

''  I  am  certain  of  the  law,  or  I  would  not 
venture  on  such  a  day." 

"  Past  one  o'clock,  and  a  stormy  morning !" 
cried  the  watchman,  close  to  the  window. 

**  Hush!  for  your  lives  1"  said  Vratz,  as  he 
placed  his  finger  on  his  mouth:  "he  might 
hear." 

"  And  if  he  did,"  said  Borasky,  "  he  would 
not  understand.  One  might  go  from  this  to  the 
other  end  of  England  and  not  find  four  people, 
but  mariners,  who  could  speak  Swedish." 
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Vratz  recovered  himself,  when  the  footfall 
of  the  watchman  was  no  longer  heard.  Such 
ever  is  guilt, — alarmed  at  imaginary  danger, — 
scared  even  by  the  voice  of  an  infant.  In 
order  not  to  show  the  little  agitation  which 
had  instantaneously  assailed  him^  Vratz  took 
a  glass  of  wine,  and  produced  another  bottle. 

^*  Time  flies  fast  when  one  is  comfortable/' 
said  Stern :  ''  we  shall  have  the  city  to  our- 
selves on  our  return." 

'^  If  it  were  not  for  this  substantial  bottle,'^ 
said  Borasky,  "  I  should  say  the  sooner  we  get 
home  the  better.  Do  not  forget  the  sword  and 
the  coat,  good  Captain." 

"  Fear  me  not,  Polander ;  and  the  Lieutenant 
(Stern  was  always  called  the  lieutenant)  shall 
huy  you  sufficient  arms  to-morrow,  whilst  I 
look  out  for  three  good  creditable  horses." 

''Let  us  have  it  all  arranged  now,"  said 
Stern,  *'  and  then  each  man  will  know  with 
what  it  is  most  requisite  to  supply  himself." 

"Arms,"  said  Vratz,  **arms  of  all  conve- 
nient size — one  musquetoon  well  charged,  a 
pair  of  pistols  each,  a  sword,  and  a  farther  re- 
source in  the  small  fire-arms,  and  we  might 
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march  against  a  file  of  soldiers.  It  is  impos- 
sible to  lay  down  a  plan  when  we  do  not  know 
when  or  where  the  affray  may  occur ;  but  I 
will  be  on  the  watch,  and  you  shall  both  be  in- 
formed together.    Where  do  you  lodge  now  ?" 

"  At  the  Black  Bull,  in  Holborn,"  replied 
Stern. 

*'  It  is  a  good  situation,  and  one  from  which 
we  can  easily  escape." 

"  Why  should  we  escape?"  asked  the  simple-- 
minded  Borasky ;  "  you  say  we  are  justified  in 
this  act, — ^if  so,  why  are  we  to  run  away?" 

*'  Methinks,  good  Polander,  you  should  have 
been  a  lawyer.  There  is  a  nice  discrimination 
between  guilt  and  innocence ;  and  it  might 
please  the  people  to  bring  us  before  a  jury,  and 
thus  annoy  us  by  long  delays,  whilst  all  of  us 
are  wishing  to  be  abroad.  As  for  guilt  in  a 
duel,  there  is  none  ;  all  people  of  quality  fight, 
if  merely  to  prove  they  are  not  cowards.  It  is 
a  fashion,  like  tbe  King's  wig  or  his  favourite 
patches — everybody  must  fight  or  have  fought 
a  duel ;  but  mine  is  not  for  fashion — mine  is 
for  an  unmerited  attack  upon  me.  Hired  ruf- 
fians were  set  upon  me,  and,  but  for  the  gal- 
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lantry  of  my  companion,  and  the  good  use  of 
my  own  sword,  I  might  now  have  been  buried 
in  a  French  ditch,  with  not  even  a  cross  erected 
to  point  out  the  spot  where  the  murder  was  com- 
mitted. I  will  attack  this  man  with  his  own 
weapons, — as  he  laid  wait  for  me  so  will  I  lay 
wait  for  him  ;  and  the  clock  shall  not  mark  the 
termination  of  the  third  day  from  this  minute, 
before  I  am  avenged.  You  talk  of  his  riches  ! 
Are  riches  to  give  permission  for  murder  ? — Is 
a  rich  man  to  trample  a  poor  one  from  this 
world,  as  worms  are  crushed  by  careful  gar- 
deners  ? — Am  I,  a  Captain  in  three  armies  of 
three  different  nations,  of  so  little  value  that 
a  man  who  counts  in  gold  may  count  the  mi- 
nutes of  my  life  ? — ^Take  another  glass  ;  I 
grow  too  warm  upon  this  insult, — but  few  can 
remain  cool  and  feel  all  the  pangs  of  unre- 
venged  injury." 

"  That  is  a  truth  I  can  avouch, — for  I  have 
had  my  wrongs,  and  cannot  right  them." 

"  And  am  I,  do  you  think,"  said  Stern,  *'  in 
such  flourishing  circumstances  as  never  to 
have  been  trod  upon  ?  This  deed,  although  it 
will  not  avenge  me,  will  tend  to  soothe  my 
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mind,  in  seeing  justice  decide  the  fate  of  an- 
other." 

"  We  all  feel,"  said  Vratz,  "  when  a  friend 
is  injured,  as  if  that  injury  were  inflicted  on 
one's  self ; — as  both  of  you  assist  me,  so  will  I 
assist  you.  War  has  been  my  trade, — and  I  fol- 
lowed it  under  a  bold  master:  success  has 
made  me  less  fearful  of  events, — and  from  my 
number  of  hair-breadth  escapes  I  might  ima- 
gine that  my  death  was  not  to  be  by  fire." 

"  Nor  by  the  water  I"  said  Stern,  with  an 
expressive  look. 

^^  Ah  I  that  reminds  me  that,  years  ago,"  re- 
marked Borasky,  '*  the  same  idea  was  upper- 
most in  the  Captain's  brain,  when  he  recom- 
mended me  to  avoid  the  witch's  prophecy,  by 
hanging  myself  that  minute.  It  was  a  fine 
morning's  walk  I  took  with  the  Count  Konigs- 
mark,  and  resolutely  he  determined  to  find  out 
his  own  fate." 

'^  And  it's  nearer  being  accomplished  now 
than  ever.  The  fire  gets  low,"  said  Vratz, 
''  shaU  I  add  more  fuel  ?" 

''No,  no!"  said  Stem,  with  some  impa- 
tience, '*  I  have  remained  longer  than  I  ought 
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to  have  done  already.  This  cheerless  night 
grows  worse  and  worse." 

''  The  wind  sings  loudly/'  said  Borasky, 
*'  and  the  rain  dances  merrily  to  the  earth. 
But  come, — ^what  fear  we  wind  or  rain  ?  A 
comfortable  sleep  will  give  time  to  recruit  our* 
selves  and  dry  our  clothes." 

'^  Goodnight  to  you,  good  Polander;  Stem 
will  ccmduct  you  home ;  to-morrow  I  shall  be 
nearer  to  you.    Good  night  1  again." 

Vratz  had  some  difficulty  in  closing  the  door, 
on  account  of  the  violence  of  the  wind  ;  three 
minutes  afterwards  he  was  in  bed,  and  nearly 
asleep.  His  life  had  hardened  him  against  such 
events ;  and  his  thoughts  of  future  actions  never 
annoyed  him,  beyond  the  plan  and  the  comple- 
tion— ^both  these  had  been  arranged. 

On  leaving  Nicholas  Lane,  the  watchman, 
wrapped  up  in  coats  sufficient  to  defy  a  water- 
spout, stopped,  and  remarked, — '^  A  bad  night, 
gentlemen,  for  walking  homewards."  Stern 
answered  as  concisely  as  possible;  but  the 
guardian  of  the  night,  for  a  wonder,  had  not 
slept  in  his  box,  but  had  listened  to  the  foreign 
gentlemen's  conversation,  although  he  did  not 
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understand  a  word,  and  his  remark  was  made 
to  encourage  an  answer,  in  order  to  see  if  the 
late  carousers  were  or  were  not  all  foreigners. 
The  answer  of  Stem  convinced  him  as  far  as 
he  was  concerned,  and  only  one  word  from 
Borasky  was  equally  decisive  as  to  the  second. 
No  sooner  had  they  walked  on  than  he  re- 
turned to  the  house ;  and,  knocking  at  the  win- 
dow, obtained  a  chance  of  admission  by  Vratz 
asking  in  broken  English  who  disturbed  him  ? 
The  careful  guardian  adverted  to  the  light  still 
burning ;  and  sought  only  to  warn  the  gentle- 
man of  such  an  event,  as  he  might  not  have 
known  it. 

Vratz  was  a  civil  man  ;  and  in  his  own  lan- 
guage consigned  the  watchman  to  another 
place  over  which  Cerberus  keeps  guard; 
banged  the  door,  and  went  to  bed.  Foreigners 
were  suspicious  characters  after  the  Popish 
plot. 

Stern  and  Borasky  walked  quickly  home- 
wards :  the  former  avoiding  as  much  as  possible 
the  wet^ — the  latter,  as  if  enjoying  himself  after 
the  manner  of  ducks,  walked  carelessly  for-* 
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ward,  humming  an  old  Polish  song,  and  appa- 
rently quite  unconcerned  about  the  tempest* 

**  That  watchman,"  said  Stem,  ''  looked  at 
us  with  scrutiny ;  and,  by  my  faith,  Borasky» 
it  would  be  difficult  to  forget  your  appearance/' 

*•  He  is  welcome  to  remember  it/*  said  the 
Pole.  "  I  observed  that  you  turned  away  from 
the  lantern." 

''  It  dazzled  my  eyes  too  much,''  replied  the 
Swede. 

"  Then  your  eyes  must  be  very  weak,"  re* 
torted  the  Pole. 

*'  Yes  ;  but  my  precaution  perhaps  was 
stronger.  How  fearfully  it  blows !  half  the 
chimneys  in  the  town  will  be  blown  down,  and 
she  will  be  perished." 

**  Who  is  she?"  asked  Borasky. 

**  One  with  whom  I  would  speak  a  word  this 
night.     I  shall  find  her  close  to  the  inn." 

"  What,  a  woman  !"  exclaimed  Borasky. 

**  Why,  what  would  you  have  it  be  ?  a  she 
goat,  or  a  tabby  cat  ?" 

"  And  you  have  kept  her  waiting  in  this 
dreary  night  all  this  time  ?" 

VOL.  II.  T 
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"  Not  exactly :  she  has  only  been  there  since 
one  o'clock.'' 

"  And  hark !  the  church  is  now  striking  two 
— ^poor  soul,  I  fed  for  her." 

**  I  beg  you  will  not,"  said  Stem.  "  lliere, 
yonder  is  the  inn ;  get  ye  home ;  I  will  return 
in  an  hour — ^to-morrow  we  will  breakfast  to- 
gether." 

Borasky  walked  to  the  door,  as  Stem  turned 
up  a  narrow  passage  and  whistled — a  half-smo- 
thered Yoice  was  borne  upon  the  rushing  wind 
in  answer;  and  Stem,  giving  another  diarp 
whistle,  rapidly  advanced.  In  a  minute  the  wet 
folds  of  a  woman's  dress  met  his  hand,  as  he 
groped  hUwayup  the  dark  alley;  and,  hastily 
begging  forgiveness,  in  broken  English,  for  the 
delay,  he  took  her  arm  under  his,  and  pursued 
the  way  towards  St  Paul's. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 


^'  It  was  unkind  to  keep  me  here  so  k)ng/' 
began  the  female  ;  "  but  I  care  not  for  it,  so 
long  as  yon  are  &ithful.  What  could  have 
kept  you  in  so  dreadful  a  n^t ;  and  who  is 
your  new  companion  who  walked  home  with 
you  ?" 

''  A  poor  fellow,  whom  I  want  to  enlist  for 
the  wars  in  France." 

"  Are  men  so  scarce  that  others  must  sit  up 
past  midnight  to  secure  them  ?" 

'^  When  birds  are  dazzled  they  come  to  the 
glass  and  the  net  is  drawn  over  them ;  so  men, 
when  their  imaginations  get  excited,  are  easily 
involved  in  any  scheme." 

*^  Ah^  well,"  said  the  girl,  **  you  men  have 

t2 
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always  excuses :  they  say  that  helongs  to  our 
sex,  but  you  foreigners  seem  to  understand  it 
well ;  it  comes  naturally  to  you." 

''Talk,  Jane,  of  other  things.  What  will 
your  mistress  say  to  your  being  out  so  late  ?" 

"  Say,"  replied  the  girl,—"  why  she  would 
say  that  I  need  not  try  the  key  in  the  door^  and 
might  find  a  home  elsewhere." 

"  That  would  not  be  difficult  whilst  I  lived," 
said  Stem. 

"Ah,  you  are  all  kindness ;  and  never  forget 
me." 

"  No,  dearest.  Oh  !  I  had  forgotten,  I  must 
go  back  to  the  inn  directly." 

"That  is  more  than  I  can  do  :  I  must  go 
home." 

"  Here  is  the  money  I  promised  for  your  new 
dress,  Jane.  To-morrow  I  will  come  near 
your  house,  and  do  you  creep  out.'* 

"  It  is  useless  your  doing  so  :  I  always  work 
in  a  back  room ;  you  can  try,  if  you  like.  There, 
don't  be  foolish,  but  go,"  continued  Jane,  as 
she  playfully  repulsed  a  second  attempt  to 
impress  an  adieu  on  her  lips. 

"  You  will  find  money  enough  in  the  purse. 
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Jane ;  but  don't  throw  that  away ;  it's  an  old 
favourite  of  mine.     Good  night/' 

"  Ay,  good  night,"  said  Jane ;  "  and  a  pre- 
cious fool  you  are,"  she  continued  to  herself. 
Lord,  how  easily  these  men  are  deceived.  I 
verily  believe  that  foreigneering  fellow  believes 
me  to  be  a  lady's-maid.  I  wish  a  public-house 
was  open.  Here,  you  Swedish  man,"  she 
called  out,  *^  at  the  same  place  and  time  to* 


morrow." 


**  Certainly,  my  dear,"  said  Stern,  and  strode 
oflf ;  it  having  suddenly  occurred  to  him  that 
Borasky,  who  was  rather  elevated  in  spirits, 
might  be  drawn  into  a  conversation  by  either 
the  chamber-maid  or  the  man-servant  at  the 
inn. 

No  sooner  was  Stem  out  of  sight,  than  Jane 
turned  to  go  towards  the  Tower. 

"  Halloa,  young  maiden," — said  the  watch- 
man of  Nicholas  Lane,  who  had  followed  the 
foreigners,  and  saw  Borasky  home,  and  then 
enacted  spy  upon  the  Swede  and  Jane, — ^*  what 
brings  you  out  at  this  time  of  night,  and  in 
such  weather  ?" 
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''That, Mr. Sleepy/' replied tbe girl,  ''irUdi 
will  take  me  back  again — my  kgs.'' 

"  Mayhap  they  may  take  yoo  to  the  watch- 
house  fint/'  re[died  the  man.  '^  Come,  yoo 
must  give  some  aeeoviiit  of  yoonell  Ohl  I 
see/'  said  he,  aa  he  hdd  the  katem  dose  ta 
her  iace»  "  Molly  Brown,  of  Tower  Hill— -aad 
sober,  too.  What  miBchief  have  yon  been  nf 
to?" 

''  Oh,  don't  bother,  Mr.  Charlie,"  the  girl  le- 
]^ied,coaxingly;  "I  have  oaly  been  making  that 
fellow  believe  I'm  a  lady's-maid  in  love  wiHi 
him,  and  getting  a  little  money  to  buy  a  silk 
dress." 

'^  We  shan't  quarrel,  you  know,  Matty,  about 
a  trifle.  Let's  see  what's  in  the  purse  he  talked 
about  ?  You  know  I'm  not  doing  my  duty  by 
no  means  not  to  put  yon  in  the  lod£«up;  it'ls 
contrary  to  all  laws,  and  against  good  aaumers 
and  men's  honours,  that  yen  diould  be  wander* 
ing  about  the  streets  in  such  a  stum.  Wliy» 
you  might  be  drowned  in  the  guttecs,  if  yaa 
were  'toxieated,  asusmd,  and  then.the  pansk 
would  have  to  pay  for  your  fmeraL     We 
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sha'n't  quarrel,  Molly.  Let's  see,  my  lady's- 
maid." 

**  Indeed  I  sha'n't  though,  Mr.  Charlie — x\xA 
I :  if  any  bouse  was  opeQ>  I  could  stand  a  treat 
for  some  liquor ;  but  as  for  examining  my 
purse,  no  man  shall  do  that." 

'^Well,  then,  Molly,  you  know  I  have  a 
house  which  opens  to  my  knock,  and  there  you 
can  remain  very  happily  until  the  Justice  see 
how  you  came  possessed  of  a  gentleman's  purse f 
not  to  mention  the  money.  Don't  be  kicking 
and  flinging  about  like  a  fish  out  of  water,  or  I 
may  call  some  others,  and  then  you  will  have 
to  pay  double,  or  go  to  our  lodgings,  which  we 
let  to  many  of  you,  like  civil  gemmen,  for 
nothing  all  night.'' 

''  Well,  I  think  it's  very  hard  that  I,  an  in^ 
nocent  ^rl«  am  ta  be  robbed  by  one  who  ought 
to  protect  me." 

''  You  don't  take  me  to  be  qmte  so  soft  a  fel* 
low  as  that  foragneering  chap,  do  you  ? — ^inno- 
cent girl !  Ay,  no  doubt  a  hard-working,  honest, 
indostriouB  young  female,  just  oMie  up  from  the 
ccmntry,  and  lady's-maid  to  a  Duchess,  living 
in  Duck  Lane !    None  of  your  nonsense, 
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Innocence,  or  home  you  go  with  me.  We  all 
know  you.  Who  do  you  think  will  believe  your 
Btory  ?  Why,  you've  been  afore  the  Justices 
as  many  times  as  there  is  minutes  in  the  day. 
Come,  there's  honour  amongst  us  all ;  give  us 
'  half-profits,  and  upon  my  soul  I  wont  say  a 
word  about  it." 

**  Half  what  I  have  in  my  purse  ?" 
"Harkee,  Molly,  it  isn't  every  gentleman 
who  would  waste  his  time  and  neglect  his  duty 
for  half ;  but  I  was  always  reasonable  with  you, 
young  woman — ^it's  my  weakness*  I  can't  abide 
your  tears ;  when  you  kisses  me,  I  melts  away 
like  butter  in  summer.  Suppose  I  take  you  to 
the  watch-house :  you  are  one  of  the  bad  cha- 
racters, you  know  ;  and  this  man,  who  believes 
you  a  modest  young  woman,  would  never 
come  forward  to  tell  the  truth :  you  would  be 
caged,  for  one  thing ;  and,  as  sure  as  the  Judges 
sit  at  Westminster,  you  would  be  hanged  for 
the  other ; — so  if  you  think  your  neck  is  worth 
more  than  your  back,  save  the  one,  and  let 
the  other  go  about  in  a  cotton  gown.  Now, 
that's  what  I  call  better  advice  than  the  Judge 
gives,  when  he  says,  '  You  shall  have  a  clergy- 
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man  to  attend  yoa,  and  not  to  waste  your 
time,  as  there  can  be  no  hopes  held  out.'  Do 
you  understand  ? — ^you've  seen  many  of  your 
friends  swing  for  less.  Hanging  must  be  quite 
comfortable,  since  you  seem  to  risk  it  for  such 
a  trifle.  'And,  besides,  if  he's  such  a  fool  to 
give  this,  he'll  give  more — and  none  of  us  may 
be  by  to  see  it." 

''  I'll  take  precious  good  care  of  that.  Don't 
take  half,  Mr.  Charlie, — be  content,  that's  a 
Christian,  with  a  quarter.  See  what  a  dreadful 
night  it  is,  and  how  cold  and  wet  I  am.  Ah  I 
our  lives  is  dreadful,  and  no  one  pities  us." 

"  Nonsense,  don't  I  pity  you  I — ^In  course  I 
does.  Every  honest  gemman  feels  for  you; 
and  if  you  had  not  us  to  protect  you,  where 
would  you  be,  ungrateful  creature  that  you  is. 
Talk  of  cold !  if  the  parish  had  not  given  me  this 
great  coat  to  sleep  in,  I  wonder  how  I  should 
have  been,  whilst  I  was  keeping  the  city  free  of 
thieves,  and  cut-throats,  and  house-breakers, 
in  my  box.  It  was  only  my  active  curiosity, 
and  having  some  difficulty  of  sleep  since  last 
execution,  that  set  me  a  listening  and  splashing 
like  a  frightened  wild  duck.     Come,  Miss  In- 
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nocence,  paynp ;  and  let  me  tdl  yon  your  keep- 
ing company  with  foreigners  would  not  make 
the  Justices  or  Judges  more  disposed  to  ftyonr 
you.    Where  do  you  meet  him  to*morrow  V' 

"  I  shaVt  say/'  rqdied  the  girl. 

*'Oh,  you  wont,  wont  you.  Now,  look 
here,  my  modest  lady's-maid,  if  I  ask  you  again 
I  will  have  three-quarters  of  what  is  in  the 
purse ;  and  after  that,  if  you  refiise,  I  will  take 
the  whole,  or,  at  any  rate,  you  wont  g^  a 
6urthing  of  it  Fll  swear  the  man  was  drunk, 
and  you  robbed  him." 

At  the  very  thought  of  so  decided  a  step^ 
the  poor  miserable  girl  mentioned  the  hour 
and  the  place^  and  taking  out  the  purse,  burst 
into  a  real  flood  of  tears,  and  UM  the  man  to 
take  his  half. 

«  This  aint  gented  behaviour  on  your  part, 
young  woman,"  said  the  watchman,  as  he  re- 
ceived his  exact  moiety ;  ^'  had  you  been  taken 
by  some  of  the  others,  you  would  have  fared 
worse — ^those^  I  mean,  who  are  so  honest  that 
they  would  get  you  hung,  in  order  to  recdve 
the  thanks  of  the  parish  for  ridding  it  of  a  bad 
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character.  And  now/'  said  he,  as  he  seized  the 
purse,  "  you  may  go  home." 

'*  Give  me  the  purse,  that's  a  good  man," 
said  the  girl.  '*  You  heard  him  say  I  was  not 
to  lose  that." 

**  I  did,  my  dear,  and  that's  the  reason  I  shall 
keep  it  You  will  have  to  come  to  me  for  it ; 
and  don't  come  without  some  more  of  those 
little  purswading  animals  that  we  have  shared 
to-night.  Good-by!  it's  very  cold  here. 
*  Half-past  three,  and  a  stormy  morning !'  Get 
along  with  you,  do  ;  I  shall  lose  my  character 
if  I  am  seen  a-talking  to  such  as  you.  You 
know  where  I  lives.  When  you  want  the  pane 
you  can  call,— if  it's  after  dark  I  am  always 
to  be  found  in  my  box.  Good  night,  Misa 
Innocent !" 
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CHAPTER  XIX  • 


It  was  DOW  Sunday,  the  12th  of  Fehraaiy, 
1682. 

The  Black  Bull  contained,  as  a  part  of  its 
inhabitants,  Vratz,  Stern,  and  Borasky.  They 
breakfasted  together^  and  ate  and  drank  in  so- 
lemn silence.  No  sooner  was  this  over,  than 
Vratz  called  Borasky  apart,  and,  taking  him 
into  his  bedroom,  gave  him  a  blunderbuss, 
which  he  desired  him  to  load.  Borasky,  having 
put  in  the  powder,  received  from  Vratz  five 
bullets ;  and  Borasky  remarked  that  they 
were  small  for  so  large  a  musket. 

"  Yes,"  said  Vratz,  "  you  are  right,  so  put 
in  the  whole  five, — ^it  will  do  the  business 
better.    These  pistols  are  a  present  to  you, 
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and  will  be  useful  when  you  join  the  army  of 
the  Grand  Monarque.  Load  them  also;  of 
what  use  is  a  weapon  which  is  never  ready  ? 
Now,  here  is  this  good  sword, — ^with  which  you 
will  yet  cut  out  your  own  path,  and  become  a 
great  man.  Methinks,  Borasky,  a  better  picture 
of  a  great  warrior  was  never  seen.  You  have 
the  real  martial  look,  and  a  determination  in 
the  eye  which  will  not  pass  unnoticed  by 
your  captain." 

''  Of  what  necessity  is  there  for  all  these 
preparations  in  England,  when  we  are  to  fight 
in  France  ?'' 

**  I  told  you  before  that  we  had  to  revenge 
our  Captain's  quarrel  here.'* 

*'  I  understand,"  replied  the  Pole,  abstract* 
pdly ; — "  and  when  is  that  to  be  done  ?" 

**  Perhaps  to-day,  or  to-morrow.  I  have 
desired  Stern  to  go  to  Westminster  to  hire 
three  horses,  and  in  the  afternoon  we  will  ride 
out.  Mayhap  we  may  meet  him ;  and  mind 
you,  whenever  I  say  stop  to  the  coachman^ 
fire  into  that  carriage.  We  must  not  stand  to 
parley ;  for,  when  a  man  cannot  screw  up  his 
courage  to  fight,  it's  useless  endeavouring  to 
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goad  him  cm.  He  is  a  worthleaB  cur ;  and, 
although  he  rides  in  a  carriage*  is  not  the  less 
a  scoundrd  and  poltroon." 

'^  It  is  a  sorry  affair,  Gaptam/'  said  tiie  Fde, 
«<  md  bettw  becomes  our  master  to  do  tbaa 
ourselves.  There  can  be  no  satisfiaction  m 
obtaining  revenge  through  the  means  of  another 
person/' 

**  You  grow  fastidious,  good  Boiasky.  Now, 
how  if  one  of  base  degree  smote  one  of  gentle 
blood — would  you  have  him,  with  mayhap  no* 
bility  in  his  veins,  doff  his  doak,  and,  like  a 
portly  coalheaver,  bang  about  his  adversary  with 
vile  blows;  or  would  it  not  be  more  coiUBonant 
with  the  dignity  of  the  man  to  pay  another  coaI<« 
heaver  to  drub  him  soundly?  In  the  first  in- 
stance, the  noUeman  would  disgrace  himself^ 
and  honour  his  adversary ;  in  the  latter  he 
would  have  his  insulter  chastised,  and  think 
no  more  of  the  business." 

*'  Why  cannot  Stem  do  this?  he  is  paid  more 
than  myself." 

'*  A  good  soldier  does  what  he  is  command- 
ed ;  and  you  will  show  how  truly  you  merit 
tiiat  honourable  rank    by  obedience  to  the 
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orders  of  your  superiors.  Does  a  soldier 
ask^  why  he  fights?  Has  he  any  personal 
quarrel  against  the  man  he  fires  at,  and  de- 
stroys ?  Do  men  call  that  murder  for  which 
they  are  paid  some  two-pence  per  day — or  does 
the  veteran  inquire  if  the  quarrel  is  a  just  (me  ? 
look  you,  Borasky ;  in  this  world,  every* 
thing  is  done  with  the  hope  of  reward ;  from 
the  lowest  to  the  highest,  that  is  the  ruling 
power«  Now,  in  this  case,  what  is  it  but  a 
lawful  revenge  for  which  you  are  to  be  most 
nobly  remunerated  ?'* 

^'  It  is  a  deed  which  strikes  me  as  cowardly. 
If  I  had  myself  been  insulted,  I  should  not 
hesitate;  for  then  I  should  feel  I  was  justified.'^ 

**  And  is  not  a  soldier  insulted,  if  his  captain 
is  insulted  ?  Are  not  the  honours  won  by  the 
soldier  given  to  the  officer  ?  Are  not  master  and 
man  as  much  one  as  man  and  wife?  But  all  this 
is  idle.  Your  reward  is  great ;  your  future  life 
one  of  ease  and  affluence  ;  with  a  hansdome 
uniform,  to  make  that  faoeof  yours  more  valued. 
Tush!  tush  I  Borasky;  the  women  like  the 
brave.    I  dare  say  you  will  marry  a  countess.*' 

At  this  moment,  a  knock  was  heard  at  the 
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bed-chamber  door;  and Vratz, patting  his  finger 
to  his  lips,  to  indicate  silence,  beckoned  to 
Borasky  to  conceal  the  arms  under  the  bed-^ 
clothes.  A  visible  alarm  was  in  his  coun^ 
tenance,  lest  the  Pole  should,  in  his  hurried 
excitement,  which  was  evident,  occasion  the 
discharge  of  either  piece.  It  required  but  a 
moment  to  place  them  in  security ;  and  Vratz 
opened  the  door. 

The  servant,  with  all  the  inquisitiveness  of 
those  of  more  modern  days,  seemed  anxious 
to  pry  into  the  secret  of  the  chamber — for  the 
door  had  been  bolted,  and  there  was  a  certain 
degree  of  mystery  which  became  doubly  sus- 
picious. Since  the  Popish  plot,  all  foreigners 
were  looked  upon  with  some  distrust;  nor 
could  any  clue  have  been  gained  by  the  letter, 
which  was  written  in  Swedish — a  language  at 
that  time,  as  now,  very  little  spoken  or  studied 
in  England.  Vratz  took  the  note,  and,  closing 
the  door  with  some  vehemence,  turned  the  key. 
The  contents  of  the  note  seemed  of  vast  import, 
as  Vratz  withdrew  from  the  Pole,  and,  after 
reading  it  again  and  again,  destroyed  every 
vestige.      He  saw  the  paper  consumed  in  the 


COUNT   KONIGSMARK.  289 

fire ;  and  as  occasionally  words  can  be  traced 
on  that  which  is  not  thoroughly  burnt,  he 
watched  with  impatience  the  progress  of  the 
flames,  and  breaking  into  small  shreds  whatever 
seemed  inclined  to  adhere  together,  he  left  not 
one  piece  large  enough  to  contain  even  a 
monosyllable.  The  contents  of  the  letter  was 
after  this  wise : — 

'^  He  goes  to  visit  the  Countess  of  Northum- 
berland, the  widow  of  Earl  Algernon,  generally 
on  Sunday,  and  alone.  He  returns  along  Pall 
Mall,  about  eight  of  the  clock,  for  then  he  goes 
to  the  Duke  of  Monmouth.  Mind,  if  the 
Duke  should  be  in  the  carriage,  do  not  molest 
him.  Should  it  happen  to-night,  come  to  me 
at  Botherhithe,  and  bid  the  others  fly  in  any 
direction.  Destroy  this  carefully.  My  dis- 
guise win  be  known  to  you ;  and  I  have  re- 
ported that  I  am  going  to  Windsor,  although 
the  king  is  at  Whitehall.  Fail  not,  good  Vratz, 
for  fortune  awaits  us  both."  There  was  no 
signature,  and  the  handwriting  was  disguised, 
but  familiar  to  the  reader. 

Vratz  sat  down  near  the  fire,  and  for  some 
time  spoke  not  a  word.    Borasky  eyed  him 

VOL.  II.  u 
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all  the  inquisitiyeoess  of  ignorance,  and 
for  at  least  a  quarter  of  an  hoar  not  one  word 
escaped  either.  At  last,  Vratz  having  studied 
the  afEur  well,  conunenced — 

*'  Go  yon,  good  Borasky,  unto  Stern,  and 
tell  him,  when  he  has  got  the  horses,  to  hire 
two  boys  to  lead  them  for  as ;  and  ask  him  to 
have  a  sedan  chair  at  my  rooms  at  Westminster^ 
— as  I  shall  come  there  at  dark.  You  must 
have  your  horse  brought  here,  and  must 
mount  well  armed,  and  meet  us  at  Charing 
Cross,  at  half-past  seven.  My  horse  must  be 
held  in  the  Haymarket ;  but  whilst  it  is  lig^t, 
neither  of  us  must  be  together.  If  Stem  is 
asked  why  we  want  the  horses  late,  let  him 
answer  that  we  have  engagements  to  sup  near 
Putney,  and  that  we  shall  return  by  nine ;  but, 
above  all  things,  warn  him  of  the  danger  of 
entering  into  conversation  with  any  one,  or  of 
loitering  about  anywhere  near  Pall  Mall.  Bid 
him  await  me  at  the  upper  end  of  the 
Haymarket,  about  half-past  seven,  at  which 
hour  you  must  be  at  that  spot.  Look  well  to 
the  priming  of  your  musquetooui  and  be  sure 
that  the  pistol  flints  are  good.     Take  your 
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dinzier  at  the  Amsterdam  ordinary,  and  if 
questioned  as  to  yotir  occupationsi  say  you 
embark  at  four  o'cltock  to-morrow  for  France, 
baling  come  from  Sweden  upon  merchants' 
accounts,  relative  to  timber ;  but  be  careful,  if 
possible,  to  evade  conversation,  and  if  you 
eookl  become  deaf  for  the  dinner  time,  it  would 
avoid  much  suspicion.  Go  now  at  once  to 
Stem;  you  will  find  him  walking  opposite 
WhitehaU,  or  between  that  and  Westminster- 
bridge, — tell  him  of  my  arrangements.  Do 
you  understand  them  ?" 

^'  All  but  the  part  concerning  your  rooms  at 
Westminster.  Perhaps  you  meant  Nicholas 
lane?'' 

'^  I  meant  what  I  said.  Let  your  memory 
be  faithful ;  and  remember,  you  are  to  carry 
all  your  arms ;  and  when  I  stop  die  coach,  do 
you  fire  into  it,  which  having  done,  ride  away, 
going  round  in  any  winding  course  to  the  place 
which  Stem  will  point  out  for  the  delivering  of 
your  horse ;  then  walk  carelessly  to  the  Black 
Bull,  and  go  to  bed.  By  to-morrow,  at  sunset, 
you  shall  be  in  France ;  your  pockets  lined 
with  gold,  and  your  name  mentioned  well  to 
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your  Colonel.  Remember  the  hour — ^half- 
past  seven,  at  the  top  of  the  Haymarket." 

No  sooner  had  Borasky  departed  than  Vratz 
felt  a  glow  of  excitement.  With  him,  little  was 
requisite  as  to  the  justness  of  a  cause,  provided 
it  was  fraught  with  danger ;  whatever  was  to 
happen,  he  would  be  there  to  assist ;  and  even 
now  that  he  was  prepared  to  commit  a  great 
crime,  he  drowned  all  apprehension  of  the 
result  and  consequences  in  the  flattering  belief 
that  he  should  again  discover  Isabella,  and  yet 
claim  her  as  his  bride.  It  was  strange  that  a 
woman  could  make  any  impression  upon  a 
heart  so  thoroughly  devoid  of  feeling,  and 
which  only  panted  for  scenes  of  strife  and 
crime,  where  danger  was  the  greatest,  and 
where  all  the  worst  passions  of  our  nature 
were  roused  to  energy.  Vratz  cared  little  for 
means  or  consequences — the  end  was  the 
object. 

Left  now  alone,  each  companion  in  crime 
being  separately  engaged,  Stem  willing  to 
aid  and  assist,  and  Borasky's  slender  intel- 
lect overruled  by  specious  arguments,  Vratz 
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began  to  calculate  all  chances ;  he  saw  only 
the  bright  side  of  the  picture.  His  master — ^for 
nothing  could  shake  his  reverence  for  his 
former  master — was,  in  his  eyes,  a  great  man» 
—one  well  received  at  court,  acquainted  with 
most  of  the  sovereigns  of  Europe,  and  in 
England  an  especial  favourite  of  the  king's, 
from  his  admiration  of  the  sex,  and  his  unde^ 
viating  success.  Moreover,  his  bravery  was  ac* 
knowledged,  and  his  valorous  deeds  recorded ; 
how  could  such  a  man  err?  Nay,  even  if  the 
whole  thing  failed,  it  would  be  animadverted 
upon  with  mildness,  and  the  whole  would  be 
considered  as  one  of  Count  Konigsmark^s  mad 
adventures  in  the  cause  of  gallantry ;  it  was 
right  that  the  Count  should  be  informed  of  the 
progress  of  the  affair,  and  Vratz  hastened  to 
Faubert's  Place,  a  new  and  temporary  abode  of 
Konigsmark,  who,  to  avoid  detection,  shifted 
his  quarters  twice  or  thrice  a-week,  and  in- 
variably changed  his  disguise  at  each  place. 
The  Count  was  at  home,  and  Vratz  at  once 
began  the  conversation.  "  Your  letter  was  de^ 
livered  to  me,  Count,  and  all  arrangements  are 
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made.  I  have  seen  the  musqaet  and  pistols 
loaded,  and  I  can  rely  upon  Stem  and  the 
Pole." 

**  But  supposing  they  cannot  effect  their 
escape  ?" 

"Then/'  replied  Vratz,  with  cfmsamioate 
coolness,  "  they  will  be  hung,  and  we  ahall  go 
abroad." 

^^But  their  confession  of  the  facts,  Vrata  ?" 

"  Men  going  to  be  hung  are  always  tdjced 
into  a  confession,  which  nobody  believes^  if  il 
is  against  their  opinion.  A  nian  condeomed 
for  murder  makes  a  clean  bosom  of  all  the 
fects,  but  denies  he  did  the  act — ^who  beliercs 
him  ?  He  is  hung,  dead,  buried,  and  forgotten 
in  an  hour.  Borasky  was  told  by  the  witehes  be 
would  be  hung,  so  I  presume  he  expects  it 
You  believe  in  the  star  of  your  destiny,  and 
that  the  ring  is  never  to  leave  your  finger  untfl 
your  death ;  and  if  I  mistake  not,  your  dei^ 
IS  not  to  be  the  wasting  away  ci  life  by  age  or 
infirmity.  Now,  Count,  you  are  just  the  man 
who  would  rather  be  murdered  than  that  the 
prophecy  should  prove  untrue.** 

'*  Not  quite,  Vratz ;  but  one  does  cling  long 
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to  early  impressions ;  but,  to  be  candid  with 
yon,  I  would  rather  share  in  the  adyenture/' 

''  If  you  do,  I  shall  retire  from  it ;  as  yet,  you 
are  unknown  in  the  afiUr,  and  I  count  upon 
you  to  save  me,  if  requisite ;  as  for  the  others, 
8tem  is  poor,  and  tired  of  life,  and  Borasky 
would  rather  be  hung  than  throw  discredit 
upon  the  Lapland  wit<Aiea  Let  the  thing  go 
on,  and  by  nine  o'dock  to-night  you  will  have 
another  chance  for  the  heiress.  She  is  in  Hol- 
land, and  you  can  cross  thither.  It  would  be 
better  if  you  left  England  to*night/' 

'*  No,"  replied  Konigsmark,  '^  I  will  await 
events.  The  moment  it  ia  done,  I  shall  retire  to 
Grayesend,  or  somewhere  away  from  the  noise 
and  the  bustle,  and  we  shall  be  able  to  meet 
and  arrange  our  future  plans.  How  does  Bo- 
rasky think  of  this  affair  ?" 

**  Like  aU  weak-headed  men,  whose  hearts 
are  greater  than  their  intellects,  he  reasons 
upon  it,  and  likes  it  not;  but  one  sentence 
revolutionized  his  morate ;  andat  liie  conclusion, 
he  would  have  cut  any  man's  throat  if  his  master 
told  him  to  do  it.  Never  was  a  man  better 
fitted  for  the  execution  of  either  himself  or 
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neighbour.  By  my  faith,  good  Count,  that  wig 
is  manrellously  well  fashioned  to  conceal  any 
man  of  light  hair  and  fair  complexion ;  if  I 
did  not  know  the  sound  of  the  voice,  I  should 
doubt  my  own  eyesight." 

^'  I  have  two  others,  which  form  a  still  better 
mask ;  but  in  this  country " 


''Ah!  Count,"  replied  Vratz,  interrupting 
him, ''  it  would  have  been  a  more  sensible  pre- 
caution to  have  published  your  return  to  the 
continent,  even  if  you  stayed  behind  to  see  Bo- 
rasky  hung ;  and  this  I  shall  certainly  do,  if  the 
poor  fellow  does  thus  forfeit  his  existence ;  he 
ought  to  have  a  respectable  assembly  to  ad* 
dress  at  the  last  moment,  and  a  look  of  recog- 
nition from  an  old  friend  keeps  up  the  spirits 
of  the  culprit.  I  have  told  him  how  to  escape^ 
and  Stern  will  take  care  to  lead  the  retreat." 

"  And  as  for  yourself?" 

"  Never  think  of  me:  when  the  deed  is  don^^ 
I  shall  be  the  most  clamorous  to  detect  the 
offenders,  and  take  care^  if  I  see  them  pursued, 
to  block  up  the  way,  in  my  energetic  desire  to 
go  forward.  I  have  been  in  too  many  scrapes 
to  fear  this.  My  object  is  to  serve  you,  and  in 
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SO  doing  I  never  think  of  myself.  Ah  !  but  I 
count  the  minutes  with  a  boyish  impatience. 
Once  in  comparative  affluence,  I  will  roam 
the  world  to  find  my  Isabella ;  and  woe  betide 
that  man  who  has  trifled  with  her  feelings ! 
We  have  all  our  hopes  in  this  existence,  and 
mine  are  to  make  that  woman  my  wife,  and  to 
live  with  her,  no  matter  in  what  country." 

**  But  supposing  she  finds  her  father,  and 
becomes  a  great  personage  ?'* 

**  I  will  win  her  at  any  hazard,  and  it  is  for 
her  now  that  I  have  ventured  into  this  plot; 
for  having  served  you,  I  know  my  reward  will 
be  affluence  and  independence.  Hark  1  it  is 
BOW  four  o'clock;  I  must  see  Stem,  and 
take  counsel.  Farewell,  Count ;  by  nine  this 
evening.'' 

No  sooner  had  Vratz  retired,  than  Konigs* 
mark  began  to  perceive  he  was  raising  up  a 
formidable  enemy  to  himself  in  the  lover  of 
Isabella ;  and  he  mused  over  the  coming 
tragedy,  believing  that  the  discovery  of  Vratz 
would  place  him  in  rather  greater  secu* 
rity*  Changing  his  dress  entirely,  and 
from  a  drawer  a  wig  he  had  never 
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Bbown  to  VratZi  and  garbing  himself  entirely 
as  became  a  dependent  or  lackey  of  that  day, 
lie  looked  from  hk  window  on  the  tiow  fast 
cSofiing  light  I  the  heavy  evening  fog  and  the 
isligfat  dri2zling  rain  rendering  it  darker  and 
more  obscnre  every  moment. 

Vratz  hafvmg  met  Stem,  the  plan  was  some^ 
what  altered ;  and  in  order  not  to  render  the 
lieatemAt  discontented,  the  propositions  were 
readily  accepted.  Vrat:^  returned  to  the  Bhek 
Bmllf  and  there  finding  Borasky,  and  being 
joined  by  (Stern,  the  three,  pretending  to  be 
utter  strangers  to  the  town,  inqnired  their  way 
to  Temple  Bar,  and  were  afterwards  seen 
walking  along  the  8trand>  going  in  the  di- 
rection of  Stem's  lodgings.  Hoe  tiiey  re-> 
mained  until  Stem  went  for  the  horses,  wluch 
fae  brought,  riding  one,  and  leading  the  other 
two* 

It  was  now  six  o^dock,  and  dark ;  but,  as 
the  riders  left  the  street,  one  person  nught 
have  been  found  loitering  in  it.  It  was  Ae 
unfortunate  girl  who  had  been  obliged  to  share 
the  contents  of  her  purse  with  the  watchman. 
Stem  was  evidently  captivated  with  her  charms^ 
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and  believed  her  the  modest  maid  she  had  re- 

« 

presented  herself;  they  had  met  far  away  an 
hour  previously,  and  with  the  curiosity  [of  all 
women,  she  had  dogged  his  steps,  and  traced 
him  home.  She  had  inquired  of  a  neighbour 
if  he  lodged  there,  and  was  busily  employed 
weaving  a  mesh  of  love  to  entrap  him.  Love 
very  often  leads  its  votaries  into  sad  scrapes. 
Close  behind  her  was  the  watchman  himself^ 
who,  finding  she  had  left  her  former  lodgings, 
had  kept  a  vigilant  look-out  for  her :  meeting 
her  unobserved  in  the  street,  he  had  followed 
her,  and  was  now  dogging  her  to  her  new 
abode* 
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CHAPTER  XX. 


It  was  now  seven  o'clock.  The  night  was 
darky  and  the  drizzling  rain  kept  people 
at  home.  London  was  then  a  vile»  ill- 
lighted,  dirty  town;  and  Pall-Mall,  now  the 
admiration  of  Europe,  but  a  dingy  lounge. 
Near  the  corner,  where  now  stands  the  United 
Service  Club,  and  which  was  then  the  termina- 
tion of  a  narrow  dirty  lane,  stood  a  man  muf- 
fled up  carefully  to  avoid  the  cold — ^so  high, 
indeed,  had  the  folds  of  the  cloak  covered  his 
face,  that  one  hand  kept  the  cloth  at  sufficient 
distance  from  the  mouth,  to  avoid  suffocation. 
Many  had  passed  him  by,  but  he  was  unob- 
served ;  for,  on  hearing  a  footstep  approaching, 
he  walked  on  with  rapid  stride,  stopping,  and 
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turning  to  regain  his  position  whenever  the 
stranger  was  sufficiently  distant.  Not  long  had 
he  thus  manoeuvred  before  he  heard  the  sound 
of  horses'  feet,  and,  creeping  close  to  the  comer, 
remained  concealed. 

''  This  will  be  about  the  place/'  said  a  voice, 
easily  recognised  as  that  of  Vratz.  "  Place 
yourself  here,  good  Pole — and  you,  lieutenant, 
in  the  front.  I  will  ride  on  and  watch  for  the 
advance  of  the  carriage,  and  be  you  both  ready 
when  I  stop  it."    He  rode  forward. 

*^  It  is  cold  to-night,"  remarked  the  Pole. 
'*  r  would  this  business  were  well  over.  Which 
way  did  he  bid  me  ride?" 

*'  You  are  to  gallop  up  the  Haymarket,  and 
winding  to  the  left,  get  round  to  Westminster 
— there  leave  the  horse.  I  shall  be  there  be-i^ 
fore  you,  for  I  shall  go  by  Whitehall.  Hark ! 
I  hear  the  whistle." 

**  It  is  his,"  said  the  Pole ;  **  and  now,  me* 
thinks  I  hear  the  noise  of  the  wheels ;  and  yon« 
der,  see,  are  the  running  footmen  carrying  their 
flambeaux.  The  light  might  make  the  horses 
start,  and  misdirect  my  aim." 

**  Keep  cool  and  firm ;  ride  close  before  you 
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fire.  I  will  keep  off  the  servanU  by  dashing 
towards  them.  See,  they  are  coming  to  this 
{>oint ;  the  captain  will  be  here  first  and  stop 
the  carriage.'^ 

The  heavy,  unwieldy  vehicles  used  in  the  time 
of  Charles  II.  were  admirably  constructed  to 
fitvour  the  murder  about  to  be  committed. 
Built  not  unlike  our  Lord  Mayor's  carriage» 
they  offered  no  panel  to  conceal  the  occupant ; 
he  sat  conspicuous  to  public  gaze ;  and,  by 
night,  the  flare  of  the  flambeaux,  carried  by  the 
running  footmen,  who  always  attended  upon 
the  rich  and  great,  rendered  a  mistake  of  per* 
son  scarcely  possible.  Neither  did  the  coach- 
men of  those  days  hurry  their  horses  at  the 
terrific  rate  whidi  now  renders  every  crossing 
an  enterprise  of  danger.  In  the  time  to  which 
we  refer,  a  very  slow,  dignified  trot  enabled  the 
runners  to  keep  up  with  the  carriage,  and  no 
increase  of  pace  could  be  long  continued  with- 
out danger  of  leaving  the  lights  and  the  retinue 
in  the  mud  behind. 

Borasky  drew  forth  the  fiErtal  musquet,  hold* 
ing  it  across  his  saddle.  Stern  moved  a  little 
in  advance ;  and,  as  Vratz  galloped  up,  he  pro- 
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nouaced,  feadessly  and  aloud^  **  It  is  he— 
and  alone.  Be  ready,  Pole ;  I  will  stop  hinx 
bere."  He  then  crossed  to  Stem,  and  said^ 
"Be  ready  with  your  pistols,  for  the  Pole 
might  fail;  and  we  must  not  endanger  our 
lives  without  making  sure  work  of  it  Stand 
to  your  arms." 

Vratz  now  was  exactly  in  the  way  of  the 
carriage.  Borasky,  with  his  horse's  head  to- 
wards St.  James's-street,  was  on  the  left  of  the 
coming  carriagei  thus  having  his  right  arm  left 
free ;  and  SterUi  on  the  other  side,  spurred  his 
horse  and  kept  tight  his  rein,  so  as  to  move  him 
to  his  mettle. 

"  Halloa !  you  vagabond  coachman  1"  called 
Yntz,  as  the  carriage  approached,  ''  are  you 
going  to  drive  over  me  ?" 

The  coachman  instantly  stopped  his  horses, 
and  Mr.  Thynne  advanced  towards  the  middle 
window  to  ascertain  the  cause  of  this  interrup- 
tion. Borasky  hearing  Stern  cry  *'  NowT  and 
observing  him  ride  at  the  servants,  shouting  to 
them  to  stand  aside,  rode  deliberately  to  the 
carriage  window,  and  firing  his  musquet  dose 
to  the  unfortunate  occupant,  lodged  the  con- 
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tents  in  his  victim,  who,  giving  a  sudden  shriek, 
instantly  fell  back. 

The  crime  was  no  sooner  committed  than 
the  man  who  had  secreted  himself  stole  away. 
The  horsemen  took  to  flight  by  different  routes ; 
and  the  astonished  servants^  overcome  by  such 
a  sudden  transaction,  remained  gazing  at  each 
other.  This  state  of  alarm  soon  subsided.  A 
messenger  was  sent  to  the  Duke  of  Monmouth. 
Perhaps  it  is  better  to  borrow  the  following 
from  the  author  of  the  Causes  C6l4bT6s :  "On 
the  night  of  Sunday,  the  12th  February,  1682, 
all  the  court  end  of  London  was  startled  by  the 
news  that  Thynne  had  been  shot,  passing  along 
the  public  streets  in  his  coach.  The  spot  was 
towards  the  eastern  extremity  of  Pall-Mall,  di- 
rectly opposite  to  St.  Alban's-street,  no  longer 
to  be  found,  but  which  occupied  nearly  the 
same  site  with  the  covered  passage^  now  called 
the  Opera-arcade.  St.  AIban*s-place,  which 
was  at  its  northern  extremity^  still  preserves 
the  memory  of  the  old  name.  King  Charles, 
at  Whitehall,  might  almost  have  heard  the 
report  of  the  assassin's  blunderbuss ;  and  so 
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might  Dryden,  sitting  in  his  fayburite  front 
room,  on  the  ground  floor  of  his  house,  on  the 
south  side  of  Gerrard-street." 

The  report  of  this  murder  was  soon  commu* 
xucated  to  the  King^  who  happened  to  hold  a 
court  that  evening ;  and  loud  and  general  were 
the  remarks  on  such  an  unusual  and  horrible 
transaction.  Orders  were  given  to  use  the  ut- 
most vigilance  in  detecting  the  perpetrators  of 
this  diabolical  deed ;  and  Sir  John  Reresby^ 
who  happened  to  be  at  court,  received  a  sum- 
monSy  by  the  Duke  of  Monmouth's  page,  to 
attend  at  the  death-bed  of  Mr.  Thynne,  and  to 
gain  all  information  on  the  subject.  . 

It  was  marvellous  how  this  report  spread 
over  the  metropolis.  The  occurrence  took 
place  at  half-past  seven  o'clock,  and  by  ten  it 
was  the  subject  of  conversation  amongst  all 
classes.  The  anti-court  party  loudly  mur«> 
mured  that  Thynne's  friendship  with  the  Duke 
of  Monmouth  had  procured  him  this  unenvi- 
able fate ;  and  more  or  less,  in  all  societies,  a 
political  importance  was  connected  with  the 
deed. 

In  vain  did  Sir  John  Beresby  question  the 

VOL.  II.  X 
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iorfaiito.  The  odIj  one  (whose  name  ms 
CSoie)  who  pfEmoed  the  miudcrer  ae  fur  as  the 
upper  part  of  the  Hayiiiaiket»  coald  give  no 
Ibrther  acoount  of  him  but  that  he  heard  faun, 
or  others  on  boraebaGk,  apeaik  in  «i  ontlaiididi 
tongae ;  but  he  could  not  describe  eitber  the 
gea^fml  appearance  or  Hie  features  of  the  isauy 
derer* 

Mr.  Thynne  died  in  the  coarse  of  thb  ni^^ 
suffering  extreme  agony ;  and  a  syjirient  re- 
ward was  ofoed  instantly  for  the  discovery  of 
the  murderer. 

Coont  Konigsmark,  disgoised  as  Vnts  bad 
seen  him,  was  now  at  his  own  lodgings  in 
Crown-street,  Westminster.  He  was  loonging 
carelessly  in  bis  large  ann*<^iair,  wfaicb  nearly 
occapied  all  the  space  of  the  small  afmtb- 
ment;  hie  boots,  which  be  bad  drawn  eff, 
were  near  the  fire^  covered  thick  with  London 
mud,  and  a  la^  Spamsb  doak,  which  hnng 
oyer  another  chair,  appeared  as  if  just  taken 
off, — for  the  night  was  drizzly,  and  thousands  of 
those  marks  of  mists  whidi  wet  to  the  skin  ran 
from  the  cloth.  On  the  table  was  a  bottle  of 
brandy  and  some  water ;  and  the  Count,  pass- 
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ing  his  hand  over  his  forehead,  after  having 
takoD  a  deep  drink,  murmured  to  himselfi 
**  He  18  removed, — that  stumbling-step  to  my 
ambition  is  gone  I — ^I  saw  him  fall  back.  And 
now,  to  rid  myself  of  the  vermin,  which  in  these 
deeds  are  always  requisite ; — ^we  strike  with  the 
hands  of  others  1  I  set  one,  eager  for  reward, 
upon  the  track  of  Vratz ;  and,  like  a  hound  upon 
the  scent,  he  wound  his  way  through  slippery 
streets^— for  Vratz  was  aware  he  was  pursued. 
If  the  afiair  of  Isabella  ever  came  to  light,  that 
heart  of  his, — once  mine,  and  faithfully  mine, — 
would  be  bitterly  my  enemy.  Thus  it  is  with 
US  all :  we  wind  a  mesh  of  mischief  around  us 
to  gain  our  ends,  and  then  are  alarmed  at  the 
very  cobwebs  we  have  spun.  I  will  think  no 
more  upon  it.  Ah  I  there  are  footsteps  in  the 
street;— and  what  of  thatl — ^Do  not  people 
walk  in  a  great  metropolis  at  all  times  ? — and 
yet  now  I  fed  my  heart  beat  as  it  never  beat 
before.  I  would  I  had  challenged  himself  for 
a  forced  affront — and  then  the  death  had  not 
heen  murder,  but  honourable  revenge !  Men 
give  different  significations  to  the  same  event; 
but  then,  as  Vratz  remarked,  it  was  unlikely 

x2 
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that  she  would  wed  the  man  whose  hands  were 
red  with  her  husband's  blood.  Again  !-^4nd 
this  time  the  sound  is  of  a  man  at  speed; — ^he 
stops  I'* 

Konigsmark  leapt  from  his  chair;  and  taking 
the  boots  and  doak,  and  all  that  could  betray 
his  having  walked — as  only  the  guilty  walk» 
unheeding  their  footfall — ^he  placed  them  in  an 
adjoining  bed-room ;  and,  with  the  composure 
of  one  accustomed  to  command  lumself,  he 
again  lounged  in  his  chair. 

This  time  his  guilty  conscience  did  not  give 
a  false  alarm, — a  summons  at  the  door,  given 
with  a  rapid  succession,  warned  him  that  a 
stranger  was  there.  It  was  useless  to  evadd 
the  summons — the  lights  in  the  room  showed 
the  house  inhabited;  and  at  that  apartment 
he  kept  no  servant.  It  was  answered  by 
some  one  connected  with  a  lodger  on  the  first 
floor ;  in  an  instant  his  door  was  opened,  and 
Vratz,  breathless  from  his  speed,  advanced 
into  the  room.  Konigsmark's  signal  implored 
the  silence  which  the  hard  panting  enforced  t 
the  door  was  shut,  and  the  retiring  footstep 
heard  upon  the  staircase.    Tlie  Count  pointed 
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to  a  chair,  and  to  the  bottle.  Vratz  seized  the 
latter,  and  took  a  hasty  draught. 

**  What  bad  news  do  you  bring  in  such 
haste  ?"  began  Konigsmark,  with  a  marvellous 
coolness  of  expression. 

**Bad!"  ejaculated  Vratz.  "  By  the  Virgin  I 
toothing  was  ever  more  cleverly  done ; — if  now 
we  can  but  hang  Boraskyi  or  ship  him  off  in- 
stantly, we  are  safe." 

^  ''Ay;  but  the  rumour  is  so  rife,  and  the 
dogs  of  justice  so  quick,  that  to  move  him  now 
would  be  impossible. — ^Where  is  he  ?  " 

*'  In  bed,  if  he  is  wise,  at  the  Black  Bull.'' 

"And  Stern?" 

**  In  King-street, — ^hereabouts." 
c    "  I  would  he  were  further,"  said  the  Count. 
^' And  you,  Vratz?" 

*'  I  am  going  to  a  lodging  I  took  yesterday 
in  Leicester-Fields." 

•*  You  have  well  divided  the  party.  What 
clue  can  there  be  to  the  discovery  ?" 

**  None ;  without,  in  the  flight,  that  stupid 
Pole  allowed  his  ugly  face  to  be  seen — and  no 
one  could  ever  mistake  that— or  dropped  his 
blunderbuss  in  his  eagerness  to  get  off;  or  one 
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of  the  thousand  chances  li^hich  beset  all  adven* 
tures  of  difficulty.  But  why  tiooble  oimeives 
about  this  ? — ^What  is  done,  is  dcme ;  and  now 
we  had  better  make  the  most  of  it.  Do  yoii» 
good  Count,  fly  to  Graresend,  and  you  will  be 
as  difficult  to  find  as  myself;  or  perfaapa  it 
would  be  better  to  go  to  the  Court,  and  thera 
you  will  gain  intelligenoe  as  to  the  thoughts  of 
people.  I  had  forgotten  to  tell  you  that  I  did 
but  narrowly  escape,  for  I  was  pursued  by  one 
quick  of  limb :  but  I  leapt  from  the  hone  as 
it  galloped,  giving  the  frightened  beast  a  lash^ 
and,  concealing  myself  at  a  comer,  saw  my 
pursuer,  who  had  got  two  or  three  in  his  huit- 
ing  expedition,  pass.  I  then  took  another  direc* 
tion,  and,  turning  through  a  thousand  streets, 
got  here.  I  ran  hard,  when  the  street  was 
deserted;  but  whererer  there  vfere  people  I 
lounged  carelessly  along;  at  one  time  imi* 
tating  a.  lame  man — at  another,  cairying  my 
jerkin  as  a  bundle ;  sometimes  bent  down  ap* 
parently  with  age,  and  at  another  walking  tm 
tiptoe,  looking  six  feet.  It  would  not  be  one 
man  who  would  take  the  Captain  Vratk.'' 
**  It  would  be  bad  for  us  to  be  seen  together/' 
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resmned  the  Caunt.  ''  Walls  have  eus ;  and 
the  mud  who  let  you  in  has  sharp  eyes.'' 

'' And  a  pietty  &ce  withal,  good  Ckmnt  Had 
I  not  been  in  a  hQiry,  I  should  have  dindced 
her  under  the  ddn — all  women  love  attentions. 
Now  I  shall  take  my  leave." 

''  Will  not  the  horse  betray  yon?'' 

''No,  that  was  well  managed:  the  beast 
ran  homeward;  and  Stem  was  so  disguised 
when  he  hired  him,  that  all  die  grooms  in  the 
muverse  would  never  know  him  again/' 

^  Go,  got  Vratz — ^I  would  have  your  com* 
pany  lor  ever,  if  we  wwe  clear  of  this  land ; 
but  whilst  here  our  connexion  would,  or 
might,  be  dangerous^  You  know  where  to 
find  me.    I  tlmk  I  had  better  go  to-night." 

''No,  remain  quiet;  even  now  the  whole 
city  is  alarmed :  and  £rom  the  manner  men 
meet  and  tdk  of  this  event,  one  would  imagme 
a  second  Popish  plot  had  esqdoded ;  ttid  who 
knoiro  but  tfaat^  being  fore^iuers,  we  might  be 
euspectad.  If  any  man  asks  me  a  question,  I 
shall  be  deaf  and  dumb.  T|ie  rest  of  the  plot 
remains  with  you, — and  you  nrastreap  the  ad- 
vantage.   Good  night,  Count,~-but  just  allow 
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me  to  resume  my  acquaintance  with  this  bottle; 
I  never  part  bad- friends  with  anything."  He 
drank  as  those  drink  who  covet  false  «c« 
eitement.  light  as  was  his  manner,  there 
lurked  beneath  an  inward  feeling  of  apprehen- 
sion ;  for  he  who  does  a  deed  against  the  law, 
and  at  variance  with  his  consoienGe,  believes 
every  eye  is  upon  him,  and  fears  even  the 
conversation  of  a  child. 

**  This  is  about  as  nice  a  job  as  ever  poor 
fellows  had  to  discover,"  said  one  watchman 
to  another.  *'  Have  you  seen  anything  like  a 
murderer,  with  a  blunderbuss,  come  diis  way 
on  tiptoe,  Charlie  ? — ^have  you  9" 

The  person  addressed  is  already  known  to 
the  reader;  and  answered,— '* What's  dead 
BOW?  and  who's  the  coroner?" 

*^Never  was  sudi  an  act  committed  within 
the  memory  of  mortal  man."  And,  with  a  thou*» 
sand  embellishments,  Mr.  Charlie  was  made 
acquainted  with  the  details ;  with  the  common 
additions,  always  accumulated  as  the  stwy, 
like  a  snow-ball,  rolls  on,  increasii^  in  size. 

*'  On  horseback,  did  you  say,  George?" 

"  Ay, — ^three  of  them*" 
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^*  And  foreigners,  George  ? '' 

"All  on  'em  spoke  a  language  no  mortal 
man  could  understand.  Some  says  it  was 
Russian, — some,  that  it  was  the  Grand  Turk's 
Jingo;  and  one  fellow  declared  it  was  like 
what  the  black  man  spoke,  when  he  was 
showed  at  a  penny  a*head." 

"  And  there  is  a  good  reward,  is  there.  Mas- 
ter George  ?  " 

*'  Enough  to  set  you  up  in  arm-chairs  and 
sausages  for  the  rest  of  your  nat'ral  life/' 

^*  And  one  was  short,  and  t'other  two  tall?'* 

''  So  they  says,  Charlie ;  but  I  doubts  if  any 
one  saw  much  of  them,  but  the  dead  man  and 
the  coachman :  the  first  wont  say  much  as  to 
identification,  and  the  other  shut  his  eyes  so 
close  that  it's  a  chance  if  ever  he  sees  daylight 
again." 

**  And  all  three  were  together,  George  ? — all 
on  'em  at  the  Haymarket,  or  thereabouts  f " 

*^  Just  so ;  and  now  I  think  I  have  told  you 
as  much  as  will  do  to  talk  about  for  a  week< 
Why  yon  look  as  knowing  as  a  crow  as  just 
sees  a  worm  a-coming  up  to  be  eaten." 
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'*  Good  night,  Master  Georee.-*TwelTe 
o^cloek,  and  a  doady  nig^t  V* 

"  Good  night,  Master  Charlie.— One  o'clodc, 
and  a  fine  moming ! — ^no,  I  don't  think  it  is^ 
either; — ^he  is  a  diarp  fellow,  that CSiarlie :  his 
lieat  have  one  hoar  mxae  to  live  than  mine; 
and  that's  how  he  flatters  mankind  in  their 
sleeps." 

^<  Come,  Miss  Innocent,"  said  Mr.  Charlie, 
as  he  entered  very  nnceremonioady  into  the 
miserable  apartment  of  a  lady  with  whom  he 
had  conversed  on  a  former  night;  '* here's  a 
job  as  will  make  you  a  duchess's  maid  in  right 
earnest."  He  held  his  lantern  dose  to  the 
foce  of  the  poor  wretch,  who  had  for  once 
retired  to  bed  at  so  early  an  hour,  and  who 
8lq>t  with  all  tiie  heaviness  of  half-intozicaiioa. 
'*  Come,  open  your  eyes  and  shut  your  mouth, 
or  else  your  breath  m^t  otfch  fire,  it  does 
smellso  wondroudy(tf  gin;  here's  ruin  a-star« 
ing  you  in  the  ikce,  and  you're  a-snori^  like 
lA  asthmatic  puppy.  Your  man, — ^he  as  be* 
lieves  you  the  duchess's  maid,  and  who  gave 
you  the  purae,  has  been  murdered,  and  nobody 
knows  where  to  take  his  corpse  to :  we  might 
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get  something  handsome  by  telling  his  ftmily, 
and  I'll  share  it  hononrably  with  you.  Where 
does  he  lire  ? '' 

The  girlj  (sobered  somewhat  from  the  sudden 
rousing,  the  lantern,  and  the  loss  of  her  only 
friendj)  instantly  replied, — ^*  He  sleeps  in  King* 
street,  Westminster,  to-night" 

''  I  know  that  as  well  as  you.  Come,  now, 
deal  fairly  with  me,  and  so  will  I  with  you: 
give  me  half  of  what  you  got  from  him  before 
he  went  out  to  ride." 

^'  He  gave  me  very  little,  because  he  paid  for 
the  horses." 

"  Horses,  woman ! — ^why,  who  ever  heard  of 
a  gemman  who  rode  half  a  dozen  horses  at 
once?" 

"  There  were  only  two  besides  his,"  replied 
the  ^rl,  ''for  friends  of  his." 

''What!  foreigneering  fellows,  as  speaks 
unintelligible  lingos  ?  "  ^ 

"  Yes.  But  is  he  murdered  ?  and  he  was  to 
meet  me  to-morrow,  at  twelve  o'clock,  at  Tem- 
ple-bar, and  to  have  given  me  some  money." 

^' You'll  never  see  no  more  of  him  than 
might  hang  on  a  gibbet,  and  be  mistaken  for 
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a  murderer's  skeleton.  There,  go  to  sleep; 
you  do  seem  as  if  you  had  not  much  more  than 
you  wanted.  Now,  let  me  advise  you  to  keep 
better  company  for  the  future ;  for  I  suspects 
you've  been  at  the  bottom  of  this,  and  perhaps 
have  got  another  purse :  but  if  you  have  not, 
this  one  will  be  sufficient  to  condemn  you." 
'*  Oh,  Mr.  Watchman  I  what  do  you  mean?" 
'*  I  means  what  I  says.  Informers  get  rich  * 
and  if  so  be  that  the  sheriff  does  require  a  wic- 
tim,  why  the  purse,  and  the  conversation  you 
had  with  him,  and  now  this  murder, — but  Til 
call  to-morrow,  and  talk  it  over.  So,  good 
night." 


COUNT   KONIGSMARK^  317 


CHAPTER  XXI. 


The  slight  incident  of  the  watchman  having 
watched  the  girl,  with  the  intention  of  rohhing 
her,  led  to  the  discovery  of  Thynne's  murderers; 
and  Borasky^  having  dropped  the  blunderbuss 
which  Vratz  had  bought,  and  which  was  traced 
to  him,  began  to  form  a  chain  of  evidence  suf* 
ficiently  strong  to  place  all  the  parties  at  the 
bar  of  justice.  The  watchman's  low  cunning 
having  elicited  the  place  of  residence  of  SterUi 
he  left  his  beat  and  directed  his  steps  westward* 
Even  after  midnight,  groups  about  Whitehall 
talked  loudly  about  the  murder;  and  from  one 
of  these  the  watchman  overheard  that  Sir  John 
Beresby  was  gone  to  Mr.  Thynne's  house,  and 
was  busily  employed  in  examining  the  servants. 
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He  soon  leamt  the  residence  of  the  expiring 
man — ^for  Thynne  did  not  die  until  six  o'dock 
in  the  morning — and,  desiring  to  see  the  magis- 
trate, and  having  ascertained  about  the  reward, 
he  unburthened  his  mind  of  its  knowledge; 
detailed  everything,  from  the  meeting  in 
Nicholas-lane  to  the  last  information  of  the 
unfortunate  girl,  A  warrant  was  iaatantly 
issued ;  and  Stem  was  arrested  before  da]ii|^t| 
having  not  an  hour  previously  parted  with 
Vratz. 

Stem  confessed  he  was  present  at  the  affiar, 
and  implicated  Vratz  and  Borasky,  giving  in- 
formation as  to  their  residence ;  and  in  twdve 
hours  from  the  committal  of  the  murder  the 
three  were  in  custody.  Vratz  maintained  his 
usual  coolness.  He  declared  that  Tfaynne  had 
insulted  him  and  refused  to  fight ;  and  that  he 
went  out  purposely  to  waylay  him,  and  fwoe 
him  to  a  duel.  Borasky,  in  his  oross-enmin- 
ations,  mentioned  the  name  of  Count  Kcmigs- 
mark.  Ten  thousand  rumours  instantly  were 
spread. — ^The  Count  was  arrested. 

In  the  London  Gazette,  for  Thursday,  16th 
of  February,  Count  Konigsmark  was  thus  ad* 
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▼ertiKd : — **  The  tanie  Count  Eonigsinaik  is 
aged  about  twenty-five  or  twenty-six  yeaiSi  of 
a  low  statnn,  pretty  foil-set,  fidr  long  hair, 
(hot  sometiBies  wears  aperriwigi)  a  round laoe, 
with  a  few  pock-holes  in  it  Whoever  does 
discoyer  him,  so  he  may  be  put  in  the  hands 
of  justice,  shall  receive  £200  reward.'' 

About  ei^  o'doek  on  Sunday,  the  19th,  he 
was  taken  at  Gravesend.  On  the  27th,  the 
Giand  Juiy,  at  Hicks's  Hall,  found  a  true  bill ; 
and  on  the  Allowing  day  the  four  were  placed 
at  the  bar.  Borasky,  VratZi  and  Stem,  as  prin- 
cipals in  the  murder ;  and  Charles  John  Count 
Konigsmark,  as  accessary  before  the  fact. 

In  the  opening  speech  of  the  counsel  for 
the  prosecution,  the  foUowing  is  found,  which 
fiOs  up  the  gap  between  the  last  meeting  be* 
tween  Vratz  and  Konigsmark  and  their  ap« 
pearance  at  the  bar.  After  entering  into  details 
concerning  the  three  principals.  Sir  Francis 
Withes,  the  counsel,  thus  proceeds: — ''This, 
gentlemen  of  the  jury,  is  the  principal  sum 
of  the  evidence  that  will  be  given  against  the 
three  principals.  For  the  fourth,  gentlemen^ 
(Count  Konigsmark,)  he  is  a  person  of  great 
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quaUty.  and  I  am  extraordinary  sorry  to  find 
the  evidence  so  strong  against  him  as  my  brief 
imports.  I  wish  his  innocence  was  greater,  and 
our  evidence  less — ^for  he  is  a  person  of  too  great 
qualityi  one  would  hope,  to  be  concerned  in  a 
thing  of  this  nature ;  but  that  he  was  the  main 
abettor  and  procurer  of  this  barbarous  busi^ 
ness  we  shall  prove,  upon  these  grounds :  first, 
that  he  had  a  design  upon  Mr.  Thjrnne's  life^— 
for,  gentlemen,  coming  into  England  about  three 
weeks  before  this  matter  was  transacted,  first,  he 
lies  in  disguise,  and  lives  private,  and  removes 
his  lodgings  from  place  to  place  frequently ; 
that  he  did  inquire  of  the  Swedish  resident, 
whether  or  no  if  he  should  kill  Mr.  Thynne  in 
a  duel,  he  could,  by  the  laws  of  England,  after^ 
wards  marry  Lady  Ogle  ?  So  that  Mr.  Thynne's 
death  was  in  prospect  from  the  beginning* 
Gentlemen,  we  shall  prove  to  you, — as  I  did  in 
some  measure  open  before, — that  the  Count 
himself  was  pleased  to  give  express  orders  that 
the  Polander  should  have  a  good  sword  bought 
him ;  that,  before  he  (Borasky)  came  into  Eng* 
)and,  he  (the  Count)  was  very  much  troubled, 
by  reason  of  the  stormy  weatherj  for  fear  he 
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should  be  cast  away ;  that  he  lodged  him  in 
his  own  lodgings  the  night  before  the  act  was 
perpetrated ;  and  that  Captain  Vratz  was^  the 
morning  before,  and  immediately  aflei"  the 
murder,  with  the  Count.  Another  thing,  gen- 
tlemen, I  had  almost  forgot ;  the  Coimt  was 
willing  to  be  instructed  in  the  laws  of  England* 
and  inquired  whether  a  man  might  lawfully 
ride  out  upon  a  Sunday  ?  And  being  told  that 
after  the  sermon  he  might,  he  was  very  well 
satisfied ;  and  thel  day  he  inquired  of  it,  was 
thd  day  that  the  murder  was  committed.  After 
the  thing  wa^  done.  Count  Konigsmark  the 
next  morning  pretended  he  was  to  go  to 
Windsor,  and  leaved  his  lodgings ;  but,  instead 
of  going  to  Windsor,  (being  still  in  disguise,) 
he  goes  to  Rotherhithe,  by  the  water  side,  and 
there,  I  think,  he  continues  two  or  three  days, 
in  a  black  peruke,  (and  that  is  disguise  enough 
for  such  a  gentleman,)  and  afterwards  he  goes 
to  Gravesend — ^but  I  think  he  wa^  upon  the 
water  some  time  before  he  thought  it  conve- 
nient to  land — and  there  he  was  surprised  in 
this  disguise  ;  and  when  he  was  surprised  and 
taken^he  showed  himself  to  be  in  great  disorder; 
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but  being  charged  with  the  fact,  acknowledged 
nothing  of  the  matter.  But  how  it  should  come 
to  pass  that  he  should  lie  so  long  disguised  upon 
no  pretence  can  be  known,  and  afterwards  to 
]vetend  that  he  had  business  to  effect^  and 
then  he  was  to  go  France,  that  will  lie  upon 
him  to  answer.  But  these  are  the  inducing 
evidences  which  we  give  you: — his  keeping 
the  Polander  in  his  house ;  his  disguising  of 
himself ;  and  his  inquiring  whether  if  he  killed 
Mr.  Thynne  he  might  not  marry  my  Lady  Ogle ; 
his  flight  the  next  day,  and  pretending  to  go  to 
Windsor,  when  he  went  quite  the  other  way, 
and  all  in  a  disguise ;  and  these  persons  not 
having  any  appearance  or  any  reason  what- 
soever for  any  particular  quarrel  to  Mr.  Thynne; 
but  the  Count  having  some  disgust  to  him, 
upon  terms  which  the  witnesses  will  tell  you  of 
by  and  by,  and  being  related  to  (that  is,  the 
other  prisoners  being  connected  with)  the 
Count,  we  must  leave  it  to  you  to  judge  whether 
these  gentlemen  did  it  singly  and  purely  upcm 
their  own  heads,  or  whedier.  they  were  not  set 
upon  it  by  the  Count''* 
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i  The  judges  who  presided  at  this  trial  were 

y        the  heads  of  the  three  common  law  courts — 
1         Sir  Francis  Pemherton,  Chief-Justice  of  the 
I        Bang's   Bench;    Sir  Francis  North,    Chief- 
i        Justice  of  the  Common  Reas  ;  and  Sir  William 
I         Montague,  Chief-Baron  of  the  Exchequer.     It 
I         is  only  requisite  here  to  observe,  that  Roger 
I         North,  in  his  keen  sketch  of  the  chief  judge^ 
j         Pemberton,  remarks,  "  that  Lord  Chief- Justice 
i         Pemberton  had  said  to  him,  (the  Lord  Keeper 
North,)  that  in  making  laws  he  had  outdone 
kings,  lords,  and  commons ;"  and  further  on  is 
this — ''After  he  was  Chief-Justice  of  the  King's 
Bench;,  he  proved,  as  I  said,  a  great  ruler^  and 
nothing  must  stand  in  the  way  of  his  autho- 
rity." 

A  trial  of  this  kind  interested  all  England, 
but  in  no  place  was  it  more  canvassed  than  at 
Whitehall.  The  death  of  Thjrnne  had  been  a 
great  blow  to  the  Duke  of  Monmouth;  for 
Thynne  had  vast  riches,  and  nothing  makes  a 
man  so  independent  of  the  cares  and  miseries 
of  life  as  a  hard  heart  and  a  full  purse.  The 
King,  secretly,  was  not  sorry  that  Thynne  was 
removed*  although  he  highly  disapproved  of 
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the  manner  of  his  cutting  off.  But  Charles  was 
a  light-hearted  monarch,  and  recovering  his 
grief  that  any  one  should  dare  to  do  so  vile  an 
act  in  the  streets  of  London,  was  afterwards 
much  moved  in  Konigsmark^s  favour.  Indeed, 
this  man  seemed  gifted  with  that  enviable  power 
of  making  every  person  about  him  his  friend ; 
and  the  King,  to  whom  the  Count  had  been 
much  recommended,  shared  id  the  popular 
feeling,  whilst,  on  the  other  hand,  the  Duke  of 
Monmouth  and  all  the  anti-court  party  were 
clamorous  for  his  conviction,  the  circumstantial 
evidence  being  as  strong  as  it  well  could  be. 

Sir  Francis  Pemberton  had  heard  how  sin- 
cerely happy  the  King  would  be  if  the  evidence 
was  not  sufficiently  strong  to  convict  Konigs-' 
mark ;  and  throughout  the  whole  trial  the  most 
marked  partiality  was  observable. 

It  was  a  matter  of  sothe  surprise,  the  manner 
in  which  IConigsmark  conducted  his  defence. 
He  challenged  a  vast  number  of  the  jury; 
made  many  legal  objections,  in  which  he  was 
generally  supported  by  the  Lord  Chief- Justice ; 
and  when  a  French  interpreter  was  proposed, 
the  Lord  Chief-Justice  remarked,  '*  Tell  my 
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Lord  (Count  Konigsmark)  if  he  pleases  he  shall 
have  a  French  interpreter,  for  /  know  he 
speaks  that  language  very  well."  The  Count, 
however,  preferred  one  who  understood  High 
Dutch,  and  spoke  always  in  that  tongue, 
although  he  was  quite  conversant  of  English. 

Konigsmark  also  desired  to  have  a  jury  of 
people  '*  of  good  account,"  and  begged  that  he 
might  be  protected  against  any  one  of  Thynne'g 
relations  or  friends  being  on  the  jury.  The 
Count  also  prayed  for  a  delay  of  two  or  three 
days,  when  a  Mr.  Thynne  addressed  the  court, 
and  said,  '*  My  Lord,  our  witnesses  are  all  ready, 
and  the  counsel  instructed  and  wait  here  to 
go  on." 

The  mode  of  trial  in  those  days  resembled 
much  the  manner  now  in  use  in  France,  where 
the  prisoners  are  asked  questions,  and  made 
either  to  implicate  themselves  or  throw  sus- 
picion upon  others. 

Nothing  could  be  clearer  than  the  evidence  ; 
and  nothing  could  exceed  the  devotion  of 
Vratz  to  his  former  master.  Vratz,  on  being 
accused  by  one  witness,  was  asked  by  the  court, 
what  he  had  to  say  to  it  ?     He  replied,  in  9. 
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firm  voice,  "  that  it  was  tme  he  was  there,  and 
had  that  gentleman  (Stem)  and  the  Polander 
along  with  him  as  his  servants" — ^Mr.  Thynne 
being  a  gentleman  who  always  had  a  great 
number  of  servants  about  him.  '*  That  he  had 
received  an  afiront  from  Mr.  Thynne ;  upon 
that,  he  challenged  him,  and  sent  letters  out 
of  Holland,  to  desire  him  to  give  satisfaction 
by  fighting,  but  could  have  no  satisfaction,  be- 
cause in  England  duels  are  forbid.  He  thought 
to  make  a  rencounter  of  it,  and  took  these 
gentlemen  with  him,  that,  if  so  be  Mr.  Thynne's 
servants  should  assault  him,  or  knock  him  on 
the  head,  or  hinder  him  from  escaping,  that 
they  might  get  him  off."'  Nor  would  he  in  any 
way  implicate  the  Count ;  for,  being  asked  the 
nature  of  his  quarrel  with  Thynne,  he  replied, 
**  that  Mr.  Thynne  gave  out  very  ill  language 
against  the  Count,  who  was  his  friend,  and  a 
man  he  had  many  obligations  to,  and  so  of 
himself  too;  and  he  would  never  acquaint 
Count  Konigsmark  of  it,  but  would  have  satis* 
faction,  and  take  the  quarrel  on  himself,  being 
a  gentleman.''  He  said  he  heard  that  Thynne 
called  the  Count,  Hector,  and  such-like  ill 
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language  as  was  never  to  be  saffered,  and  that 
in  Germany,  when  a  man  would  not  fight,  they 
shot  him/' 

Vratz  underwent  a  sharp  cross-examination, 
but  he  resolutely  adhered  to  the  above  version, 
in  every  manner,  throwing  a  cloak  of  pro* 
tection  over  the  Count. 

This  trial  was  of  intense  interest.  The  name 
and  character  of  Konigsmark  were  universally 
known,  and  many  a  female  eye  endeavoured  to 
pierce  the  dense  crowd  of  human  beings,  to 
catch  but  one  glance  of  him  who,  however 
inconstant  in  love,  was  brave  and  generous  in 
war.  Neither  do  women  generally  regard  men 
with  disdain,  who  have  the  reputation  of  strong 
attachment  to  their  sex,  and  who  also  are 
known  to  be  successful  with  them. 

Men  crowded  the  court,  and  amongst  them, 
most  eager  for  the  conviction  of  all  the  culprits, 
was  the  Duke  of  Monmouth,  and  by  his  side 
were  two  of  the  cousins  of  the  murdered  man, 
all  dressed  in  deep  mourning,  and  all  occasion- 
ally urging  remarks.  And  there  also  was  the 
quick  and  ready  Colonel  Brett ;  he  was  anxious 
for  Konigsmark's  acquittal,  for  he  this  time 
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would  pay  largely  for  the  widow's  hand.  But 
there  was  one  whose  eye  was  brighter  than  all 
the  rest ;  whose  flushed  cheek  and  quivering 
lip  betrayed  the  intense  agitation  of  her  mind ; 
and  by  her,  was  a  companion  of  fairer  hue 
and  lighter  complexion,  who  interpreted  every 
word  into  the  Spanish  language.  These  were  the 
wife  of  the  Spanish  ambassador,  and  her  friend. 
The  first  was  Donna  Maria,  who,  shortly  after 
her  withdrawal  from  Barcelona,  had  made  ^ 
*^  well-timed  marriage"  with  a  man  of  high 
reputation,  and  before  the  limit  of  time  had 
produced  her  lord  a  male  child.  Her  breathing 
was  thick  and  rapid,  excepting  when  the  judge 
made  a  remark,  and  then  she  held  her  breathy 
endeavouring  herself  to  catch  the  words  which 
fell  unintelligible  on  her  ear.  It  was  strange 
that,  although  those  love-lighted  eyes  were 
ever  fixed  upon  Konigsmark,  never,  from  the 
beginning  until  the  close  of  the  trial,  had 
his  apparently  been  dazzled  by  the  light- 
ning which  attracted  others;  but  with  the 
same  cool,  cautious  manner,  in  which  he  began 
his  challenge  to  the  jurors,  until  the  moment 
that  his  defence  was  closed,  his  watchful  talent 
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was  devoted  to  the  upholding  the  words  of 
VratZy  whichi  whilst  they  exculpated  him, 
fixed  the  murder  upon  the  generous  servant. 
Even  when  his  last  words  were  uttered,  and 
when  he  looked  round  the  court»  to  endeavour 
to  glean  from  his  judge's  countenance  the 
effect  of  his  appeal,  his  eyes  passed  those  of 
Donna  Maria,  and  never  once  were  riveted  pn 
those  which  seemed  to  implore  one  look  of 
recognition,  and  which  spoke  in  the  glance 
which  conveyed  a  promise  never  to  desert 
him. 

At  that  moment,  when  the  court  was  hushed 
into  repose,  and  all  men  leant  forward  to 
catch  the  summing  up  of  the  chief  judge,  the 
husband  of  Donna  Maria  warned  her  of  the 
time,  and  urged  her  to  leave  the  court;  but  she 
never  heeded  the  summons,  and,  as  if  she 
knew  him  who  addressed  her,  she  replied,  in  a 
hurried  tone,  ''Via  usted  con  Diosl"  and 
leant  further  forward  to  catch  each  sound, 
whilst  her  eyes  were  riveted  on  Konigsmark. 

The  Chief- Justice  Pemberton  proceeded  thus; 
''Look  you,  gentlemen  of  the  jury — the  counsel 
for  the  king  have  been  very  large  in  the  re- 
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peating  of  the  evidence,  therefore  you  must 
not  expect  from  me  that  I  should  go  over  it 
again/'  He  then  proceeded  to  state  the  law 
concerning  the  culpability  of  those  who  are 
present  at  a  murder.  "  But  for  my  Lord,  the 
Count  Konigsmark,  the  question  will  be,  as  to 
him,  whether  he  conunanded,  or  gave  any 
authority,  or  directed  to  have  the  murder  com- 
mitted ;  that  is  the  thing  which  is  now  charged 
upon  him,  and  without  that,  he  cannot  be 
accessory  in  this  case."  Pemberton  then  con- 
tinued his  summing  up,  apparently  impartially, 
but  artful  to  all  cunning  in  these  matters. 
The  evidence  against  the  Count  he  put  timidly 
forth,  but  without  comment,  whilst  Konigs- 
mark's  explanations,  and  Vratz's  confession 
that  he  knew  nothing  about  the  murder,  were 
dexterously  managed ;  and  in  this  no  mention 
was  made  of  the  purchase  of  the  sword,  and 
the  hundred  damning  proofe  which  had  been 
given  against  him.  But  Vratz's  assertion  was 
thus  dwelt  upon — "  I  must  tell  you  another 
thing  for  law,  gentlemen,  which  was  urged  by 
the  counsel  for  the  King.  Captain  Vratz  does 
say,  that  he,  knowing  of  an  affront  that  had 
been  given  to  the  Count,  and  having  received 
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an  affront  himself,  did,  withoat  the  Count'& 
knowledge,  do  this  murder  for  revenge  upon 
Mr.  Th3mne.  It  has  been  said  by  the  counsel, 
it  will  be  all  one,  whether  it  were  with  the 
knowledge  of  the  Count  or  not  Now,  I  must 
tell  you,  gentlemen,  the  law  is  not  so,  for  if  a 
gentleman  has  an  affront  given  him,  which  he 
does  seem  to  resent,  if  any  of  his  servants 
officiously,  without  acquainting  him  with  it, 
out  of  too  much  zeal  and  too  forward  a  respect 
to  their  master's  honour,  will  go  and  pistol  and 
kill  him  that  they  apprehend  has  affronted  their 
master,  he  not  knowing  of  it,  it  will  not  charge 
their  master  with  any  guilt  at  all.  The  law,  gen- 
tlemen, is  not  so,  as  it  was  urged ;  for  if  it  were 
without  the  Count's  knowledge  and  direction^ 
if  a  zealous  captain  has  gone  and  over-shot 
himself,  out  of  respect  to  his  master's  honour,, 
when  really  it  was  a  dishonour  to  himself,  and 
all  that  were  acquainted  with  it,  this  cannot 
lie  upon  him  to  make  Count  Konigsmark  guilty ; 
but  it  lies  upon  me  to  direct  you,  for  otherwise 
you  might  swallow  it  as  a  maxim  to  be  all  one 
in  law,  which  it  is  not." 

The  jury  retired  for  half  an  hour,  and  on 
their  entrance,  the  slightest  noise  that  a  fly's 
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wing  could  have  occasioned,  might  have  been 
audible  in  the  awful  silence  which  ensued. 
The  clerk  of  the  court,  habituated  to  scenes  of 
this  kind,  and  with  as  little  feeling  as  surgeons 
have  during  an  amputation,  broke  with  his 
hoarse  rough  voice  the  dead  silence  of  the 
court. 

**  Gentlemen^  are  you  all  agreed  of  your 
verdict  ?" 

''  Yes/' 

"  Who  shall  say  for  you  ?" 

"  Foreman." 

*'George  Borasky,  hold  up  thy  hand,"  (which 
he  did.)  '^  Look  upon  the  prisoner.  How  say 
you  ?  Is  he  guilty  of  the  felony  and  murder 
whereof  he  stands  indicted?" 

''  Guilty." 

<<  What  goods  and  chattels,  lands  and  tene* 
jnents  ?" 

*'  None,  to  our  knowledge." 

The  same  questions  and  answers,  without 
the  slightest  variation ,  were  put  and  answered 
in  regard  to  Vratz  and  Stem.  These  were  of 
the  vulgar  herd,  and  none  cared  much  for  any 
but  Vratz,  who  so  nobly  had  sacrificed  him- 
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self,  for,  had  he  declared  himself  the  hired 
servant  of  the  Count,  and  that  he  did  the  deed 
expressly  by  the  Count's  orders,  it  might 
have  given  a  legal  loophole  of  escape. 

"  Charles  John  Konigsmark,  hold  up  thy 
hand.  How  say  you  ?  Is  he  guilty  of  the  felony 
whereof  he  stands  indicted,  as  accessory  be- 
fore, or  not  guilty  ?" 

"  Not  guilty." 

*^  God  bless  the  King  and  the  honourable 
bench!"  said  Konigsmark,  in  a  slow  and 
measured  tone ;  but  such  a  shriek  was  heard, 
that  even  the  bustle  of  an  excited  court  hushed 
itself  instantaneously,  and  the  loud  call  for  the 
attendants  of  the  Spanish  ambassador,  and  the 
eagerness  displayed  to  remove  a  beautiful  dark- 
eyed  woman,  who  had  fallen  into  violent 
hysterics,  announced  who  was  the  generous 
female  that  thus  rejoiced  at  a  murderer's  es- 
cape. 

Konigsmark,  without  noticing  Vratz,  was 
liberated,  and  he  walked  from  the  bar. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


The  sentence,  as  far  as  regarded  the  prin- 
cipals, gave  great  satisfaction ;  but  in  reference 
to  the  accessory,  there  could  but  be  one  opinion^ 
— that  of  considerable  partiality.  The  Mon- 
mouth party  clung  to  the  hope  that  the  con- 
fession of  the  convicts,  during  the  short 
interval  allowed  between  the  trial  and  the 
execution,  might  still  strongly  implicate  Ko- 
nigsmark,  and  leave  him,  although  acquitted^ 
under  the  ban  of  suspicion.  Borasky  being 
tied  up  by  the  executioner,  as  was  then  the 
custom  when  sentence  of  death  was  to  be  pro« 
nounced,  said,  *'  he  prayed  God  to  have  mercy 
upon  him  V* 

VOL.  III.  B  ' 
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Vratz,  with  unflinching  nerve,  only  re- 
marked, that  ^'  he  heard  he  was  condemned, 
but  that  he  was  never  rightly  examined  or 
ilEurly  tried."'  And  Stem  remarked,  ''  that  he 
did  it  for  the  Captain's  sake,  and  went  as  a 
second  to  him."  The  judge's  address  had  no 
reference  to  Konigsmark,  and  sentence  of 
death  was  passed  in  the  usual  manner,  and  on 
the  1 0th  of  March  they  were  executed. 

Very  strenuously  had  Dr.  Horneck  and  Dr. 
Burnett  endeavoured,  by  all  the  terrors  of  re- 
ligion, to  extract  from  Vratz  anything  that  could 
implicate  the  Count ;  and  when  Stem  made  a 
confession,  and  declared  that  he  had  a  letter 
from  Konigsmark,  asking  him  to  murder  Mr. 
Thynne,  Vratz  coolly  interposed,  and  told  the 
reverend  divines,  that  theirs  was  a  curious 
religion  which  did  not  believe  in  auricular  con- 
fession, and  yet  wished  to  force  words  of 
untruth,  to.  suit  their  own  purposes,  from  the 
men  who  feared  to  die.  **  As  for  myself,"  he 
continued,  **  I  don't  value  dying  of  a  rush,  and 
I  feel  convinced  God  will  deal  with  me  like  a 
getitlefnan^ 

Great  excitement  was  in  London  on  the  10th 
of  March.    '^  Gibbets,"  says  the  DameHic  Intd^ 
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%efic^  newspaper  of  the  9th,  ^'  are  prepared  on 
the  spot  where  the  murder  was  committed,  and 
many  hundred  standings  taken  up  hy  persons 
of  quality  and  others.*' 

Borasky,  being  of  the  commonest  herd,  and 
being  besides  very  ungainly  in  his  person  and 
manners,  was  singled  from  the  other  two,  to  be 
hung  in  chains ;  and  after  the  execution,  the 
body  was  fixed  up  at  the  eastern  extremity  of 
the  metropolis,  on  the  wayside  between  Mile- 
end  and  Bow.  Stem  suddenly  turned  from  an 
assassin  into  a  saint  and  enthusiast,  breathing 
nothing  but  heavenly  raptures,  and  he  left 
behind  him  twenty-five  paragraphs  or  sections 
of  mixed  warning  and  denouncement,*  for  the 
benefit  of  the  world,  if  the  world  ever  con- 
sented to  notice  them.  They  would  have  died 
— ^indeed,  were  dead — ^but  the  elegant  and  per- 
severing author  of  the  English  Causes  Cilkhris 
has  resuscitated  them. 

Vratz  was  a  person  who  occupied  much  of 
the  public  curiosity — his  cool,  unflinching  cha- 
racter had  been  widely  spread,  and  many,  who 
had  seen  his  unwavering  countenance  when 
the  sentence  of  death  was  passed,  were  anxious 

*  EDglish  Gaiues  Gll^r^. 
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to  Tiritness  his  execution,  to  see,  in  that  trying 
hour,  if  fear  could  not  blanch  his  cheek,  or 
shake  the  firmness  of  his  step — ^but,  strange  as 
it  wasy  Vratz  was  the  only  unconcerned  person 
in  the  affair. 

Before  his  tonnenters,  as  he  called  the 
divines  who  endeavoured  to  obtain  a  confession, 
had  quite  exhausted  their  eloquence  in  divinity 
and  their  lawyer-like  power  of  cross-examina- 
tion,  Vratz  requested,  if  quite  convenient  to 
the  Count,  that  he  would  honour  him  with  a 
visit.  Konigsmark,  who  affected  the  greatert 
effrontery,  and  whose  abode  waspublicly  known, 
instantly  obeyed  the  summons. 

On  entering  the  condemned  cell,  the  heart 
of  the  Count  seemed  to  increase  its  rapid 
beating;  he  had  never  contemplated  his  old 
servant  chained  in  a  dark,  low,  miserable  hole, 
tasting  in  life  more  than  half  the  iiorrors  of 
death ;  but  his  eyes  quickly  comprehended 
Yratz's  signal  to  keep  a  guarded  silence.  At 
this  interview  the  gaoler  was  present,  as  was  a 
Swedish  interpreter,  dressed  as  an  assistant,  in 
order,  if  possible,  to  glean  sufficient  to  fix  the 
crime  on  the  Count.  Vratz  asked  tiiat  these 
men  might  retire ;  but  the  two  clergymen,  who 
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were  unceaBing  in  their  attendance  on  the 
condemned  men,  said  that  was  impossible. 

"At  any  rate,"  said  Vratz,  carelessly,  "I 
can  dispense  with  your  holy  presence,  good 
gentlemen ;  my  soul  you  may  fancy  in  your 
keeping,  but  my  worldly  secrets  are  in  my 
own,  Iwould  have  you  retire,  reverend  clergy, 
men,  you  must  needs  be  fatigued  with  your 
long  and  fruitless  attendance." 

Being  now  only  in  the  company  of  the 
gaoler  and  his  attendant,  Vratz  was  still  on 
his  guard,  and  began,  in  a  solemn  tone  of 
voice,  to  implore  the  Count's  forgiveness  for 
having  acted  in  this  murder  without  the  Count's 
knowledge,  and  to  assure  him  that  he  did  it  in 
revenge  for  the  abuse  Thynne  had  lavished 
upon  him.  *^  You  hear  this  ?"  said  Vratz,  sud- 
denly, to  the  gaoler's  assistant,  who,  off  his 
guard,  replied,  in  Swedish, ''  I  do." 

"  The  world  for  me,  good  Count,  is  nearly 
ever,"  said  Vratz ;  "  and,  young  as  I  am,  I 
have  seen  much  of  it,  and  were  it  not  that  my 
execution  will  deprive  you  of  a  faithful  fol- 
lower, and  her,  the  only  being  I  ever  loved,  of 
a  true  and  faithful  heart,  I  could  see  the  cur- 
tain drop,  and  the  performance  finish  without 
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a  sigh.  See  what  miserahle  cieatues  we  are ! 
Why,  at  this  nearly  my  last  hour,  they  place  a 
spy  upon  my  words — that  poor  fdlow^  who  is 
paid  for  his  treachery,  is  half  a  Swede — and 
thus,  what  I  would  have  buried  here,  most 
needs  go  forth  to  the  world.  Firstly,  have  I 
your  pardon  for  having  done  this  deed  ?" 

Konigsmark,  afraid  to  answer,  took  Vratz  by 
the  hand,  and  gave  him  a  pressure  of  acknow- 
ledgment for  his  devotedness. 

''It  is  well,''  said  Vratz;  '' in  that  hand, 
my  noble  master,  I  understand  my  forgive- 
ness. Now,  I  ask  you,  if,  in  the  course  of  my 
long  service  upon  you,  I  have  ever.done  that 
which  was  according  to  your  desire,  saving  in 
this  last  act — if,  when  attacked,  I  placed  my 
body  before  yours  to  receive  the  wound — if,  in 
all  trials  and  in  dangers,  I  have  done  my  duty  ? 
Will  you  grant  me  one  favour  ?" 

Konigsmark  answered,  ^*  that  at  the  peril  of 
his  life,  which  now  he  hardly  valued,  since  an 
attempt  had  been  made  upon  his  character,  he 
would  fulfil,  to  the  uttermost  letter,  the  wishes 
of  his  faithful  and  valued  friend." 

''  It  is  here,"  said  Vratz,  taking  from  his 
bosom  a  long  lock  of  hair,  which,  when  he 


COUNT  R0NI6SMARK.  7 

lestored  Isabella  to  liberty,  she  had  granted 
him.  ''Tell  her,  that  in  life  this  lock  never 
deserted  me ;  that  I  wore  it  while  my  heart 
was  warm,  and  that  she  will  receive  it  when 
that  heart  has  ceased  to  beat;  but  tell  her, 
that  when  the  crowd,  eager  for  the  excitement 
of  an  execution,  may  hoot  me  on  the  scaflfold, 
my  thoughts  will  be  of  her,  my  memory  the 
record  of  her  beauty.  I  was  in  hopes  to  have 
risen  in  the  French  service  in  the  wars,  and  to 
have  become  worthy  of  her  hand ;  but  I  know 
one  of  her  high  blood — ^for  she  ?ras  no  peasant 
girl — could  only  be  won  by  the  brave  and  the 
generous.  I  place  her  under  your  care,  Count, 
and  my  curses,  ay,  the  curses  of  a  dying  man, 
await  upon  him  who  dares  to  violate  her 
honour,  or  cause  the  tear  of  repentance  and 
sorrow  to  sully  her  beautiful  face.  You  trem- 
ble, Count !'' 

'*  It  is  the  chill  of  this  lonely  place,  and  the 
knowledge  of  the  hardship  of  your  condemna- 
tion." 

**  Think  not  of  me— death  cannot  unman 
me.  I  have  too  often  faced  him  to  fear  him.  I 
knew  that  one  day  or  another  he  must  triumph, 
and   what  signifies  it  if  it  be  to-day  or  to- 
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morrow,  or  ten  years  hence?  We  are  mere 
worms,  trod  and  trampled  on,  and  death  spares 
neither  the  king  nor  the  peasant.  But,  once 
again,  let  me  speak  of  the  only  object»of  my 
heart.  When  I  was  at  Naples,  I  learnt  much 
from  that  devil  to  whom  I  was  desired  t» 
speak ;  he  was  one  of  the  banditti  who  stole  a 
girl  about  that  time,  and  in  his  joyous  minutes 
he  mentioned  the  scene  that  girl  related  at 
Malta.  Protect  her,  Count,  and  if  a  dying 
man's  prayer  be  registered  in  heaven,  your 
name  shall  be  there ;  but  curses,  ten  thousand 
ctirses,  and  the  death  the  least  suspected  and 
most  sudden,  fall  upon  him  who  violates  her 
chastity,  br  degrades  her  mind  ;  and  if  my  soul 
can  hover  over  the  wretch  who  dares  to  do  so 
great  a  sin,  his  sleep  shall  never  be  sound  I 
Ah  !  by  this  interruption  I  know  your  time  is 
expired — ^these  lips  will  soon  be  sealed  in 
death;"  and  approaching  close  to  Kooigs- 
mark's  ear,  he  murmured, ''  and  no  power  on 
earth — no,  not  even  the  stirring  devil  of  re- 
venge, if  revenge  I  could  wish  against  my 
kindest  master,  shall  ever  betray  our  secret. 
You  see,  gentlemen,"  he  said,  to  the  sheriff, 
who  came  in,  *^  that  I  can  make  my  life  shorter, 
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by  quickening  the  passage  of  each  moment  in 
the  excitement  of  my  subject.  It  ^as  but  a 
short  quarter  of  an  hour  after  all.  Farewell, 
good  Count,  I  shall  never  see  you  again,  un- 
less to-morrow  you  witness  my  death ;  remem- 
ber what  I  have  said — ^to  you  I  entrust  her. 
The  ruffians  who  asked  if  I  had  goods  and 
chattels,  lands  and  tenements,  would  have 
seized  them  on  my  conviction,  and  would  have 
left  me  nothing  but  the  words  of  affection 
which  to  the  last  I  reserve  for  her,  and  my 
curses  of  vengeance  after  death  upon  her 
destroyer.  Once  more,  Count,  let  me  feel 
your  hand — by  my  soul,  it  is  more  cold  and 
clammy  than  the  convicted  felon's !  Give  this 
kiss  to  her,  and  tell  her,  in  the  last  moment  of 
my  life,  I  thought  of  her  as  her  protector,  and 
could  have  stabbed  the  man  who  dared  to 
iiqure  her.  Again — again,  farewell  I  if  in  this 
life  I  have  been  of  service  to  you,  remember 
me  kindly,  and  guard  and  protect  her.  This 
is  my  last  request.     Good  bye  1" 

Konigsmark,  having  somewhat  recovered 
himself,  was  about  to  speak,  when  Vratz  placed 
his  finger  on  the  Count's  lip,  and  said,  ''  Grood 
master,  you  are  too  agitated  to  talk.    Every 
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word  would  be  weighed  by  these  prison  spies,  and 
holy  seekers  of  confessions/'  Vratz  beckoned 
him  away,  and  Konigsmark  left  the  celL 

''  I  crave  your  pardon,  good  Mr.  Sheriff," 
said  Vratz,  with  wonderful  sdf-possession,  *'  if, 
in  taking  leave  of  my  late  master,  I  may  have 
omitted  to  notice  you." 

**  In  the  same  mood  as  ever,  CSaptain,  I  per- 
ceive,'' said  the  Sheriff.  *'  I  did  not  come  to 
interrupt  your  last  moments  with  one  you  have 
so  faithfully  served ;  but  that  I  was  sent  by  a 
woman,  whose  face  I  have  never  seai,  and  who 
bears  an  order  for  immediate  admissicm  from 
the  secretary  of  state." 

''  What!"  repUed  Vratz, ''  do  they  wish  to 
show  the  lion  in  his  cage?  Is  a  convicted 
murderer  so  fascinating  that  women  come  to 
look  upon  him  ?  I  am  ready,  Mr.  Sheriff, — 
because  I  cannot  avert  it.  There  is  but  cme 
woman  I  would  see,  and  she  is  £ar — hx  away." 

The  Sheriff  retired,  and  in  a  few  minutes  re- 
turned, leading  in  a  figure  in  deep  mourning, 
with  a  thick  black  veil.  To  her  the  Sheriff 
bowed  lowly,  and  added,  ^'  A  quarter  of  an 
hour  is  the  usual  time,  but  I  am  desired  to  Or 
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tend  it  at  your  discretion."  He  then  beckoned 
to  the  two  gaolers,  and,  leaving  a  small  hand* 
bell,  remarked,  ^'  The  door  will  be  fastened ; 
but  when  you  are  anxious  to  be  released,  sound 
this,  and  the  door  will  be  instantly  opened.'' 
The  heavy  bolts  were  heard  to  move,  and  Vratz 
and  the  lady  remained  alone.  For  a  minute 
or  two  neither  spoke ;  but  Vratz  soon  broke 
silence.  ^*  Fair  creature,"  he  began,  "  who 
can  thus  compassionate  the  unfortunate,  and 
who,  with  all  charity  of  purpose,  dares  to  visit 
a  murderer,  in  what  manner  can  I  be  useful 
to  you  ? — ^for  I  see  you  have  something  to  ask^ 
and  your  sex  never  applied  either  to  Konigs- 
mark  or  Vratz  in  vain."  A  slight  shudder  was 
visible  in  the  female.  "  Fear  not,"  said  Vratz, 
"  the  man  who  is  to  die  to-morrow  will  scarcely 
insult  one  of  your  sex  to-day.  Let  me  remove 
that  veil,  for  I  am  one  who  never  liked  a  mask." 

The  veil  was  removed,  and,  in  all  the  loveli« 
ness  of  youth  and  beauty,  the  elegant  Donna 
Maria  was  visible. 

'*  By  my  faith,"  said  Vratz,  "  I  would  not 
have  you  for  my  confessor  for  all  France, — no 
one  could  keep  his  own  secret,  and  be  wise.   I 
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vould  have  you  be  brief,  good  lady.  The  sand 
of  life  is  running  fast  through  my  glass,  and 
nobody  will  turn  it  to-morrow." 

*^  You  know  the  Count  Konigsmark  ?''  said 
Donna  Maria. 

"  I  do,  and  have  done  for  years ; — ^from  the 
time  he  went  mad  upon  witches  until  this  mo- 
ment." 

"  Have  you  ever  left  him  during  that  time  ?" 

*^  Yes  1  he  was  forced  to  fly  from  Malta,  to 
protect  a  beautiful  creature  from  insult,  and 
from  being  compelled  into  a  marriage  adverse 
to  her  wishes.  He  left  her  at  Messina  whilst 
he  travelled  on  into  Spain." 

"  Can  you  describe  her?" 

**  As  faithfully  as  ever  limner  drew  the  fea- 
tures of  the  maid  he  most  adored.  She  was 
thus."    And  Vratz  described  Isabella. 

*^  'Tis  so  !"  said  Donna  Maria,  in  a  fluttering 
voice ;  *'  it  is  the  same.  Can  you  tell  me, — ^and 
not  feel  angry  at  my  impertinence,  for  weaning 
you  from  graver  thoughts  to  satisfy  a  woman's 
curiosity.-whereisshenow?" 

"  First,  fair  lady,  let  me  tell  you  that  the 
subject  is  far  more  agreeable  to  me  than  the 
talk  of  those  parsons,  who  are  always  repeating 
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what  I  know  well  enough — a  prayer,  and  the 
comfortable  information  that  I  am  to  be  hanged 
to-morrow.  The  lady  in  question  is  now  at 
Naples;  and  a  purer,  lovelier,  more  chaste, 
and  more  innocent  woman  breathes  not  this 
life." 

^'  Then  we  speak  not  of  the  same  woman/' 
said  Donna  Maria. 

'*  How  ?''  said  Vratz,  much  excited. 

'^  Because  the  one  to  whom  I  advert  lived 
with  him  in  Spain, — sometimes  dressed  as  a 
boy,  oftentimes  in  the  dress  more  befitting  a 
woman." 

*^  In  Spain  1"  said  Vratz,  drawing  his  breath 
quickly ;  "  then,  where  is  she  now  ?"* 

'^  At  Naples.  She  was  embarked  at  Barce- 
lona^ and  left  by  the  Count  suddenly." 

"  Did  you  ever  see  her  ?" 

"  Often— often— too  often !" 

''  In  her  speech  did  she  slightly  lisp  ?" 

"  She  did." 

*'  And  her  hair  and  eyes  ?" 

"  Black  as  my  own." 

"  And  her  country  ?" 

"  ItaUan." 

"  Now,  sound  that  bell/'  said  Vratz,  ^'  and 
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let  me  hasten  my  execation,  for  from  this  mo- 
ment no  secret  is  safe  within  my  lips ;  and  I 
would  not  die  like  a  cur,  snapping  where  I 
could  not  hite.   Did  she  sing  ?^' 

"  Sweetly — sweetly !  some  songs  which  she 
had  learnt  in  Greece,  when  she  was  detained 
after  shipwreck." 

'^  Enough,  for  the  love  of  Heaven !"  said 
Vratz,  as  he  approached  his  visitor.  "  Say 
not  another  word — ^you  have  done  more  than 
the  executioner  could  do, — you  have  killed  my 
heart.  Ah  1  this  is  fearful  vengeance  of  my 
crime  to  hear  of  this.  Oh,  that  I  had  died  this 
morning,  and  never  clasped  the  cold  clammi- 
ness of  his  hand,  or  felt  the  kiss  of  his  hot  lips ! 
I  have  a  favour  to  ask  you. — Is  it  within  your 
power  to  give  me  some  strong  medicine  which 
would  make  me  sleep  until  to-morrow.  I  do 
not  want  to  poison  myself, — that  is  a  coward's 
act,  hut  I  would  cease  from  this  instant  to 
have  memory." 

''  Alas !  I  cannot  assist  you,  poor  soul ;  and 
much  I  grieve  that  my  visit  here  should  so 
have  disturbed  your  last  minutes.  I  wished 
only  to  discover  if  Isabella " 

*'  Her  name,  by  all  that  is  holy  and  wonder- 
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fal !  Then  may  curseSi  which  he  has  heardi 
light  upon  him, — for  this  did  he  suddenly  em- 
bark and  leave  me  to  follow  to  Naples  I  What ! 
not  one  soul  left  in  this  world  to  regret  Isa- 
bella, his  companion  ?  Ah !  well  I  know  his 
disposition, — ^and  I,  deceived,  cajoled,  to  for- 
ward his  views  that  he  might  become  rich 
and  great !  I  thought  I  heard  a  footstep  near 
the  door.  Be  not  frightened  at  my  impetuo- 
sity,—dying  men  have  the  privilege  of  being 
eccentric.  What  can  I  answer  you  in  order  to 
be  left  alone,  and  thank  God  that  I  have  no 
one  to  regret?" 

*^  My  cause  for  coming  thus  to  you  was  to 
ascertain  if  she  was  living  with  him  now.'' 

"  That  I  can  answer  positively,  for  had  she 
been,  he  had  died  before  Mr.  Thynne  was  mur- 
dered. A  gleam  of  hope  still  comes  to  my  de- 
spairing eyes !— did  she — did  she  love  him  ?" 

"Ay,  more  than  herself, — for  when  the 
Count  must  have  met  his  death  from  a  bull, 
she  rushed  in  and  plunged  her  dagger  to  its 
heart." 

Vratz  sat  down.  That  last  blow  had  over- 
come the  giant  of  courage.  He  moved  his 
heavy  chains  about,  his  eyes  were  fixed  upon  the 
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floor,  nor  did  the  warning  bell  arouse  him. 
Donna  Maria  thanked  one  who  never  heeded 
the  words,  and,  drawing  her  thick  veil  over  her 
face,  left  the  prison. 

The  manner  of  Vratz  being  so  different  from 
his  former  mood,  some  apprehension  of  poison 
occurred  to  the  gaolers.  They  held  their  lights 
close  to  him, — they  raised  his  head, — he  never 
spoke ;  but  with  a  vacant  stare  allowed  them 
to  move  him  as  they  chose.  The  clergymen 
came,  for  it  was  now  growing  late,  but  they 
prated  to  the  pavement, — even  the  food  re- 
mained untouched ;  and  not  a  person,  whose 
business  it  is  to  perplex  and  annoy  the  crimi- 
nal, could  gain  from  him  one  answer.  He 
threw  himself  upon  the  miserable  bed,  and, 
holding  his  hands  dose  over  his  eyes,  never 
moved. 

At  that  bedside  knelt  two  holy  and  devout 
men,  who,  sincere  in  their  prayer,  implored 
forgiveness  for  him  who  cared  not  to  implore 
it  himself.  By  turns  they  read  passages  in  the 
holy  book,  and  again  and  again  implored  the 
murderer  to  join  in  their  prayers : — ^it  was  all 
in  vain.  At  eleven  o'clock  they  retired,  and 
Vratz  and  his  gaolers  were  alone. 
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**  At  what  time  am  I  to  be  hung  to-morrow?'' 
said  Vratz,  with  his  usual  coolness. 

"About  eleven,  young  man,  you  will  be 
turned  off." 

''  And  how  and  where  is  this  last  scene  to 
be?" 

"  On  the  spot  where  the  crime  was  com- 
mitted. You  will  be  taken  there  in  a  cart,  and 
will  find  plenty  of  company." 

'^  If  I  wished  to  speak  to  one  from  the  scaf* 
fold  should  I  be  allowed  ?" 

"  Lord  love  you,  yes !  They  never  minds 
what  people  say  who  are  going  to  be  hanged ; 
but  if  it's  a  wet  morning  you  can't  expect  'em 
to  be  wery  attentive.  It's  not  at  all  painful,  if 
Jack  Ketch  places  the  rope  right,  and  you  keep 
your  neck  steady." 

"  Thank  you,"  said  Vratz,  "  for  the  infor* 
mation ;  and  now,  having  conquered  myself,  I 
will .  allow  nature  to  conquer  me,  and  go  to 
sleep.     Good  night !" 

"  Good  night,"  said  the  gaoler,  leaning  back ; 
"  those  gentlemen  will  come  early  to  give  you 
consolation." 

"  Good  night — good  night !"  And  marvellous 
it  was  that  in  about  five  minutes  the  criminal 

VOL.  III.  c 
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was  fast  asleep.  He  slept  soundly,  as  those  in 
good  health ;  and  it  was  late  on  the  following 
morning  before  he  awoke.  He  begged  he  might 
be  carefully  shaved,  and  was  more  particular 
in  his  dress  than  usual.  About  nine  o'clock 
the  Sheriff  informed  him  his  hour  was  come. 

"  I  would,"  said  Vratz,  "  it  had  been  earlier- 
May  I  write  one  last  word  ?" 

^'  It  will  but  delay  you  a  moment,"  replied 
the  Sheriff,  who  appeared  to  think  this  was  but 
an  attempt  to  prolong  a  miserable  existence, 
and  grasp  at  another  short  minute  of  life. 
Vratz  read  his  thoughts,  and  smiled : — **  You 
are  mistaken,  I  seek  not  to  prolong  li£e, — ^but 
I  would  have  these  words  my  last.  I  therefore 
wish  to  write  them,  to  hand  them  to  you,  or 
the  executioner,  before,  as  my  companion  said 
last  night,  I  am '  turned  off.'" 

The  paper  was  brought,  and  Vratz  hastily, 
but  in  a  firm  hand,  wrote  two  lines.  He  sealed 
them  carefully,  and  turning  round,  said,  "  I  am 
ready ;  but  I  have  one  request  which,  perhaps, 
you,  sir,  will  grant  me." 

"  If  in  my  power  to  accede  to  it,  you  need 
not  fear  a  refasal.*' 

<*  It  is  not  80  difficult ;  only  tbiSi-— that  a 
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second  before  I  am  executed,  you  take  this 
paper  from  my  hand,  and  give  it  yourself  to 
the  Count  Konigsmark." 

''  I  will  pledge  my  honour/'  said  the  Sheriff, 
"  to  the  obedience  of  your  wish." 

''  Then  I  need  not  say,  as  your  monarch  said 
to  the  bishop,  Remember  ?" 

''  My  honour  is  pledged,  Captain,  and  I  shall 
remember  fAaf." 


c  2 
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CHAPTER  IL 


Th£  morning  happened  to  be  fine,  and 
Vratz  carelessly  remarked,  as  his  hands  were 
pinioned,  and  as  he  walked  towards  the  cart, 
^^  that  he  should  have  a  large  company."  The 
sight  of  his  coffin  and  the  executioner  did  not 
in  the  least  alter  his  countenance,  and  he  sat 
down  upon  that  which  was  shortly  to  contain 
his  inanimate  body,  with  a]l  the  indiffereuce 
possible. 

The  crowd  saluted  him  with  one  tremendous 
'iiiss  of  execration,  at  which  he  smiled;  but 
that  soon  subsided  when  the  multitude  wit- 
nessed the  undaunted  manner  in  which  he  was^ 
prepared  to  meet  his  fate ;  the  scorn  turned  to 
sympathy,  alike  indifferent  to  the  convict. 

The  clergyman  read  diligently  the  dreadful 
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denunciation  on  impenitent  sinners.  Even  the 
executioner  knelt,  but  Vratz  sat  quietly  on  the 
coffin,  his  eyes  seeming  to  penetrate  the  crowd 
in  search  of  some  one  man.  He  held  the 
small  letter  tightly  in  his  hand,  and  it  was  evi- 
dent that  his  mind  was  far  away  from  the  scene. 
The  jolting  of  the  cart  seemed  to  require  some 
exertion  on  the  criminal's  part,  and  this  alone 
seemed  to  remind  him  that  he  was  in  an  uneasy 
carriage. 

The  streets  were  lined  with  people,  all 
anxious  to  see  a  man  hanged ;  and  strange  it 
is,  that  the  frequency  of  executions  never 
gratified  this  morbid  feeling  of  curiosity ;  but 
human  nature  is  the  same  everjn^here.  The 
infliction  of  the  highest  penalty  of  the  law  is  an 
attractive  tragedy ;  and  the  front  windows  and 
ndsed  platforms  are  better  speculations  than 
boxes  for  an  opera,  even  when  majesty  appears. 

Men  have  been  known  to  go  miles  to  fetch  a 
bottle  of  water  from  a  stagnant  pond,  because 
a  woman  had  been  drowned  in  it;  and  a 
knife  which  has  inflicted  murder  is  retained  as 
a  wonderful  curiosity.  Hie  pickpockets  are 
the  only  people  indifferent  to  the  scene.  But 
with  the  old  and  young,    the  peer  and  the 
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peasaat,  the  rich  and  the  poor,  an  execution 
commands  a  vast  congregation ;  what  was 
intended  to  thrill  the  mind  with  honor,  has  lost 
its  effect.  No  one  looks  at  the  priests  in  their 
holy  avocatioDi  or  joins  in  their  praters. 
The  executioner  is  a  much  stronger  object  of 
admiration  to  those  who  are  likely  to  be  ac- 
quainted with  him  personally  befwelong;  and 
every  twitch  of  the  condemned  man's  coun* 
tenance,  every  motion  of  his  body,  and  every 
wink  of  his  eye,  is  watched  with  the  inten- 
sity of  curiosity  and  alarm,  that  a  child 
fascinated  by  a  rattlesnake  might  be  supposed 
to  bestow  on  its  probable  destroyer.  Strange, 
most  strange  indeed,  in  a  highly  civilized  nation, 
are  the  delight  experienced,  the  excitement  grati* 
fied,  at  the  unnatural  death  of  a  fellow  creature* 
The  crime  for  which  he  suffers  makes  the 
flesh  creep,  and  blanches  the  cheek  of  beauty. 
The  sight  of  an  equally  hideous  death  is 
anticipated  as  a  scene  of  recreation;  and 
people  stand  for  hours,  in  all  the  inclemency 
of  the  season,  not  to  lose  so  fascinating  and  so 
exciting  a  spectacle. 

Had  the  government  ordered  a  dozen  live 
tigers  apd  panthers  to  be  harnessed  to  the 
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Idng's  carriage,  provided  they  were  not  to  be 
allowed  to  eat  the  king  afterwards,  not  a 
twentieth  part  of  the  people  would  have  been 
drawn  to  the  curious  scene,  who  honoured 
Vratz  with  their  attendance  at  his  execution. 
The  only  calm  man,  the  only  one  who  did  not 
seem  animated  by  hope,  or  depressed  by  fear, 
was  Vratz ;  and  so  great  was  his  unconcern, 
that  it  is  mentioned  thus : — **  The  Captain," 
said  Sir  John  Reresby,  "  died  without  any  the 
Idast  symptoms  of  fear,  or  offering  at  the  least 
glance  of  reflection  on  Count  Konigsmark; 
and,  seeing  me  in  my  coach,  as  he  passed  by 
in  the  cart,  he  made  a  bow  to  me  with  the 
most  steady  countenance,  as  he  did  to  several 
of  the  spectators  before  he  was  turned  off.  In 
short,  his  whole  carriage,  from  the  first  moment 
he  was  apprehended  to  the  last  that  he  re- 
signed  his  breath,  savoured  much  of  gallantry, 
but  not  at  all  of  religion." 

Borasky  and  Stem  occupied  very  little  of 
the  public  attention ;  they  were  truly  penitent 
and  meek.  Morbid  sensibility  requires  some- 
thing more  stimulating  than  propriety,  hence 
every  word  of  Vratz's  was  retained.  Stem 
and  Borasky  were  eager  to  read  to  the  last, 
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Dilheren'8  ''Way  to  Hqipiness/'  in  High 
Dutch,  and  snng  together  three  times  the  Slst 
Psahn. 

Doctor  Homeck,  having  prepared  the  minds 
of  the  two  otha«  for  the  dreadfiil  scene,  now 
tamed  his  attention  to  Vratz ;  bat  finding  him 
qaite  onconcemed,*  ^'hinted,  thoagh  gently 
enough,  a  reference  to  hell  fire/' — "  I  fear  no 
hell^"  was  the  short  reply. 

''  I  answered/'  continued  the  Doctor,  '^  pos- 
sibly he  might  believe  none,  or  if  he  did,  it 
might  be  a  very  easy  one  of  his  own  making." 

He  answered, ''  he  was  not  such  a  fool  as  to 
believe  that  souls  could  fry  in  material  fire,  or 
be  roasted  as  meat  on  a  great  hearth,  or  in  a 
kitchen." 

The  cart  at  last  drew  up  under  the  gibbetSi 
and  a  loud  roar  of  human  monsters  agaia 
assailed,  in  execrations  fierce  and  deep,  the  last 
moments  of  these  men.  Borasky  and  Stem  both 
shuddered  at  their  approaching  end ;  bat  Vrntz 
fixed  his  eyes  on  the  Duke  of  Monmouth,  after 
having  in  vain  sought  for  Count  Konigsmaiic.' 
The  assembly  was  so  enormous  that  nothing 
but  a  pre-eminence  of  situation,  like  that  occQ- 

*  Gttuses  Ca^br^ 
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pied  by  the  Duke,  could  direct  the  eye  to  any 
one  object ;  it  was  a  multitudinous  sea  of  heads^ 
moved  backwards  and  forwards  according  to 
the  variations  of  the  pressure,  and  all  with  their 
eyes  fixed  on  only  one  of  the  criminals.  Thus 
does  Dr.  Burnet  describe  Vratz's  last  minutes : 
"  lliis  singular  desperado,  in  truth,  completely 
puzzled  and  nonplussed  the  two  worthy  divines. 
It  is  certain,  that  never  man  died  with  more 
resolution,  and  less  signs  of  fear,  or  the  least  dis- 
order. His  carriage  in  the  cart,  both  as  he 
was  led  along,  and  at  the  place  of  execution, 
was  astonishing;  he  was  not  only  undaunted, 
but  looked  cheerful,  and  smiled  often.  When 
the  rope  was  put  about  his  neck,  he  did  not 
change  colour  or  tremble,  his  legs  were  firm 
under  him.  He  looked  often  about  on  those 
that  stood  in  balconies  and  windows,  and 
seiemed  to  fix  his  eyes  on  some  persons.  Three 
or  four  times  he  smiled.  He  would  not  cover 
hiB  face  as  the  rest  did ;  but  continued  in 
that  state,  often  looking  up  to  heaven  with  a 
cheerful  countenance,  and  a  little  motion  of 
the  hands.'* 

This  worthy  chronicler  of  last  actions  never 
noticed  the  stream  of  tears  which  coursed  down 
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the  cheeks  of  the  two  penitent  men,  and 
droppedlikerain  from heneath  the  cap  which  had 
shut  out  the  world  and  its  sorrows  from  them 
for  ever.  The  Sheriff  advanced,  and  Vratz,  who 
that  moment  had  caught  a  glimpse  of  him  for 
whom  he  had  sacrificed  "  state,  statium,  heaven, 
qiankind,  his  own  esteem/'  gave  the  note,  and 
with  his  eyes  directed  the  look  of  the  Sheriff, 
and  said,  ''There  r 

The  preliminaries  were  all  over.  The  cart 
was  driven  away,  and  three  of  our  principal 
characters  were  at  once  removed  from  the 
scene.  And  yet,  after  death,  Vratz  was  de* 
stined  to  be  the  means  of  handing  another  man's 
name  down  to  posterity — and  in  this  quotation 
is  proved  what  good  society  honoured  his  exe- 
cution. 

''  I  went,"  says  Evelyn, ''  to  seie  the  corpse 
of  Vratz.  The  King  permitted  that  his  body 
should  be  transported  to  his  own  country ;  it 
being  the  first  which  was  embalmed  by  a  par* 
ticular  art,  invented  by  one  William  Russell, 
a  cofEn-maker,  which  preserved  the  body 
without  disbowelling,  or,  to  appearance,  using 
any  bituminous  matter.  The  flesh  was  florid, 
soft,  and  full,  as  if  the  person  were  only  sleep- 
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iog.  He  had  now  been  dead  fifteen  days, 
and  lay  exposed  in  a  very  rich  coffin  lined  with 
lead,  too  magnificent  for  so  daring  and  horrid  a 
murderer."  Thus  it  happened,  that  the  name 
of  the  inventor  of  this  art  was  preserved 
from  the  curiosity  of  Evelyn,  who,  like  the  rest 
of  society,  flocked  to  see  a  murderar  lying  in 
state.  Borasky,  as  has  been  mentioned,  was 
exhibited  at  another  place ;  but  as  to  Stem,  by 
far  the  most  penitent  and  best  behaved  of  the 
whole,  no  mention  is  made  of  him  after  the 
last  exhibition. 

It  was  with  feelings  of  intense  interest  that 
Konigsmark  watched  the  execution,  and  cursed 
each  moment's  delay.  He  knew  that  few  men, 
like  to  die  with  a  foul  falsehood  on  their  lips 
to  the  very  last ;  and  well  he  knew,  from  the 
interest  taken  by  the  Monmouth  party,  both 
at  the  trial  and  execution,  that  they  would  try  to 
extract  some  words  which  might  more  directly 
implicate  him,  or  fix  a  fouler  stain  upon  his 
character.  He  saw  Vratz  direct  the  Sheriff's 
eyes,  and  he  slunk  behind  a  lovely  female,  who 
witnessed  this  horrid  scene  from  her  balcony. 

It  is  the  fashion  to  wonder  how  Roman 
women  could  attend  a  gladiatorial  exhibition^ 
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and,  by  reversing  the  thumb,  decree  a  murder. 
There  still  was  something  exciting  in  the  de- 
sperate effort  of  each  gladiator.  There  was  the 
"  din,  the  glorious  clang  of  arms/'  to  rouse  the 
spirit,  and  to  silence  the  feelings  ;  but  in  so 
Tulgarand  coarse  a  sight  as  gibbeting  a  murderer, 
there  can  be  found  no  excuse  for  those  of  the 
softer  sex,  who  go  to  gloat  over  the  last  strug* 
gles  of  a  desperate  and  despicable  criminal. 
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CHAPTER  UL 


**  Comb  in,  fair  lady ;  heed  not  the  exterioc 
of  the  house,  or  the  idle  vermin  who  frequent 
it ;  you  will  be  well  received  by  Josfe  Vergani 
and  his  wife,  and  never  want  a  protector  whilst 
Felipo  Benvenuto  lives." 

"  I  thank  you  much,"  replied  Isabella.  "  I 
am  weary  with  my  voyage,  and  would  repose 
myself  for  a  time." 

"  This  is  the  lady,  Jose,"  said  Benvenuto,  a& 
iie  presented  his  beautiful  charge. 

"  And,  by  my  faith,"  replied  Vergani,  eyeing, 
her  with  his  penetrating  glance,  "  one  much, 
favoured  in  appearance.  Pass  this  way,  fair 
lady;  my  wife  will  make  you  as  comfortable 
as  our  circumstances  permit." 

The  wife  of  Vergani  was  a  woman  forty 
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years  of  age.  In  Italy,  time  leaves  powerful 
marks  after  thirty,  but  even  at  this  advanced 
stage  had  not  effaced  the  traces  of  a  beauty 
once  the  pride  and  the  ornament  of  Naples. 
Laura,  in  her  youth,  had  been  admired  by  many 
— stilettoes  had  drawn  blood  and  caused  death  on 
her  account — and  she  remembered  those  proud 
years  with  all  the  fondness  with  which  women 
cling  to  the  last  declining  charm.  Even  now, 
when  grown  robust  and  out  of  all  synunetry — 
when  the  slender  waist  and  swelling  fonn  whidi 
marked  the  ripening  girl  were  no  longer  imagin- 
able— Laura  coquetted  with  her  glass,  and 
ever  found  favour  in  her  own  sight.  The  ap- 
pearance of  Isabella  awakened  all  the  recol- 
lections of  the  past,  and  she  eyed  her  with 
envy. 

"  Be  seated,  poor  creature !"  she  began. 
^'  Vergani  has  told  me  you  have  come  across 
the  sea  from  Spain ;  and  although,  when  reco- 
vered, you  may  look  somewhat  better,  yet  now 
you  look  very  haggard  and  somewhat  indis- 
posed." 

Isabella,  like  a  true  woman,  felt  annoyed. 
It  was  the  first  time  (so  constant  is  flattery  to 
a  pretty  woman's  ear)  that  she  had  ever  been 
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told  she  could  look  ill.  *^  I  am,  indeed,  much 
fatigued,"  she  replied :  and  Laura,  during  that 
short  answer,  had  seen  the  wonderful  white- 
ness of  her  teeth. 

"  Some  cordial  will  restore  you,  my  dear," 
said  Laura ;  ''  and  Vergani  will  not  make  a 
long  account  for  one  so  kindly  introduced  to 


jf 


'*I  was  in  hopes,  madam,"  replied  Isabella, 
who  had  early  conceived  a  deep  disgust  for  her 
hostess,  ''  that  I  could  have  found  some  small 
apartment  to  which  I  might  have  retired,  and 

thus  saved  you  the  trouble  and  inconvenience 

« 

of  sheltering  me.  I  fear  I  may  incommode 
you  much." 

''  There  is  a  sofa  in  that  room,"  said  Laura, 
without  noticing  Isabella's  speech ;  ^'  you  can 
rest  there,  and  I  will  speak  to  Josfe  concerning 
you." 

It  was  impossible  for  a  woman  who  had 
roamed  to  distant  countries  with  a  man  like 
Konigsmark,  in  all  the  splendour  of  affluence, 
not  to  feel  depressed  in  spirits,  as  she  looked 
round  the  room  to  which  she  had  been  invited. 
There  was  a  bed,  but  such  a  one  as  no  lady 
would  court.    Around  the  room,  hung  with-* 
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out  any  regard  to  neatness,  were  various  kinds 
of  arms.  On  one  side  was  a  longfowling*pieoe 
swinging  to  a  rusty  nail,  suspended  by  a  lea* 
them  belt  which  fitted  Vergani's  shoulders;  near 
it  danced  a  pair  of  most  uncourteous  pistdSi 
sustained  by  the  guard  of  the  triggers ;  near 
these  a  smaller  one  was  visible,  whilst  a  thirsty 
stiletto,  rusted  in  most  unseemly  neglect,  was 
nailed  by  the  side  of  a  rapier ;  the  former  had 
a  bright  and  sharp  point,  as  if  that  had  not 
been  neglected,  and  the  sword  was  so  new, 
and  of  so  good  a  manufacture,  that  it  looked 
a  foreigner  amongst  the  dirty  natives.  In  one 
comer  were  four  or  five  telescopes,  varying  in 
power,  and  near  them  was  a  lamp  of  good  size, 
with  a  red  glass :  it  had  for  its  companion  two 
or: three  flags,  rolled  up  on  sticks;  and  this 
motley  group  of  articles  was  surmounted  by  a 
strange  kind  of  invention  for  letting  off  &lse 
fires,' whilst  some  fireworks,  called  blue  lights, 
stood  in  rows  on  a  small  shelf  beneath.  These 
were  all .  useful  at  times  to  carry  on  Vergani's 
occupation.  Here  and  there,  one  or  two  rather 
coarse  prints  were  pinned  against  the  wall;  and 
a.cracifix,  which  was  placed  between  two  of 
the  most  objectionable,  proved  that  sopersti-^ 
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tion  still  held  some  sway  over  the 
heart  of  the  possessor.  The  rickety  80& 
creaked  with  the  unusual  weight;  hut  scarcely 
had  Isabella  reclined  on  the  pillow,  over  which 
— ^not  for  fear  of  injuring  it — she  had  spread 
a  handkerchief/  than  Laura  appeared  witha 
raiall  flask  covered  with  straw,  a  glass,  and 
some  cool  inviting  water. 

''  There,  my  dear/'  she  said,  with  her  most 
winning  and  her  falsest  smile ;  'f  in  this  warm 
weather  you  will  find  these  refreshing.  This  is 
a  sinall  innocent  wine — sweet — such  as  ladies 
love,  and  this  is  iced.  Now  go  to  sleep  for  an 
hour  or  so,  and  I  will  come  when  you  awake.'' 

Isabella  had  noticed  the  change  of  counte- 
nance in  Laura,  and,  with  a  fearful  presenti- 
ment that  her  look  boded  her  no  good,  she 
resolved,  as  soon  as  she  was  recovered  from  her 
fatigue,  either  to  throw  herself  upon  .the  honour 
or  protection  of  Benvenuto,  or  seek  an  asylum 
dsewhere,  and  trust  to  Providence.  Her  future 
was  not  very  bright  in  appearance ;  and,  as  she 
drtomily  fancied  the  road  on  which  she  should 
pursue  her  course,  thousands  of  fancies,  as 
strange  as  they  were  unreal,  flitted  across  her 
drowsy  brain,  until  she  fell  asleep.  The  heaving 
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of  her  boMm  proclaimed  how  dead  die 
to  all  around  her. 

Laura,  whose  atqp  was  light,  having  aacer* 
tained  that  ahe  was  in  a  heavy  dumber,  cam- 
folly  closed  the  outer  door,  bolting  it  from  the 
ontdde,  and,  entering  a  small  room,  reported 
to  Benvenuto  and  Vergani  that  she  was  aafr, 
and  out  of  hearing. 

*^  What  signifies,"  said  Vergani,  who  seemed 
much  excited,  ''  how  we  make  the  money,  so 
long  as  we  do  make  it  ?" 

"  It  signifies  much  to  me,''  replied  the  other. 
'^  I  am  a  sailor,  a  man  of  few  words,  and  my 
word  is  my  bond.    I  pledged  my  honour." 

^'  Oh !  by  my  fiedth,  that  is  exceeding  rich !" 
interrupted  Vergani*  '' The  honour  of  the  C^ 
tain  of  a  coasting  schooner  I" 

'*  A  regular  trader,  by  your  leave,"  said 
Benvenuto,  quickly ;  *'  coasters  don't  make 
straight  courses  from  Barcelona  to  Naples/' 

''  Well,  coasters  or  traders,  as  yon  like^most 
honourable  Captain.  Pray>  may  I  ask  if  your 
honour  prevents  your  landing  at  Job6  Vsr- 
gani's  sundry  contraband  articles?  Pooh  I 
pooh  I  man ;  we  are  not  going  to  beat  round 
the  budi  to  overreach  one  another*    Here's 
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the  question : — ^The  girl  was  under  your  charge^ 
and  is  now  under  mine ;  we  have  agreed  as  to 
the  profits,  and  now  comes  the  point — ^how 
to  realize  them.  If  I  thought  I  could  persuade 
the  Count  Meraviglia  that  this  was  his  child,  we 
might  make  a  good  thing  of  it  hereafter, — ^for 
it  would  never  do  to  band  her  over  to  him  like 
a  hale  of  tohacco  just  arrived  and  just  sold. 
But  what  do  you  think,  Felipo,  if  we  were  to 
show  her  guardedly  to  the  Prince  Durazzo,  or 
one  or  two  of  the  Dorias,  whose  eyes  would 
glisten  at  such  a  prize — eh  V 

^'  I  would  not  think  of  such  a  thing  for  a 
second/'  replied  the  sailor.  "  The  gurl  shall 
come  to  no  hanui  if  I  can  save  h^/' 

'^  Iliat  would  puzzle  you  to  hinder,  if  I  were 
resolved.  Here  she  is:  at  a  whistle  how  many 
men  could  I  muster,  and  how  many  corners 
would  you  turn  towards  the  police,  without 
encountering  this  ?" — ^and  he  gently  drew  from 
the  red  shawl  worn  round  his  wabt  a  bright 
and  sparkling  stiletto.  "  She  is  beautiful,  and 
she  may  be  a  prize.  Laura  will  soon  manage 
to  keqp  her  quiet.    Did  she  taste  the  wine  ?" 

"Not  a  drop." 

"Nor  the  water?" 

d2 
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'*  Not  a  drop." 

"  WeD,  well/'  continued  Vergani; "  when  she 
awakes  she  will  take  one  or  the  other,  and  will 
sleep  soundly  enough  not  to  look  after  apart- 
ments." 

''This  is  not  dealing  like  a  man,  Vergani. 
If  the  poor  creature  is  uncmnfortahle  here,  let 
me  find  her  another  lodging." 

''  You  should  have  thought  of  that  before  ' 
you  brought  her  to  this  cage.  Here,  I  promise 
the  pretty  prisoner  is  safe.  What  eyes  she 
has!  and  what  a  beautiful  mouth! — every 
feature  is  as  accurate  as  a  statue! — and,  for 
figure,  she  reminds  me  of  what  Laura  was  a 
quarter  of  a  century  ago — eh,  Laura?" 

"  I  think  little  of  your  civility  for  that 
speech/'  said  Laura,  colouring  deeply. 

"  Don't  be  jealous,  old  lady." 

''  Old  lady,  forsooth !  This  is  the  old  story, 
Jose;  you  love  that  creature,  and  you  think 
to  retain  her. by  force ;  but  I'll  be  a  miftch  for 
you." 

''  You  have  had  one  trip  into  Calabria;  my 
dear,— ^o  you  want  another?  Let  me  find 
you  daring  to  cross  my  wishes,  and  three  days 
afterwards  you  would  never  find  your  way  out 
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of  the  wood,  even  if  you  got  out  of  the  cave. 
Go ;  there  is  some  one  come  in. — It  will  be 
4ome  time  yet,  Felipo,  before  Josfe  Vergani  can 
startle  at  the  words  of  man  or  woman.  Those 
who  follow  my  trade  can  always  revenge — 
may  love — and  .  can  hate  intensely.  Take 
another  glass;  this  wont  set. you  to  sleep,  or, 
if  it  does,  we  ican  sleep  together.  They  tell  us 
in  eastern  countries  that  the  cook  tastes  each 
dish  in  the  presence  of  his  sovereign,  to  assure 
lum  against  poison.  Now  look  at  me.''  And 
be  drained  a  full  glass. 

''  Good,''  said  the  Captain ;  '^  I  shall  not  be 
behind  in  that  trade."  And. he  emptied  his. 
*'  I  see,"  continued  Benvenuto,  '^  that  I  have 
Jet  the  staff  out  of  my  hand,  and  now  must 
trust  to  your  honour." 

"  The  government  do  that  often,  I  can  assure 
you,"  Implied  Vergani,  whose  quick  eyes  seemed 
reading  every  thought  of  his  open-hearted  com- 
panion. 

''  Promise  me  you  will  make  inquiries  con- 
forming the  Count." 

"  On  my  honour,"  said  Vergani^  placing  his 
.bapd  op  his  heart,  and  giving  a  peculiar  ex- 
picession.tp  his  .words. 
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'*  And  our  agreement  stands  good  ?"' 

**  Of  course  it  does.  And  now  to  other 
matters.  Do  you  land  the  things  for  me  to- 
nigfat?" 

"Yes, — at  eleven.  We  have  our  favoorite 
for  the  guard.    I  hare  spoken  to  him." 

"  Then  that  is  safe." 

Laura  entered  and  whispered  in  Vei^ani's 
ear. 

"  What's  the  use  of  such  caution  before  Ben* 
▼enuto  ?  Tell  him  he  shall  have  it  to-mwrow— * 
or,  stop,  tell  him  I  will  talk  to  him  directly. 
Excuse  me,  good  Benvenuto.  Laura,  sit  down 
with  our  old  friend — I  dare  say  he  can  show 
you  how  the  Spanish  girls  dance  the  fandango." 

Upon  quitting  the  room,  Vergaoi  hastened 
up  stairs.  Laura  had  mentioned  that  Isabella 
had  awoke,  and  was  trying  the  door. 

**So — so,  fair  lady,"  said  Vergani,  as  he 
entered ;  "  my  wife  bolted  this  door  for  fear  some 
one  might  intrude  upon  your  slumbers." 

"  The  bolt  outside  would  not  have  hindered 
that.  Is  the  Captain  near  at  hand  ?  I  would 
speak  to  him." 

"  I  wish  you  could,  fair  lady ;  but  it  would 
be  difficult  at  present.    They  have  found  some 
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smuggled  goods  on  board  his  vessel,  and  he  is 
now  taken  to  prison.  I  have  sent  some  one  to 
watdi^  and  will  release  him  before  to-moirow 
night.  I  told  my  wife  to  bring  you  somt 
sweet  wine  and  water-*-^have  you  tasted 
Aem  ?" 

^'  No.    I  am  much  too  anxious  to  drink.*' 

"And  I  much  too  anxious  to  hear  your 
history.  You  know  how  it  is  in  my  power  to 
serve  you,  and  how  requisite  it  is  that  all  should 
be  a  profound  secret  between  us.  You  must 
entrust  me  with  all  confidence  as  to  your 
life." 

"  Indeed,  I  shall  not  be  quite  so  conununica-* 
tive.  I  was  told  you  knew  my  fether,  and 
could  restore  me  to  him." 

''You  were  rightly  informed ,  in  one  respect*-*^ 
that  is,  that  I  know  a  great  many  lathers  who 
have  lost  their  children,  and  I  occasionally 
find  them,  or  some  others  to  represent  them ; 
but  Josfe  Vergani  would  live  upon  nothing  but 
maccaroni,  if  he  did  not  secure  some  profit  from 
his  exertions.'" 

''  That  is  but  reasonable,  and  I  have  means 
of  being  generous.'^ 

''  How,  and  where  ?"  asked  Vergani,  quickly. 
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Isabella,  rememberiog  the  caution  of  Benve- 
nuto,  answered,  '^  that  certain  lettera  had  been 
despatched  to  various  merchants,  who,  upon 
her  presenting  herself,  would  furnish  money." 

''  And  you  have  letters  to  them?'' 

<<  I  have  the  means,''  replied  Isabella,  with 
firmness,  *^  to  prove  that  I  am  the  person.  As 
far  as  that  is  concerned,  I  shall  not  want  your 
assistance.  Have  you  any  apartments  for 
me?" 

*'  The  best  in  Naples,  and  dose  at  hand ;  but 
I  must  beg  you  to  honour  me  by  accepting 
mine  to-night,  for  yours  cannot  be  occupied 
until  to-morrow  afternoon." 
'  This  announcement  mortified  Isabella;  for 
the  room  in  which  she  had  slept  was  small, 
warm,  and  not  over  free  from  some  of  those 
vermin  so  common  in  Italian  houses.  But  stitt 
the  room  had  one  charm — ^it  overlooked  the 
beautifal  bay  of  Naples ;  and  even  Vergani's 
telescopes  might  beguile  an  hour — for. there 
the  idle  saU  flapped  against  the  mast  of  the  be- 
calmed ship — there,  also,  numerous  fishing- 
boats  passed  to  and  fro,  and,  dose  underneath, 
the  idle  lazzaroni  told  their  tales  of  love  and 
wonder. 
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'^  Then  I  must  rest  coBtented  for  the  night ; 
but  I  fear  I  must  incommode  you." 

'*  Not  the  least,  good  lady.  I  have  my  orders 
to  make  you  as  comfortable  as  possible,  and  to 
use  all  endeavours  to  promote  your  interest." 

''And,  in  so  doing,  be  assured  your  own 
will  not  be  neglected.  Do  not  let  me  en- 
gage your  time  from  other  affairs.  I  can  sit  at 
this  window  and  watch  the  boats  and  shipping 
in  the  bay — ^it  will  amuse  me  much." 

''  I  am  glad  to  find  you  so  easily  reconcile 
yourself  to  our  poor  hospitality.  When  the 
day  draws  to  a  close,  and  the  sun  is  below  the 
horizon,  Twill,  with  your  permission,  call  upon 
you.  You  must  be  aware  that  without  son^e 
clue,  such  as  you  yourself  can  give,  I  cannot  find 
your  parent.  I  leave  this  to  your  considera- 
tion. We  must  understand  each  other,  or  I 
must  relinquish  the  affair.  At  what  hour 
would  you  dine  ?" 

''  When  the  sun  is  down  and  the  air  cool,  I 
could  perhaps  eat ;  but  I  am  far  too  much  op- 
pressed to  think  of  that  now." 

Vergani  retired,  and  Isabella  drew  a  deep^ 
deep  sigh.  What  was  her  situation?  How 
could  she  rely  upon  so  low,  so  cunning,  a  man 
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as  Vergani.  His  eye  was  everywhere,  and  a 
sinister  look  accompanied  every  glance.  Her 
friend — the  only  one  she  now  could  call  a 
friend-^was  in  prison,  and  who  wonld  protect 
her  against  any  rudmess  of  her  host  ?  The&» 
again,  his  wife — the  dislike  was  evident  on  her 
countenance— she  did  not  disguise  it ;  and  die 
holted  door  seemed  to  imply  that  she  was  a 
prisoner^ 

The  intolerable  heat  prompted  her  to  relieve 
herself  of  some  of  her  garments,  and  the  cool- 
looking  water,  which  cast  a  glow  on  the  glass, 
was  too  inviting  to  be  refused ;  she  drank  with 
a  thirst  only  known  in  warm  climates,  when 
the  luxury  of  the  draught  compensates  for  the 
uneasiness  of  the  parched  palate.  There  was 
a  curious  taste,  she  was  certain ;  but  then  la 
different  places  the  water,  she  knew,  acquired 
difierent  tastes.  She  took  down  a  small  tele- 
scope, the  use  of  which  she  had  learned  from 
Konigsmark,  and  adjusting  the  focus,  beguiled 
a  few  minutes  in  admiring  a  large  ship,  which, 
with  all  her  sails  spread,  was  courting  the  li^t 
air  from  the  westward,  in  order  to  gain  the 
anchorage.  By  degrees  she  felt  again  inclined 
to  sleep,  and  roused  herself  sufficiently  to  secure 
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her  door ;  then,  yielding  to  the  pleasant  im* 
pulse,  she  divested  herself  of  her  dress,  and 
throwing  herself  upon  the  sofa,  courted  the 
slumber  which  had  nearly  overcome  her ;  and 
there,  secure  in  the  belief  of  privacy,  reclined 
in  sweet  slumbers  the  fairest  form  of  Italy. 

She  had  not  been  long  asleep  before  a  panel 
at  the  farther  end  of  the  room  gently  glided 
back,  and  Laura,  without  her  shoes,  entered* 
Her  first  care  was  to  assure  herself  that  Isabella 
slept — as  those  always  slept  who  tasted  of  the 
iced  water  or  sweet  wine  of  Vergani ;  she  then 
withdrew  the  two  bottles,  and  left  others,  cau- 
tiously withdrawing  and  closing  the  panel. 
Vergani  was  instantly  informed — for  Vergani's 
wife  was  but  a  slave — one  who  dared  not  for  a 
moment  disobey  the  smallest  wish  of  her  hus- 
band. She  was,  as  necessity  required,  either  a 
smuggler,  a  spy,  a  watch-dog,  a  nurse,  a  ser- 
vant, or  a  wife — ^the  last  was  nominal,  but  re- 
quisite. 

Vergani,  with  a  footfall  as  light  as  the  fiUl  of 
snow,  was  soon  at  the  panel,  and  here  his  wife 
interposed,  and  whispered  **  She  is  undressed. 
Why  should  you  go  in  ?  There  is  the  proof. 
She  sleeps.    I  have  changed  the  bottles.'* 
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Vergani  but  gave  one  reproacbfiil  lodk^  and 
Laura  crouched  in  a  comer  like  a  stealdiy 
tigress.  The  panel  was  withdrawn, .  and  he 
entered.  The  sight  brfore  him  was  upexpected. 
Even  he  never  contemplated  so  lovely  a  £arm, 
so  glowingly  displayed.  He  fixed  his  eyes  upon 
her  in  wonder  and  amazement,  and,  having 
glutted  his  sight,  he  withdrew,  closing  the 
secret  panel. 

'^  How  long  has  she  been  asleep  ?"  he  said,  ifi 
a  whisper  to  his  wife. 

''  About  ten  minutes,  at  the  most." 

''  Come  down  with  me ;  I  hav<e  a  note  for  you 
to  ^  take  to  some  one  on  the  Chiaja*  .  Mind  how 
you  deliver  it — and  be  quick.  Let  me  have  no 
loitering  by  the  way. — ^And  have  I  yet  to  give 
you  lessons  in  your  duty  ?  How  came  those 
impertinent  words  from  your  lips  ?" 

Laura's  eyes  quailed  before  the  pierciii^ 
glance  of  Vergani's — ^yet  she  could  revenge 
and  fearfully  revenge.  Her  heart  was  but  the 
lodging-house  of  good  .actions,  but  the  per- 
manent residence  of  all  ill  ones. 
.  "Go,"  said  Vergani — ?'see  the  PriiMe 
yourself ;  and  if  not  within,  tnod  hipi^  as  yon 
have  often  done  before,  and  find  hin\.     Should 
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he  be  out  of  Naples,  upon  some  of  these  foolish 
parties  of  pleasure,  take  this  to  the  Doria ;  tell 
either  the  one  or  the  other  that  after  two  hours 
from  this  time  the  opportunity  will  be  lost." 

"So,  good  Benvenuto,  your  fair  charge 
sleeps,  and  will  soon  recover  from  the  fatigue  of 
her  voyage.  To«morrow  we  will  set  about  finding 
her  a  father — and,"  continued  Vergani,  with  a 
steile,  "  it  is  extraordinary  how  glad  men  are 
to  recover  their  lost  children." 

'''And  so  would  you,  Vergani,  with  all  your 
sneer." 

**  Yes,  if  I  lost  my  son  in  Calabria  I  could 
not  easily  replace  him  ;  nor  would  all  our  men 
ibUow  a  stranger.  I  should  regret  him  as  one 
most  useful  to  me ;  but,  for  the  affection,  we 
have  been  too  long  separated  for  that.  My 
men  will  be  near  you  to-night.  I  have  arranged 
everything,  and  to-morrow  we  will  settle  ac- 
counts." 

''  Good,"  replied  Felipo,  who  felt  some- 
what the  effect  of  the  wine, — "  good — agreed — 
your  hand,  only,  that  no  harm  shall  come  to 
her." 

'*  Harm  I"  interrupted  Vergani ;  ''  how  would 
banning  her  benefit  us  ?" 
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"  It  is  possible  that  it  would  ben^t  you," 
replied  Felipo,  mth  a  cunning  lode.  ^'But 
come,  come,  we  are  both  honourable  men,  as 
far  as  we  ourselves  are  concerned,  we  would  do 
no  wrong  to  any.   Your  hand,  Vergani." 

*^And  yours,  good  Benvenuto.  We  must 
live ;  and  fi&ir  play  is  the  best  policy." 

They  parted — ^the  one  to  arrange  a  bribe  for 
an  officer  to  betray  his  trust;  the  other  to 
ripen  his  plan  to  cheat  his  friend,  and  to  sdl  his 
charge  to  the  highest  bidder.  They  were  both 
most  honourable  men  in  their  own  estimation. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


''  This  will  be  a  good  afiair,"  said  Vergani 
to  himself,  as  he  rubbed  his  hands  with  de» 
light.  *'  The  prince  and  the  duke  bid  high  for 
the  prize,  and  she  must  be  removed  out  of 
temptation ;  for,  once  clear  of  my  threshold,  and 
I  have  no  power  over  her.  Benvenuto  deeps 
soundly  in  gaol — ^that  was  a  master  stroke  of 
mine,  having  him  arrested  in  the  act  of  smug* 
gling.  But  now  to  the  lady,  who  will  be  little 
inclined  for  active  measures;  she  will  be 
drowsy  for  a  week  to  come." 

The  manner  of  Vergani  had  altered  entirely ; 
there  was  an  obsequiousness,  a  readiness  to 
oblige,  a  willingness  to  be  of  service,  which 
admirably  succeeded  with  the  unsuspecting 
Isabella. 
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Awakening  with  an  unaccountable  lassitude, 
she  felt  more  disposed  to  remain  quiet  than  to 
undergo  the  exertions  of  walking.  Vei^ani 
offered  to  convey  her  into  her  new  apartment 
in  a  carriage,  and,  moving  her  carefully  to  the 
window,  expressed  a  wish  that  the  mild  balmi- 
ness  of  the  sea-breeze  might  restore  her  to 
activity.  **It  is  but  what  most  people  feel 
either  in  Sicily  or  Naples,  when  they  first 
arrive.  You  must  have  been  much  fatigued, 
for  you  have  slept  the  whole  night,  and  even 
forgot  your  dinner.  By  the  Virgin  !'*  said 
Vergani,  making  a  most  orthodox  cross,  '*  I 
could  never  sleep  in  my  life  without  a 
supper." 

''  I  feel  but  little  inclined  for  breakfast," 
said  Isabella,  with  a  faint  smile ;  ''  but,  since 
your  kind  wife  has  brought  me  this  chocolate 
and  toast — a  meal  we  are  much  accustomed  to 
in  Spain — I  must  try  and  appear  grateful  for 
her  kindness." 

"  And  now,  fair  lady,  do  you  feel  inclined  to 
give  me  so  much  of  your  former  life  as  to 
afford  me  a  clue  to  your  parentage  ?" 

''  All  that  I  can  give  is  said  in  a  sentence. 
I  believe,  if  I  can  credit  my  memory,  that  I 
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heard  my  supposed  parents  when  they  fled 

from  Calabria  with  me" 

'^  Calabria  T'  interrupted  Vergani. 
'^  Good  man/'  said  Isabella,  faintly,  *^  if  you 
would  hear  my  account  of  myself  before  I  fall 
asleep  again,  do  not  interrupt  me.     It  wad 
twelve  or  thirteen  years  ago  tbat  I  was  forced 
from  the  secluded  cottage  in  which  we  lived,  to 
accompany  Marvelli  and  his  wife." 
•'  Who  did  you  say  ?  MarveUi  I" 
**  Marvelli !  what  new  wonder  is  that  ?" 
Vergani  leaped  from  his  seat,  and  taking  the 
left  hand  of  Isabella,  in  an  instant  bared  her 
arm  nearly  to  the.  shoulder ;  a  flush  covered 
his.  face,  and  with  a  glow  of  satisfaction  and 
delight    he    exclaimed,    *^  St.   Francisco   be 
praised !  he  shall  have  four  candles  burnt  to 
his  honour  this  evening." 

Isabella,  although  half  overcome  by  the  de« 
leterious  mixture  she  had  drank  the  preceding 
night,  resisted  this  attack  upon  her  modesty, 
and  her  fine  eyes  lit  up  with  a  moment's  fierce 
anger.  Vergani  heeded  it  not,  but  appl}'ing  a 
amall  whistle  to  his  mouth,  blew  one  sharp, 
shrill  note ;  then  taking  down  a  telescope,  he, 
as  sailors  say,  swept  the  bay.     '^  Ah  !"  he  ex- 
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claimed,  not  noticing  Isabella — **  there  she  is, 
and  may  see  the  signal ;"  with  that  he  mi* 
rolled  the  flag,  and  hung  it  cai^lessly  from  the 
window. 

*'  Pray  take  back  that  vile  flag,"  said  Isa* 
bella ;  ''  it  keeps  out  all  the  air." 

Vergani  never  heeded  a  word,  but  called 
aloud,  "  Pedro  I" 

Pedro  answered  from  below,  and  was  de- 
sired to  come  up.  A  quick  torrent  of  words 
fell  on  his  ear  in  a  whisper,  and  the  man  dis- 
appeared. 

Vergani  having  in  an  instant  formed  his 
resolution,  was  quick  in  his  measures;  his 
promptness  and  his  genius  had  saved  him^ 
hundreds  of  times,  in  danger,  and  in  intrigue 
no  one  was  his  equal ;  he  wore  any  feature 
which  circumstances  required,  and  could  be 
apparently  gay  and  happy  whilst  his  heart  was 
sad ;  he  was  as  devoid  of  feeling  as  the  hardest 
rock ;  nothing  moved  him  but  money,  nothing 
animated  him  above  his  usual  level,  but  the  ex- 
citement of  some  daring  adventure.  It  was  said 
in  Naples,  that  he  was  enormously  rich,  had 
lands  and  houses  in  Sicily,  and  that  more 
than  one  vessel,  which  daily  might  be  seen  in 
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the  bay,  apparently  fishing,  waited  there  for  the 
arrival  of  vessels  which  threw  overboard  the 
contraband  goods,  which  the  boat  conveyed  in 
safety  to  nooks  unknown  even  to  the  guarda 
costas.  No  one  opposed  a  landing;  the  soU 
dier  was  bribed,  and  the  officer  participated 
occasionally  in  the  venture.  Vergani  fed 
many ;  his  whistle  could  surround  him  with 
ruffians  devoted  entirely  to  him,  and  few  cared 
to  interfere  with  one  who  paid  highly  for  his 
security :  still  Vergani  was  an  object  of  ap- 
prehension, and  the  police  would  gladly  have 
crushed  him  if  they  had  caught  him  unprepared ; 
he,  too,  was  watched  by  one  of  his  own  men^ 
who  was  in  the  pay  of  high  authorities. 

Isabella  soon  fell  into  a  gentle  slumber,  and 
again  the  wine  and  water  was  changed.  She 
cooled  her  parched  lips  with  the  iced  water, 
and  this  time  felt  confident  a  more  pungent 
taste  was  evident ;  she  ate  too  with  some  feeble 
appetite,  and,  more  aroused  than  formerly,  she 
begged  to  see  Vergani,  in  order  to  endeavour  to 
liberate  Benvenuto.  Laura  could  only  answer 
that  her  husband  was  away ;  that  she  dared  not 
move  in  any  business  without  him ;  and  that 
be  was  a  person  who  never  forgave  an  offence* 

b2 
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*'  Poor  creature !"  she  added,  with  a  tone  of 
real  pity ;  "  you  are  in  his  grasp,  nor  will 
you  easily  escape." 

''It  is  rarely  a  wife  speaks  so  of  her  hus- 
band !'* 

''  It  is  seldom  a  wife  finds  so  great  a  tyrant 
in  a  husband/' 

*'  We  are  taught  to  bear  with  the  trifling 
humours  of  men,  when  we  espouse  them." 

"  We  cannot  forget  that  we  are  women."  If 
Isabella's  beauty  had  not  excited  the  envy  of 
Laura,  the  latter  would  have  felt  a  sincere  in- 
terest in  befriending  her:  but  she  hated  her 
for  her  youth^  and  detested  her  for  her  beauty. 

Isabella  expressed  a  wish  to  walk  and  see 
her  new  apartments.  Laura  did  not  know  where 
they  were,  and  feigned  an  excuse  that  the  heat 
was  oppressive. 

''  Beneath  the  shade  of  those  trees  on  the 
chiaja,  sheltered  from  its  rays,  and  fanned  by 
the  breeze,  I  think  I  should  soon  recover  from 
this  oppression,  this  desire  to  sleep. 

There  was  a  degree  of  malice  in  the  words  in 
which  Laura  replied,  "  It  would  be  dangerous 
for  one  so  very  beautiful  to  fall  asleep  there; 
besides,  Vergani  will  return  soon ;  it  is  only 
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three  o'clock ;  when  the  cooler  breeze  of  the 
evening  comes,  a  walk  might  benefit  yon." 

''Perhaps  you  are  right,  madam/'  replied 
Isabella,  languidly ;  ''  it  is  strange  this  beauti- 
ful climate  should  so  overpower  me." 

Whatever  might  have  been  Isabella's  recol- 
lection of  one  certain  Count,  it  was  evident 
Vergani  went  not  in  that  direction ;  he  directed 
his  steps  across  the  promontory  in  the  di- 
rection of  Pozzuelo,  and  stopping  at  a  low, 
miserable  hut,  he  blew  his  whistle;  he  was 
answered  in  a  moment,  and  giving  a  bundle 
whieh  he  carried  to  the  woman  who  appeared, 
he  desired  her  to  place  it  in  a  room  up  stairs. 
Vergani  was  well  known  to  all  in  this  hovel ; 
they  made  no  remark,  but  obeyed,  whilst  he 
himself,  passing  through  a  small  garden,  walked 
along  the  south  side  of  a  small  bay  to  a  rocky 
point  which  projected  into  the  sea.  Here  for 
some  time  he  remained,  looking  towards  Naples ; 
and  having  consulted  the  time,  he  returned 
moodily  to  the  cottage.  Without  bestowing  a 
word  upon  the  woman  or  her  daughter,  he  went 
to  the  room,  and  in  a  few  minutes  came  down 
dressed  as  a  signer  of  distinction ;  the  habitual 
slouch  of  manner  was  discarded  with  the  gar«* 
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ment,  and  Vergani  looked  the  character  he 
assamed.  On  passing  the  hostess,  he  remarked, 
*'  Yon  know,  good  woman,  how  profitable  it  is 
neither  to  see,  hear,  nor  speak ;  and  patting^ 
his  finger  to  his  lips  to  ensure  silence,  he 
passed  out  of  the  door,  taking  an  almost  un- 
frequented path  over  the  hills,  with  which  he 
seemed  well  acquainted. 

Vergani's  visits  of  this  kind  were  so  fre- 
quent, that  they  passed  without  a  remark,  the 
daughter  merely  saying,  '^He  looks  like  a 
prince  as  well  as  a  beggar,  whichever  cha- 
racter he  assumes.  I  wonder  what  he  is  plot- 
ting now ;  he  generally  used  to  speak  to  me^ 
but  to-day  he  said  not  one  word/' 

**  Never  heed  his  words  or  his  deeds,  child, 
excepting  when  the  former  are  orders,  and 
the  latter  require  concealment ;  he  is  a  good 
friend  to  us,  and  to  the  poor  everywhere. 
Go  to  your  work,  child ;  remember  we  have 
neither  tongue,  eyes,  nor  ears  ;  he  will  be 
back  soon,  for  he  has  left  his  proper  dress  up 
stairs." 

Descending  the  hill  on  the  further  side^ 
Vergani  came  in  sight  of  the  splendid  domain 
of  the  Count  de  MeravigUa,  and  he  stopped  to 
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gaze  on  its  beauties,  a  thousand  times  seen 
before,  but  never  with  so  much  delight  as  now. 
It  seemed,  with  all  its  beauties,  as  if  wanting 
the  sound  of  children's  voices  to  enliven  it* 
The  woods  were  filled  with  the  cheerful  notes 
of  the  birds,  but  there  was  a  loneliness  and 
apparent  barrenness — not  a  soul  was  to  be 
seen,  the  many  windows  iedl  were  closed — not 
a  human  creature  seemed  to  exist  in  a  place 
which  to  the  eye  was  a  paradise. 

Vergani  surveyed  it  in  a  pensive  mood ;  and 
then  having  become  satiated  with  its  loneli- 
ness, he  passed  rapidly  on,  until,  coming  upon 
the  road,  which  wound  round  the  hill  he  had 
passed  over,  he  arrived  at  the  entrance.  A 
surly  dog  growled  at  a  distance ;  and  an  old 
woman,  apparently  astonished  at  so  much 
noise,  put  her  head  from  a  small  window,  and 
soeing  a  well-dressed  man  approaching,  she 
soon  exhibited  her  portly  figure  from  a  door. 

''  I  must  see  the  Count,  with  your  kind  per* 
mission,  madam." 

'^  He  sees  no  one,  signor,"  was  the  reply. 
'^  For  twelve  long  years,  since  the  useless  search 
he  made  throughout  Italy,  he  has  retired  from 
the  world." 
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"  He  sees  a  priest,  does  he  not  ?''  said  Ver- 
gani,  with  an  ill-suppressed  sneer. 

"  He  does/'  replied  the  woman,  eyeing  Ver- 
gani ;  *^  but  the  Signor  is  not  of  the  church." 

'^  No ;  nor  much  of  the  congregation  either. 
But,  church  or  no  church,  priest  ,or  no  priest, 
I  must  see  the  Count ;  or  it  will  be  the  worst 
day's  work  he  ever  made  since  the  loss  of  his 
chUd." 

''  What  do  you  know  of  that  ?"  asked  the 
woman. 

''  More  than  you  know,  and  more  than  the 
Count  will  know,"  replied  Vergani,  coolly, 
**  without  you  gain  me  admission.  Look  you, 
good  woman;  I  cannot  waste  my  time  in 
many  words ;  I  must,  before  the  sun  has  set, 
return  to  Naples.  Go ;  apprise  the  Count  of 
my  coming." 

''  And  what  name  am  I  to  say  ?" 

^'  I  am  not  at  all  particular  under  what  name 
you  announce  me.  ,  As  I  shall  not  give  you 
my  own,  you  are  welcome  to  christen  me  after 
your  favourite  saint,  or  the  one  in  whom  the 
Count  has  most  faith ;  for  myself,  I  prefer  St. 
Francisco ;  but  when  things  go  wrong,  and  no 
notice  is  taken  of  my  candles,  then  I  light  up 
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St.  Christoforo.  Call  me  what  you  likCj  but 
caU  quickly." 

The  large  dog  came  to  keep  guard ;  but,  to 
the  old  woman's  surprise,  Vergani  called  it  by 
its  name,  and  the  fierce  brute  licked  his  hand 
and  wagged  his  tail.  The  woman  looked  as- 
tonished. 

"He  is  old  now,"  said  Vergani.  "This 
animal  must  be  at  least  thirteen,  and  has  a 
good  memory:  he  knows  the  hand  that  fed 
him  well." 

The  old  lady  piously  crossed  herself, — looked 
particularly  at  the  foot  of  Vergani, — ^returned 
to  find  her  master, — taking  care  to  close  the 
door  upon  the  visitor,  who  remained  outside. 

"  Oh,  oh  I  Nettuno,"  said  Vergani,  playing 
with  the  dog,  and  taking  from  his  pocket  a 
large  biscuit  which  he  bad  purposely  brought, 
'*  let  us  renew  our  acquaintance ;  it  might  be 
as  well  to  keep  your  tongue  quiet." 

The  dog  was  coaxed  into  kindness,  and  laid 
down  to  be  caressed.  This  was  the  Count's 
safeguard! — the  terror  of  the  few  who  ever 
approached  the  chateau !  It  was  this  dog 
which  caused  the  loss  of  his  only  child.  The 
Count  had  bought  it  of  Vergani;  who  brought 
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the  animal  to  the  chateau ;  and  on  his  letom 
to  steal  the  dog,  found  the  child  just  within 
the  wood :  of  the  two,  he  preferred  the  infimt ; 
and  it  was  sent  to  Mairelli,  at  the  concealed 
glen  in  Calahria. 

It  was  about  the  price  offered  for  its  reco- 
very that  the  dispute  had  arisen. 

Marvelli  intended  to  have  sailed  roond  Cape 
Spartivento,  and  to  have  landed  at  Roseto,  a 
small  town  in  the  Gulf  of  Tarentum ;  but  see- 
ing he  was  pursued,  he  steered  towards  the 
coast  of  Greece,  until  he  got  too  for  to  turn 
back,  on  account  of  the  provisions  and  the 
quarter  from  which  the  wind  blew.  Isabella 
had  but  a  vague  notion  of  all  this,  and  was  only 
right  in  one  or  two  particulars. 

Marvelli  had  intended,  with  the  money  he 
had  taken  and  the  reward  offered  by  the  Count, 
to  have  retired  from  piracy  on  land, — ^firom  his 
association  with  a  horde  of  contrabandists, — 
and  from  his  acquaintance  with  Vergani, — ^who 
then,  as  now,  directed  affairs  at  Naples,  and 
concealed  his  produce  in  the  almost  inacces- 
sible mountains  of  Calabria.  Here  Marv^ 
commanded ;  and  the  interference  of  Vergani, 
and  his  wish  to  possess  the  child,  in  order  him« 
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self  to  receive  the  reward,  which  was  enormous, 
led  to  the  battle  and  the  blews^  and,  finally,  to 
all  the  miseries  of  one  bom  in  splendour,  and 
nursed  in  the  lap  of  luxury. 

The  old  woman  seemed  the  only  servant  of 
the  establishment, — and  yet  the  chateau  would 
require  at  least  twenty  to  keep  it  in  proper 
cleanliness, — and  she  was  by  no  means  as  ac- 
tive as  the  disposition  of  Vergani  could  have 
wished.  Every  now  and  then  he  looked  at  the 
sun,  and  knew  to  five  minutes  the  hour  of  the 
day.  He  began  to  grow  impatient;  but  he 
had  a  great  prospect  before  him,  and  an  ho<* 
nourable  retirement,  with  a  fearful  character : 
he  therefore  was  resolved  not  to  lose  the  pre- 
sent opportunity,  and  continued  encouraging 
the  dog. 

The  old  servant  knocked  at  the  Count's 
door,  and  was  desired  to  enter. 

"  Always,  good  Count, — always  angry.  Will 
your  heart  never  know  the  luxury  of  forgive- 
ness?'' 

*'  Not  until  it  has  known  the  satisfiaction  of 
revenge.  For  twelve  years  have  I  promised 
nipelf  that  satisfaction ;  and  oh  1  if  ever  chance 
should  throw  him  in  my  footpath,  (he  who  has 
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SO  much  injured  me,)  by  that  I  swear — ^and  he 
pointed  to  a  crucifix — and  have  sworn  for  years^ 
that  I  will  be  dreadfully,  fearfully  revenged. 
For  what  purpose  did  you  disturb  me,  at  the 
moment  I  was  glutting  myself  in  imagina- 
tion?" 

The  Count  Maraviglia  was  about  fifty,  but 
4>f  a  strong  frame,  and  vigorous  health.  His 
grey  hairs  might  indicate  a  worn  spirit;  but 
his  quick  and  resolute  eye,  his  brawny  arms 
and  sinewy  legs,  showed  his  strength  unim- 
paired. He  would  for  hours  and  hours,  at 
night,  roam  over  his  dark  wood,  fancying  he 
heard  the  voice  of  his  beloved  child,  and  the 
exercise  he  thus  took  kept  him  in  robust 
health ;  but  he  never  slept  without  his  vow  of 
vengeance  being  repeated,  and  his  first  words 
breathed  the  same  determined  spirit. 

''  There  is  one  outside  who  would  speak  to 
you." 

"  Of  what  ?"  said  the  Count,  hastily. 

"  I  know  not ;  but  he  is  a  strange  man,  of 
good  appearance." 

"  His  name  ?" 

"Whatever  you  please  to  call  him;  for  he 
says  by  any  name  he  may  be  called." 
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^^  Tell  him  to  go  hence.  I  have  no  means, 
if  I  had  the  will,  to  be  hospitable,— although  I 
could  buy  half  Naples.  If  he  wants  to  eat, 
commend  him  to  the  house  across  the  hill; 
if  he  loiters,  place  the  dog  upon  his  track." 

*'  He  knows  the  dog,  and  called  it  by  its 
name." 

"  Has  he  ever  served  me  ?" 

"  Not  within  my  memory." 

'^  He  must  be  of  uncommon  blood  to  have 
won  Nettuno's  heart.    He  may  come  in." 

Vergani  had  not  been  idle.  Apparently 
playing  with  the  dog,  his  eyes  surveyed  the 
chateau :  there  might  be  wealth  here,  and  little 
hazard  in  obtaining  it.  He  followed  the  old 
woman  to  the  Count's  room. 

^*  He  is  here,"  said  the  woman;  and,  open- 
ing the  door,  Vergani  entered. 

''  You  have  to  speak  with  me,  I  am  in* 
formed?" 

"  And  rightly,"  replied  Vergani,  after  having 
made  a  most  gentlemanly  salutation ;  *'  but  as 
we  all  have  our  fimcies,  mine  is  never  to  speak 
before  a  third  person." 

**  You  may  retire,  Francesca." 

The  old  lady  again  crossed  herself,  closed 
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the  door,  and  mattered, — ^'  No,  no ;  the  devil 
never  likes  witnesses." 

''  Your  business,  sir  ?"  said  the  Count, 
sharply,  pointing  to  a  chair. 

"  Is  yours,"  replied  Vergani,  in  haste^ 

''Then  it  is  easily  dispatched.  To  what 
does  it  relate  ?" 

"  Your  child." 

The  Count  started  on  his  feet,  and  with  a 
quivering  lip,  as  if  the  words  had  unmanned 
him,  he  faltered  out  a  repetition — ''  my  child?" 

"  Ay,  your  child." 

''  Does  she  live,— does  she  Hve?"^  said  the 
Count,  falling  into  Vergani's  arms. . 

"  The  child  lives,  is  well,  and  waits  but  far 
the  promised  reward,  to  be  restored." 

''  It  can  be  paid  in  a  moment ; — ^it  is  in  the 
house.  Bring  me  but  my  child,  and  twice  the 
sum  is  yours." 

''  The  original  was  no  trifle,  Count ;  would 
you  sign  a  bond  as  to  the  double  ?" 

"  Directly,  fiut  how  shall  I  know  my  child 
again  ? — how  shall  I  be  certain  it  is  her?" 

"  By  witnesses  beyond  all  doubt.  By  the 
man  who  stole  her, — ^by  the  mark  made  upon 
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her  arm  before  those  witnesses, — and  by  the 
words  of  her  own  mouth." 

'*  Heavens !  what  a  ray  of  hope  breaks  upon 
my  almost  distracted  mind  I  When  can  I 
have  her  again  safe  under  my  own  roof? — 
when  shall  I  clasp  her  again  in  my  arms  ? — 
when  feel  and  know  myself  a  father,  with  an 
inheritor  of  my  own  blood  to  inhabit  this 
castie  ?" 

**  I  must  go/'  said  Vergani,  looking  towards 
the  window. 

''  When  shall  I  see  you  again  ?'' 

"  To-morrow,  at  noon." 

"Bring  with  you  the  bond, — ^bind  me  as 
tightly  as  the  worst  of  lawyers  can  invent,  I 
will  not  shrink  from  the  word.    Your  name  ?" 

"  Jos6  Vergani." 

'^  Jos^  Vergani !  Then  a  double  pleasure 
awaits  me." 
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CHAPTER  V. 


*^  Jose  Vergani/'  said  the  Count  to  him- 
self. "  Now  is  the  mystery  of  the  dog  un- 
ravelled. On  him,  for  years,  have .  my  suspi- 
cions been  fixed,  and  through  him  a  proposition 
came,  of  a  similar  nature^  many*  years  ago. 
Since  then  he  declared  his  inability  to.  aid  me, 
and  of  a  sudden  withdrew  from.  Gaita^  cwhere 
he  then  lived,  and  bore  but  an  indifferent  cha- 
racter ;  but  my  revenge  shall  sweep  him  from 
the  earth.  I  feel  a  renovated  being, — firstly, 
I  am  convinced  my  daughter  lives ;  secondly, 
that  by  stratagem  I  may  discover  him  who  has 
blighted  my  life.'' 

Vergani,  clear  of  the  grounds,  struck  through 
the  same  path  which  led  over  the  mountain. 
''  So  eager  to  see  her,  so  ready  to  double  the 
bond,  more  may  yet  be  got.    The  Duke  and 


COUNT   K0NIG8MARK.  65 

the  Prince  must  now  be  made  jealous.  This  is 
a  golden  aflfair ;  and  Benvenuto,  removed,  per- 
haps ruined,  his  vessel  probably  confiscated^ 
will  never  cross  my  path.  I  forgot  my  candles 
to  St.  Francisco — ^but  he  shall  have  double  to- 
morrow. The  saints  must  make  some  allow- 
ances for  the  hurry  of  business." 

Arrived  at  the  cottage,  he  took  the  old  wo- 
man aside,  and  bade  her  have  her  room  pre- 
pared for  a  strange  lady;  and  the  strictest 
orders  were  given  to  keep  her  away  from  every 
one, — not  even  the  daughter  was  to  see  her. 
"  You  know,"  said  Vergani,  "  I  reward  well — 
so  do  I  punish  disobedience.  Look  you,  mo- 
ther, if  this  woman  escapes,  if  any  one  sees 
her,  you  may  beg  your  bread  in  the  streets,  and 
another  will  occupy  this  cottage.  She  will  be 
here  about  two  in  the  morning,  and  land  at 
yonder  point  by  the  cave*  Keep  a  vigilant 
look-out,  and  if  there  be  cause  of  alarm  show 
the  signal.  I  shall  be  here  to-morrow ;  and  if 
your  charge  grows  riotous,  you  have  the  means 
of  making  her  sleep  without  much  endangering 
her  health.  I  fancy  she  will  be  more  inclined 
to  doze  than  to  talk." 

VOL.  III.  F 


66  COUNT   K0NIG8MABK. 

**  Your  orders  shall  be  obeyed." 

"  It  is  better  that  they  should  be,  if  you  value 
comfort  more  than  be^ary." 

Vergani^  having  changed  his  dress,  took  bis 
bundle,  and,  with  the  activity  of  a  younger  mao, 
was  soon  on  the  high  road  to  Naples. 

This  cottage  stood  away  from  the  high  road, 
and  was  concealed  from  sight.  A  small  rising 
ground  hid  it  entirely  on  the  land  side,  and  the 
thick  grove  of  trees  in  whidi  it  was  ensconced 
veiled  it  from  the  sea.  It  was  Vei^ani's  pro- 
perty— ^the  fruit  of  successful  contraband  trade, 
and  more  useful  for  that  purpose  from  the  largie 
caves  which  were  near  the  shore,  and  yet 
almost  in  the  centre  of  the  wood. 

The  woman  and  the  daughter  lived  there, 
strangers  to  the  world.  Whenever  they  saw 
more  of  the  bustle  of  life,  it  was  at  Naples, 
when  Vergani  required  their  presence,  and  they 
were  brought  in  a  boat  For  more  than  four- 
teen years  had  that  old  woman  and  her  daugh- 
ter resided  there,  and  never  had  a  stranger, 
excepting  Marvelli,  ever  crossed  the  threshold. 
Although  it  stood  within  a  quarter  of  a  mile  of 
the  high  road,  so  thick,  and  so  apparently  path* 
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less,  was  the  underwood  of  the  plantation,  that 
no  one  crossed  it. 

All  had  gone  right  at  Naples, — ^indeed,  sel- 
dom any  undertaking  of  Yergani's.  went  other- 
wise. Quick  in  his  resolves,  daring  in  his 
undertakings,  with  a  clear  head  and  ready  hand, 
he  was  as  fonnidahle  as  a  foe  as  he  was  useful 
as  a  friend.  Money  was  his  sole  desire,  yet 
he  gave  liberally  where  he  calculated  upon  a 
generous  return. 

At  ten  o'clock,  when  all  was  beginning  to 
be  hushed,  Isabella,  scarcely  sensible,  was  taken 
into  the  cool  night  air,  and  walked  towards  the 
beach.  The  night  was  calm  and  clear,  and  the 
sea  scarcely  rippled  to  the  shore.  Afar  off  was 
heard  the  serenade  of  some  devoted  lover, 
whilst  all  the  bustle  and  noise  of  human  kind, 
struggling  for  subsistence,  and  toiling  for  a 
paltry  recompence,  had  gradually  subsided  into 
silence.  A  boat's  bow  was  on  the  beach,  within 
a  few  yards  of  where  Laura  and  her  charge  were 
seated. 

*^  How  beautiful  is  this!"  said  Isabella;  ''  and 
how  well  it  harmonizes  with  the  fearful  depres- 
sion of  my  spirits!   It  is  strange,  this  great  de- 

F  2 
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sire  to  sleep,  which  for  ever  seems  overcoming 
me.  I  feel  a  languid  sensation  which  dulls  all 
energy,  and  my  appetite  and  my  spirits  have 
forsaken  me." 

''It  is  the  change  of  air,"  replied  Laura. 
''  At  this  season  of  the  year,  few  strangers  can 
overcome  it;  and  many,  like  yourself,  only 
leave  their  houses  in  the  evening,  when  the 
hreeze  is  cooler.  Some  go  out  in  boats  into 
the  bay,  and  soon  recover,  assisted  by  the 
bracing  coldness  of  the  sea  breeze." 

''  Look  yonder,"  said  Isabella,  already  much 
recovered  ;  "  there  is  a  boat  with  a  red  light — 
how  beautiful  it  looks  on  the  water  1" 

''  It  is  some  fisherman,  who,  perhaps,  makes 
known  to  his  family  that  he  is  near  at  hand. 
How  calm  and  still  everything  is  around  !  I 
envy  those  poor  fellows  who  enjoy  the  coolness 
of  the  water." 

''And  so  do  I,"  said  Isabella;  "how  my 
heart  throbs  to  be  once  more  on  that  placid 
ocean !" 

"  It  need  not  wear  itself  out  for  that,"  said 
Laura.  "  Let  us  get  into  this  boat — it  belongs 
to  my  husband — and  we  can  go  a  short  distance 
and  look  upon  the  town.    I  have  rowed  a  boat 
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half  my  life.    I  love  the  excitement ;  and  as 
the  night  is  calm  there  can  be  no  danger." 

Isabella  readily  entered  into  the  plan.  She 
was  placed  in  the  boat,  and  Laura,  launching 
her  with  scarcely  an  efforti  pushed  the  boat 
from  the  shore  as  she  jumped  into  it.  It  was 
evident  she  had  not  overrated  her  powers,  for 
she  handled  the  oars  like  a  practised  person. 
At  first  they  drifted  ofi"  gently,  but  little  by 
little  Laura  stealthily  applied  more  force,  which 
the  increased  phosphorescent  sparkling  of  the 
water  would  have  betrayed  to  a  practised  eye. 

Isabella  mused  unsuspiciously  on  the  scene. 
Her  heart  was  full — ^her  present  strange  exist- 
ence— ^her  future  hopes  and  fears — came  over 
her  like  a  dream,  and  her  eyes  fell  upon  the 
scene  with  all  the  vacancy  of  a  trance.  She 
was  suddenly  awakened  to  a  sense  of  danger. 
The  boat  with  a  red  light  was  alongside,  and 
four  men  were  on  board.  Laura  was  in  the 
other  boat.  They  were  separated — the  one 
boat  made  for  the  shore,  and  the  four  men, 
without  a  remark,  pulled  with  all  their  power, 
making  for  the  northern  part  of  the  bay.  Be- 
fore two  o'clock,  Isabella  was  a  prisoner  in  the 
cottage ;  and  as  the  clear  moon  shone  through 
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the  trees,  she  could  form  some  idea  of  her 
eluded  position. 

She  asked  no  useless  questions.  She  was 
told  that  she  would  he  attended  upon  with  all 
kindness — ^that  no  harm  or  insult  would  be 
offered  her — ^that  escape  was  impossible — ^and 
that  any  attempt  must  prove  abortive,  and  lead 
to  unkindness  and  restramt  There  was  a 
degree  of  benevolence  even  in  the  manner  of 
announcing  such  a  disagreeable  truth,  and 
Isabella,  at  once  resigned  to  her  fate,  retired  to 
her  bed.  One  thing  was  evident — ^the  change 
was  for  the  better ;  everything  was  clean  and 
neat,  but  everything  was  awfully  still,  mono- 
tonous, and  melancholy. 

In  the  meantime,  Benvenuto  had  been  re- 
leased— ^a  wholesome  bribe  to  the  officer  made 
matters  easy.  All  Neapolitans,  like  Russians, 
can  be  bribed ;  the  smallness  of  their  pay,  and 
their  general  propensity  for  gambling,  make 
money  the  summum  banum.  Benvenuto  be- 
came, through  the  demoralized  officer,  ac- 
quainted with  the  informer,  and  the  blood  of 
the  honest  captain  was  roused  to  revenge*  la 
order  to  forward  that  plan,  he  had  conveyed 
to  Vergani's  huge  cellars  sundry  contraband 
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articles,  having  a  mark  painted  on  each  case, 
which  his  men»  and  the  men  employed  as  por- 
ters, could  recognise.  These  were  all  safely 
stowed  away  without  the  slightest  suspicion; 
and  Benvenuto,  like  most  Italians,  slept  soundly 
on  board  his  own  vessel,  and  had  delightful 
dreams  of  vengeance. 

The  Count  Meraviglia,  after  the  departure 
of  Vergani,  soon  found  his  way  to  Naples* 
Fbssessed  of  great  wealth,  he  naturally  had  great 
power — ^for  one  means  the  other.  He  had  not 
been  seen  in  the  town  for  years,  and  on  his 
inquiring  for  the  chief  of  the  police,  he  found 
one  of  the  friends  of  his  boyhood  in  that  high 
and  responsible  situation.  The  warm  friend* 
ship  of  youth  returned  in  all  its  former  force 
upon  the  recognition.  The  long  story  of  all 
the  sufferings  experienced  by  the  Count  were 
listened  to  without  the  smallest  signs  of  impa- 
tience ;  and  it  was  only  when  Vergani's  name 
was  mentioned,  that  the  chief  of  the  police 
seemed  agitated. 

"  Vergani,"  replied  the  Chief,  "  has  been  for 

some  time  carefully  watched,  but  eludes  us  like 
a  shadow.  He  seems  ubiquitous,  and  so  well 
informed  is  he  of  all  our  arrangements,  that  he 
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himself  denounced  the  captain  of  a  schooner 
as  a  contrabandist,  only  the  day  before  yes- 
terday, when  we  had  organized  a  beautiful 
scheme  by  which  we  were  to  have  taken  him 
in  the  act  of  aiding  and  abetting  in  the  smug- 
gling ;  he  foiled  us  thus,  and  left  Naples ;  but  I 
hear  he  is  just  returned.  We  must  not  alann 
him,  or  the  child  you  hope  to  find  will  be  re* 
moved  to  Calabria,  where  long  ago  Vergani 
himself  lived,  associated  with  a  band  of  ruffians, 
who  saved  the  government  much  trouble  by 
quarrelling  amongst  themselves  and  separating. 
We  have  no  doubt  that  the  celebrated  St. 
Jos^,  as  the  lazzaroni  call  him,  has  still  some 
communication  with  those  parts.  Your  offer 
to  pay  the  reward  at  once  might  excite  him  to 
an  attack  upon  your  house,  and  the  dog  would 
evidently  be  no  protection.  To-morrow,  at 
twelve  o'clock,  you  say,  he  is  to  be  with  you— 
leave  the  rest  to  me ;  await  his  coming.  We 
must  not  surprise  him  hastily,  or  he  will  retain 
your  daughter  in  some  seclusion,  and  the  prin- 
cipal object  of  your  life  wiU  be  lost.  Fear  not 
my  wanting  activity  in  so  good  a  cause ;  be- 
sides, it  is  a  righteous  and  just  cause,  and  the 
cause  of  my  friend." 
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Meraviglia  shook  his  hand  warmly,  and  the 
tears  started  from  his  eyes.  ^*I  am  more 
bomid  to  that  child,  from  the  circumstance  of 
her  mother  dying  shortly  after  its  birth ;  and 
the  last  smile  which  lit  up  her  countenance  be- 
fore she  expired  was  occasioned  by  the  solemn 
oath  I  swore,  to  love  and  cherish  that  infant. 
It  was  my  blind  kindness  that  suffered  her  to 
play  about  unwatched,  because  she  loved  in- 
dependence ;  but  who  could  have  imagined, 
that  on  such  an  estate,  so  secluded,  a  child 
could  be  an  object  coveted,  unless  for  the  sake 
of  a  reward,  and  this  was  sought,  but  never 
obtained." 

''Farewell,  my  old  friend;  business  shall 
not  make  me  forget  your  cares  and  your  hopes. 
Before  long,  we  shall  see  the  Count  Meraviglia 
the  first  at  the  court.  New  prospects  will  arise 
when  your  daughter  is  restored,  and  the  soli- 
tary abode  will  be  converted  into  a  palace  of 
hospitality." 

The  net  was  spread  to  enclose  Vergani; 
but  they  had  to  capture  a  man  as  subtle  as  a 
snake.  He  moved  about  like  a  phantom,  ap- 
parently openly — always  covertly.  Benvenuto 
knew  him  well^  and  feared  his  associates,  and 
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yet  he  was  desperately  resolved  to  be  revenged. 
Accordingly,  he  sauntered  from  his  vessel,  and 
after  visiting  one  or  two  of  his  companions, 
he  walked  to  the  chief  of  the  police,  and  ob- 
tained admission  there  nnder  the  pledge  of 
secrecy  and  oi  protection  to  himself.  He  related 
the  smu^lmg  event;  the  marks,  and  the  places 
where  the  property  was  concealed. 

^'When  rognes  fall  out,"  said  the  Chief, 
^'  honest  men  get  their  due.  Yon  woe 
so  bound  up  with  him — ^how  came  you  to 
quarrel  ?" 

**  About  a  woman,"  replied  Benvenuto. 

'*  I  thought  that  was  an  affair  of  a  stiletto, 
amongst  honourable  men  of  your  calling." 

**  It  was  no  intrigue ;  it  arose  from  a  lady 
I  brought  from  Spain,  whose  father 
knows,  and  for  whose  restoration  to  her 
we  expected  a  great  reward,  to  be  shared  be- 
tween us.  I  took  the  lady  to  his  house,  and 
then  he,  to  place  me  in  a  position  so  as  to 
render  me  completely  in  his  power,  denounced 
me  to  the  police.  It  is  now  my  turn  to  repay 
him  in  the  coin  which  I  borrowed  of  him." 

"  And  where  is  this  lady  now  ?" 

**  Concealed  in  his  house,  I  believe." 
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'^  And  is  she  contented  ? 

''  St.  Francisco  de  Padna  only  knows,  for 
Vergani  took  care  I  never  saw  her  again.  Ah, 
signer  1  Vergani,  his  wife,  and  his  chief  as- 
sistant, would  puzzle  the  Devil  himself,  if  he 
sought  to  catch  them  unawares.  They  never 
sleep  all  at  once,  and  I  am  as  well  aware,  as 
that  I  am  here,  that  he  knows  well  enough 
where  to  find  me  at  this  moment,  and,  unless 
I  can  get  your  protection  to  my  vessel,  you  will 
have  to  make  inquiries  about  my  death  by  this 
evening." 

"  We  will  see  you  safe  to  your  vessel,  good 
man."  And,  rising  firom  his  seat,  he  desired  one 
of  his  attendants  to  escort  Benvenuto  to  the 
schooner. 

Vergani's  whistle  would  have  brought  many 
to  the  summons,  and  the  police  of  Naples 
knew  how  insufficient  they  were  to  seize  this 
saint  of  a  lazzaroni,  without  occasioning  a 
tumult.  Besides,  it  was  requisite  to  have  some- 
thing tangible  for  the  arrest ;  hitherto,  nothing 
was  kept  in  his  house,  and  if  placed  there  for 
the  moment,  always  removed.  Now,  the  forced 
restraint  of  the  woman  might  succeed,  and  one 
who  formerly  had  been  of  a  desperate  gang 
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which  infested  the  road  ahont  Terracina,  and 
who  had,  to  save  himself,  sacrificed  the  rest, 
and  hecome  a  usefol  man  to  the  state,  in  the 
shape  of  one  employed  by  the  police,  was  duly 
instructed  in  his  lesson,  and  sent  to  inquire 
about  this  woman. 

The  better  to  obtain  the  protection  of  Ver- 
gani,  he  rushed  suddenly  into  his  house,  and 
throwing  himself  on  his  knees,  besought 
protection  and  concealment,  as  he  was  pursued 
by  some  soldiers,  for  having  revenged  himself 
on  a  man  with  whom  his  wife  was  too  in- 
timate. 

Vergani,  who  always  seemed  forewarned  of 
danger,  called  upon  one  or  two  of  his  men  to 
seize  the  intruder  as  a  murderer.  "  I  conceal 
no  person,  and  no  property,"  said  Vergani. 
**  Justice  will  be  done  you  by  the  law,  and  those 
who  administer  it.  Let  the  police  be  informed 
of  this.'* 

The  wily  fellow  acted  his  part  to  perfection. 
He  begged,  implored,  supplicated,  and,  when 
he  found  Vergani  inexorable,  he  went  into  so 
well-acted  a  fit,  that  Laura,  who  had  seen  a 
few  in  her  time,  declared  it  proper  for  medical 
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aid  to  be  caUed  in,  and  the  nearest  barber  was 
summoned. 

The  fit  had  subsided,  but  left  the  patient  so 
weak  that  he  could  not  stir.  Vergani,  who 
always  looked  on  with  an  eye  of  suspicion, 
desired  he  might  be  turned  out ;  but  the 
barber,  a  very  influential  person,  who  was  some- 
what  alarmek  for  his  own  reputation,  having 
been  called  in,  declared  that  the  man  would  die 
if  left  in  the  sun. 

*'  Then  let  him  stay  where  he  is,"  replied 
Vergani ;  **  but  let  him  understand,  that  he  is 
only  kept  here  until  the  police  arrives,  or  he, 
breaking  the  restraint,  escapes  unaided.'' 

The  sufferer  expressed  his  gratitude,  and 
lay  down  on  the  floor,  in  the  most  public  and 
inconvenient  part  of  the  house. 

'*  Take  him  up  stairs,"  said  Laura,  ''he  will 
be  more  quiet."  And  forthwith  the  spy  was 
placed  in  the  part  he  most  wished  to  visit. 
.  His  eyes  languidly  travelled  over  the  room, 
and  the  only  thing  which  seemed  to  indicate 
anything  like  the  residence  of  a  woman,  was  a 
dark  thick  veil,  which  was  on  the  sofa.  By 
degrees,  this  adept  first  sunk  into  a  fainting  fit. 
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and  afterwards  oounteifeited  sleep  so  admir- 
ably, that  the  man  sent  to  watch  him  yentm:ed 
below,  to  rejoice  his  heart  with  a  glass  of 
Bosolio.  That  time  was  not  lost  The  room 
was  examined,  but  no  tmnk,  or  box,  or  any 
indication  but  the  veil  existed,  and  as  the  sffj 
was  sore  of  protection,  he  took  the  lib^ty  to 
conceal  this  in  the  red  shawl  which  was  tied 
about  his  waist.  He  soon  went  down  below, 
sauntered  to  the  door,  and  was  allowed  to 
escape ;  it  being  no  part  of  Vergani's  plan  to 
come  in  contact  with  the  hoonds  of  jostioe 
on  any  pretence. 

There  were  fewer  loiterers  than  usual  aboot 
Vergani's  house ;  but  he  remained  at  the  dose 
of  the  evening,  sitting  listlessly  at  his  dow, 
whilst  his  wife  bustled  about  with  unusual  im- 
portance. 

"  Signer  Vergani,"  said  a  tall  bony  man, 
<<  I  have  an  order  to  examine  a  certain  cdlar  in 
your  house.  Last  night  goods  were  seen  taken 
from  a  schooner,  and  watched  [to  your  house. 
My  men  are  numerous,  and  are  within  hail. 
Let  me  do  my  duty,  without  hindrance." 

**  By  all  means,"  said  VerganL  ''  I  will  ac- 
company you.    Ho,  Laura!  give  us  lights,  and 
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bring  me  the  keys.  So  well  informed,  good  sir, 
pray  direct  me  as  to  which  you  will  search 
first." 

"  This  one,''  replied  the  officer,  looking  at 
the  house,  as  if  verifying  the  marks  by  which 
he  was  to  be  directed. 

"  Good,"  said  Vergani.  ^'Let  this  be  opened. 
Will  you  descend  ?" 

'^  After  you,  signer.  You  know  your  own 
house  best,  and  can  conduct  me." 

'^  By  all  means ;  but  mayhap  you  might 
wish  one  or  two  of  your  men  to  accompany^ 
you?" 

''It  would  be  as  well."  A  signal  note 
showed  men  at  all  points,  carelessly  advanc- 
ing, apparently  unconcerned.  A  warning  of  the 
hand  beckoned  two  forward,  and  the  rest 
turned  upon  their  heels,  and  seemed  to  walk 
away. 

**  That  is  well  planned,"  said  Vergani ;  *'  but 
what  for  ?  If  you  wish  it,  have  all  your  men. 
Search,  and  satisfy  yourself;  Vergani  has  no* 
thing  to  conceal — ^nothing  to  fear.  I  will  show 
you  the  way.  It  is  rather  deep,  and  we  keep 
it  closely  locked.  This  way— -mind,  the  ladder 
may  be  slippery.     Mark,  here  is  a  round  mis- 
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sing.  Take  care,  good  gentlemen, — that's 
safely  done.  Now  sir,  here  is  the  light— this 
way."  And  Vergani  led  them  to  a  stone  door, 
which  he  opened. ''  There  is  nothing  kept  here. 
My  wines  are  farther  on." 

"  Proceed." 

He  led  them  through  extensive  cellars,  all 
empty,  until  he  appeared  confused,  and  said, 
"  That  is  all — ^I  have  no  more." 

**  Pardon,"  replied  the  officer ;  '^  one  more  in 
this  direction." 

"  Ah,"  said  Vergani,  "  I  had  forgotten  this. 
I  keep  my  wine  here.     Pray  examine." 

The  last  man  who  came  in,  had  been  directed 
to  shut  the  door,  to  prevent  the  escape  of 
Vergani,  and  it  was  done.  *'  Good,"  said  the 
officer ;  '*  here  are  the  marks." 

'*  What  marks  ?"  said  Vergani,  as  he  ap- 
proached the  officer. 

''  There ;   these   are  the  goods  I  came  to 


seize." 


"  Pray  take  them,"  said  Vergani,  who  at 
that  moment  extinguished  the  light.  "  I  wish 
you  joy  of  your  prize." 

A  dead  silence  ensued  for  a  moment,  but 
something  like  the  closing  of  a  door  was  heard, 
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and  a  retreating  whistle  and  a  song  announced 
that  Vergani  had  found  another  exit,  and  was 
walking  very  leisurely  away.  In  vain  the 
officer  and  his  men  called ;  when  they  ceased, 
they  could  indistinctly  hear  a  note  or  two,  and 
then  all  was  silent. 

^*  He  is  off!"  said  the  officer ;  '^  but  we  can 
soon  find  a  light.''  And  he  took  from  his  pocket 
a  flint  and  steel,  and  by  lighting  a  cigar,  pro- 
duced aflame,  and  obtained  light.  They 
found  themselves  enclosed,  without  the  pos- 
sibility of  escape.  The  cases  were  every  one 
empty,  and  no  ingenuity  could  open  the  door 
by  which  it  was  supposed  Vergani  had  re- 
treated ;  neither  could  they  retrace  their  steps, 
but  were  snugly  impounded. 


VOL.  Ill 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


Vebgani  was  seen  slowly  walking  to  the 
beachi  and  embarking  with  another  man  in  bis 
own  boat.  The  men  previously  stationed  by 
the  officer  did  not  interfere  with  him;  tbej 
had  no  orders  to  that  effect,  and  Neapoli- 
tans, then  as  now,  are  slow  to  incur  eitbff 
risk  or  fatigue.  Idleness  at  Naples  amounts  to 
a  virtue.  It  is  covered  with  a  silken  net  to 
enclose  the  idle  and  secure  the  frivolous ;  a 
murder  might  be  committed  in  the  streets,  and 
not  a  man  would  trouble  himself  to  seize  the 
perpetrator  of  the  crime.  The  busy  activity  of 
the  chief,  who  was  anxious  for  the  capture  of 
this  man,  led  to  his  being  followed.  A  person 
was  despatched  on  horseback  to  ride  along  the 
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coast,  but  not  to  interfere  with  the  dreaded 
Jos6,  further  than  to  watch  his  motions. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  Count  Meraviglia,  di»- 
tracted  between  hope  and  anxiety,  took  pre- 
cautions against  a  midnight  intrusion,  by  sum- 
moning his  peasantry,  and  selecting  a  few  in 
whom  he  had  most  confidence.  To  these  he  men- 
tioned his  apprehensions.  One  remarked,  '*  tiiat 
mayhap  the  man  feared  was  the  St.  Jos6  of  the 
lazzaroni  ?"  The  Count  confirmed  the  remark, 
and  a  general  inclination  to  depart  was  visible, 
80  much  afiraid  were  these  men  of  one  ap- 
parently so  quiet,  and  yet  in  reality  so  for- 
midable. Joel's  vengeance  was  more  feared 
than  an  eruption  of  Vesuvius;  but  as  the 
dount  was  charitable  in  his  solitude,  and  de- 
rived his  greatest  source  of  gratification  from 
assisting  those  around  him,  the  gratitude  over- 
came the  apprehension,  and  four  or  five  were 
quartered  in  the  chftteau. 

In  the  mean  time,  Vergani  had  arrived  at  the 
cottage,  and  proceeded  to  the  apartment  of 
babella. 

'*  Yon  find  this  abode^  I  hope,"  he  began, 
^^  better  selected  for  your  recovery  firom  your 

g2 
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sea  voyage  than  my  house  at  Naples.  I 
have  directed  that  you  receive  whatever  you 
require/' 

''  Excepting)"  said  Isabella,  haughtily,  "  my 
liberty.  Why  am  I  here  detained?  why  forbid- 
den to  venture  beyond  the  door  ?  Am  I  your 
prisoner,  that  you  use  me  thus  ?'' 

'^  There  are  people  at  Naples  who  would 
injure  you,  and  mar  your  prospects  ;  the 
brightest  hope  you  could  entertain  will,  by  to- 
morrow's sunset,  be  realized.  You  will  be  in 
your  father's  arms,  and  he  is  a  man  of  high 
degree." 

^'  Then  why  keep  me  here  ?  why  not  at  once 
take  me  to  him  ?" 

''It  is  a  Neapolitan's  nature  to  go  slowly — 
neither  will  I  be  spurred  forward  against  my 
better  judgment.  Could  Jos6  Vergani  live,  if, 
when  he  obtained  a  prize,  he  gave  it  to  others 
unrewarded  ?  Your  liberty  might  compromise 
my  life.  Look  you  at  this  mark  upon  your 
arm ;  that  mark  was  made  by  my  hand  when 
you  were  stolen.  Two  other  children  were 
taken  by  others.  To  assure  ourselves  to  whom 
you  respectively  belonged,  the  initials  of  each 
of  your  names  were  marked  upon  the  left 
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arm ;  the  other  two  were  returned  for  their 
ransom.  Your  father  vowed  vengeance  upon 
those  who  had  rohbed  him,  and  was  so  violent 
in  his  wrath  that  we  feared  to  return  you. 
Marvelli  placed  you  beyond  our  reach.  You 
return  now  when  time  has  soothed  your  father's 
rage,  and  retirement  from  the  world  has  made 
him  more  eager  for  your  society,  than  for  ven- 
geance upon  me.  I  require  the  ransom  to  be 
paid,  and  it  is  promised.  When  it  is  done, 
you  are  free — ^you  become,  from  an  outcast,  the 
daughter  of  the  great  Count  Meraviglia.  You 
see  I  work  but  for  your  good,  and  what  may 
your  liberality  offer  for  this  great  benefit  I 
bestow  ?" 

*'  What  do  you  merit  for  all  the  misery  I  have 
undergone,  and  for  the  load  I  must  ever  bear 
upon  my  heart  ?'* 

**  I  exonerate  myself  from  all  but  the  theft. 
If  I  had  been  listened  to,  you  would  have  been 
returned  with  the  others.  It  was  the  cupidity 
of  Marvelli,  who,  knowing  the  riches  to  which 
you  were  heiress,  wished  to  force  the  Count  ta 
a  higher  reward ;  upon  this  we  quarrelled,  and 
you  know  the  result  Remember  this — ^at 
present  you  are  my  prisoner,  an  hostage  for  a 
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ransom.  In  fire  nunutes  I  could  embark  yea 
for  the  very  spot  from  which  Manrelli  took  you. 
In  an  equally  short  time  I  could  make  you  the 
mistress  of  a  duke  or  a  prince,  and  in  conceal- 
ment  force  you  to  accept  either  the  one  or  the 
other.  Their  offers  are  high.  I  own  to  you  that 
I  covet  riches ;  for  this  have  I  toiled  for  years, 
and  not  unsuccessfidly.  Your  return  depends 
much  upon  your  promises ;  firstly,  of  secresy, 
sworn  upon  the  blessed  ci^icifix,  as  to  him  who 
took  and  him  who  restores  you  ;  secondly, 
that  annually,  a  sum  large  in  appearance,  small 
in  comparison  to  the  good  you  receive,  shall 
be  paid  me.  This  done,  we  stand  thus — 
you  will  be  restored  to  your  rank  and  staticm, 
I  made  affluent ;  you  will  retain  the  power  o( 
violating  your  oath,  I  the  power  of  revenge. 
You  have  to  choose  between  the  sacrifioe  of 
your  money  or  the  life  of  the  lowest — that  life 
which  is  burthensome  in  youth,  and  loathsome 
in  age.  But  mark  well  this — the  oath  here 
written,  and  which  on  your  knees,  before  th» 
crucifix,  which  many  a  djring  lip  has  kissed, 
you  will  take,  will  be  followed  by  one  from  me, 
that  I  will  never  molest  or  betray  you,  as  long 
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as  you  hold  to  your  contract;  but  that  the 
instant  I  am  betrayed,  or  the  secrecy  disre- 
garded— ^this!"  And  drawing  from  his  red  band 
a  small  phial  of  a  clear  fluid,  he  showed  her 
the  word  veleno.  "  Or  this !"  And  a  stiletto> 
the  same  rusty  blade,  with  the  polished  point, 
which  she  had  remarked  in  his  room,  was  ex- 
hibited. "  I  am  everywhere ;  the  power  of 
Jose  Vergani  is  greater  than  the  Pope's.  Are 
you  content  to  swear  ?" 

**  I  am ;  but  I  regret  to  do  it,  since  the 
Count  Konigsmark  has  been  deceived  by  Vratz, 
who  spoke  of  you  honourably.'' 

'^  Sign  I  Read  this  on  your  knees,  and  hold 
this  to  your  lips.  I  tell  you,  that  many  who 
have  sworn  upon  this  crucifix,  and  broken 
their  promises,  have,  at  the  last  minute  of  their 
existence  suddenly  terminated,  confessed  their 
perfidy  on  this  very  cross.  Beware,  therefore  I" 

**  I  have  no  choice,  but  obey,  resolved  never 
to  betray  you  under  any  circumstances,  and  to 
pay  this  amount  annually,  when  I  have  the 


means." 


"  Enough !  I  shall  know  of  your  abiUty  to 
pay  as  well  as  yourself.    It  is  done  I  Mind! 
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should  I  Stand  at  the  bar  of  justice,  and  you 
sworn  to  speak  the  truth,  my  identity  is  to  be 
denied  in  all  and  every  case." 

''  I  swear !" 

^^  Hark !  there  is  my  whistle.    Remember !" 

"  And  to-morrow  ?" 

^'You  will  be  recognised  as  the  young 
Countess  de  Meraviglia.  Again! — ^then  the 
danger  is  nearer  than  I  thought." 

Vergani,  with  the  activity  of  a  greyhound, 
dropped  from  the  window,  and  in  an  instant 
was  lost  to  sight. 

What  a  torrent  of  thought  rushed  over  the 
mind  of  Isabella  1  yet  one  predominated — the 
hope  of  being  the  lawful  bride  of  Konigsmark. 
She  forgot,  and  she  forgave,  as  only  woman  can 
forgive,  the  injury  and  the  neglect  she  had  ex- 
perienced. As  a  countess  of  high  rank,  of  large 
fortune,  of  known  family,  she  would  become 
his  equal ;  and  she  still  believed  in  his  love. 
Such  is  ever  the  confiding  woman — betrayed, 
and  yet  believing,  neglected,  yet  still  loving, 
confident  of  infidelity,  and  yet  forgiving.  A 
new  dawn  seemed  to  break  upon  her,  a  new 
sun  seemed  about  to  rise,  and  Vratz's  remark 
of  her  taper  fingers  about  to  be  realized.   She 
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felt  that  inward  elasticity  of  mind  which  some- 
times is  believed  to  be  the  forerunner  of  a  fortu- 
nate event,  as  those  whose  health  is  neglected, 
and  whose  spirits  are  low,  augur  the  coming  of 
misfortune.  There  is  scarcely  a  moment  without 
these  fanciful  impressions  upon  the  minds  of 
all ;  and  history  makes  mention  of  thousands 
who  have  believed  themselves  forewarned  of 
their  death,  and  in  consequence  made  prepara- 
tions for  it,  whilst  others  have  courted  fortune 
even  in  lotteries,  believing  that  something  good 
was  about  to  occur. 

Isabella's  mind,  recalled  to  itself  after  the 
lapse  of  some  moments  of  hope  and  joy,  na- 
turally turned  to  the  present  scene.  Vergani, 
on  hearing  the  second  whistle,  had  spoken  of 
dangers  nigh  at  hand ;  instead  of  going  out  by 
the  door,  he  had  preferred  the  window,  and 
from  that  side  the  thick  wood  had  concealed 
him  in  an  instant.  Then  what  could  mean  the 
oath  to  which  she  had  voluntarily  sworn  ? 

The  greatest  admirers  of  Isabella  could  never 
have  accused  her  of  too  great  a  submission  to 
the  duties  of  religion.  A  thousand  chances  to 
one  were  against  her  ever  having  confessed. 
Curiosity  might  have  tempted  her  within  the 
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walls  of  St.  John,  at  Yaletta,  and  the  Spanish 
capital  would  have  shown  her  the  '^  irradiated 
shrines,  or  emblazoned  floors/'  which  dying 
misers  had  bequeathed  to  atone  for  sins  unre- 
quited ;  but  no  warnings  of  conscience,  so 
ebullition  of  the  heart,  had  ever  prompted  her 
to  visit  these  sacred  fanes,  in  order  to  pour 
out  her  soul  in  prayer,  or  listen  to  the  exhorta- 
tions of  the  priests.  In  early  life  she  had  no 
opportunity,  and  Konigsmark  weaned  her  &om 
all  religious  thoughts,  making  himself  her 
earthly  divinity. 

Still  the  oath  resounded  in  her  ears  as  a 
most  sacred  obligation.  It  was,  besides,  an 
honest  bargain  fairly  made — she,  on  one  side, 
stipulating  to  observe  silence,  and  pay  annnal 
sums ;  Yergani  offering,  in  exchange,  to  restore 
her  to  her  father^— -to  her  rights,  titles,  and 
estates.  She  looked  from  her  window,  and 
she  heard  unusual  shouts ;  these  sounded 
strangely  in  the  almost  universal  silence.  Tbe 
bark  of  the  dog,  and  the  voice  of  the  men  had, 
at  length,  penetrated  the  thick  forest.  Once  <x 
twice  she  thought  of  crying  for  assistance  to 

liberate  her  from  her  gaol.  Then  sheremembeied 

• 

Vergani's  look,  and  the  rusty  stiletto.   Aff^^ 
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she  almost  took  courage,  as  a  strange  voice 
seemed  to  come  from  a  not  fietr  distant  point. 
At  this  moment  she  felt  a  tap  on  the  shoulder ; 
she  turned,  and  the  woman  under  whose  care 
she  was  placed,  warned  her  of  her  oath,  closed 
the  window,  and,  leading  her  along  through 
Tarious  places,  finally  deposited  her  in  a  cave, 
''Remain  silent,  and  you  are  safe;  advance^ 
scream,  or  call  for  assistance,  and  Vergani'a 
threat  will  be  put  in  execution." 

''But,  I  pray  you,"  said  Isabella^  holding  the 
dress  of  the  woman,  "  tell  me,  why  am  I  thus 
persecuted  ?  What  have  I  done  that  thus  ille* 
gaily  I  should  be  detained  ?" 

"  You  have  committed  the  crime  of  being  a 
rich  man's  daughter ;  and  here  you  must  atone 
for  it  until  you  get  absolution." 

"  But  leave  me  not  in  this  dark  place  alone — 
this  dreary  cave.    I  feel  afraid  to  move." 

''  There  is  nothing  here  will  hurt  you.  In 
half  an  hour,  or  less,  you  will  be  restored  to 
your  room." 

"  No — ^no !"  said  Isabella,  with  an  imploring 
voice ;  "  there  is  some  deed  of  darkness  to  be 
committed.  I  pray  you,  good  woman,  do  not 
commit  the  deed." 
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''Bless  you/'  said  her  gaoler,  ''your  death 
would  be  the  greatest  calamity  that  could  hap* 
pen.  Your  life  is  worth  thousands  and  thousands. 
You  are  placed  here  merely  that  no  such  cala- 
mity should  occur.  I  must  not  further  trifle 
with  time.  Sit  down  on  those  dry  rushes. 
Believe  this  a  church,  and  say  your  prayers. 
Hark !  I  hear  my  daughter's  voice.  Hush !" 
and  she  extinguished  the  light — ''  keep  where 
you  are,  and  again  I  warn  you  that  no  harm 
shall  happen." 

A  dead  silence  ensued.  Isabella  felt  convinced 
that  she  had  a  companion  in  the  woman ;  but 
she  was  mistaken.  The  cave  was  well  known 
to  her,  and  she  retreated  cautiously. 

Not  many  minutes  had  elapsed  before 
Isabella  heard  the  voices  of  men  in  a  contrary 
direction  to  that  by  which  she  had  entered. 
One  seemed  louder  than  the  rest,  and  it  cheered 
on  a  dog.  ''  Seek  him — seek  him,  good  Carlo," 
she  heard  distinctly ;  ''  seek  him,  and  my  re- 
venge shall  be  satisfied  T' 

The  voices  came  closer ;  but  there  was  no 
gleam  of  light ;  and  Isabella  was  aware  that 
she  sat  at  the  termination  of  the  cave,  and 
separated  from  those  who  seemed  keenly  bent 
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on  pursuing  some  person.  She  rose  from  the 
rushes  and  felt  the  cave,  following  carefully 
round,  in  such  a  manner  that  she  could  regain 
her  position.  But  there  was  no  opening ;  still 
the  voices  were  apparently  closer.  "  Hist — 
hist !"  said  Isabella,  in  a  low  voice,  wishing  to 
draw  the  attention  of  the  woman  who  had  led 
her  to  the  cave.  There  was  no  answer.  "  Sav, 
madam,  are  you  here  ?  For  Heaven  and  the 
blessed  Virgin's  sake,  speak  !"  The  silence 
remained  undisturbed. 

"  My  child — ^my  child  !"  shouted  the  voice. 

As  if  inspired  by  a  conviction  that  she  was 
the  object  sought,  she  called,  with  the  shrill 
voice  of  a  woman,  /'  I  am  here — I  am  here ! 
Rescue  me — rescue  me !"  Scarce  had  she 
uttered  the  words,  when  she  felt  herself  rudely 
seized  by  a  strong  arm. 

'*  How  i"  said  a  man,  ^'  have  you  so  little 
value  for  a  life  so  well  worth  preserving,  that 
you  risk  its  loss  for  a  day's  liberty?  But  that 
more  depends  upon  your  life,  than  revenge 
would  be  gratified  by  your  death,  your  father 
should  find  you  a  corpse,  and  your  dying 
shrieks  should  lead  him  to  this  spot." 

''  Spare  me — spare  me  1"  said  the  unfortunate 


94  COUMT   KONIGSMARK. 

Isabella.     ''  I  coald  not  control  the  desire  of 
being  liberated  from  this  dreadful  cave." 

"  Dreadful  1  Have  you  never  been  in  the 
dark  before  ?  What  is  there  dreadful  in  a  drj 
cave  ?  Hark  how  you  have  led  on  the  dogs ! 
There — ^your  voice  is  recognised  by  that  Bea- 
venutOy  who  thinks  he  can  find  the  passage." 

''  It  is  she— -it  is  she,  good  Count.  I  would 
swear  to  her  voice  amid  a  million.  This  vajr 
it  came." 

"  No,"  said  another,  "  it  was  further  in  tto 
direction.  Seek,  good  Carlo — seek.  The  do^ 
will  give  us  warning  if  we  are  right." 

*'  Call  to  her,  good  Count" 

''  Isabella-^Isabella,  it  is  your  father  calls ! 
Answer  me,  child,  and  3rour  rescue  is  sure." 

''  Do  you  feel  this  sharp  point  against  your 
neck,  fair  lady  ?  Raise  but  your  voice  ooe 
note  above  a  whisper,  and  your  moments  are 
numbered.  Ah,  the  dog  may  sniff,  and  the  men 
may  search,  but  you  are  a  safe  prisoner,  aod 
I  a  safe  fugitive." 

"  Now  if  I  were  in  the  light  I  would  do  it, 
and  brave  all,  even  your  strength !"  And  sb^ 
searched  for  the  dagger  which  had  preserved 
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her  Konigsmark's  life  from  the  bull,  and  which 
she  ever  wore  about  her. 

"  This  way,  fair  lady.  You  tremble,  as  that 
hoarse  Captain  shouts  your  name.  If  your 
desire  is  so  ripe  for  shrieking,  you  shall  be 
gratified.  Now,  you  still  hear  your  father's 
voice — answer  it ;  by  my  honour,  which  is  a 
stricter  bond  to  me  than  your  oath  is  to  you,  I 
will  not  harm  you.  Call,  and  say  you  are 
here.'* 

Isabella,  fearful  of  the  stiletto,  shrieked,  and 
breaking  from  the  hold  of  Vergani,  advanced  at 
random.  She  soon  felt  herself  against  the  cave ; 
and,  with  a  heart  beating  fearfully,  and  with  a 
tremulous  clutch  of  the  dagger,  she  awaited  the 
touch  of  Vergani  to  direct  her  aim.  How  dif- 
ferent did  she  then  feel  from  what  she  did  when 
her  loVe-lighted  eyes  saw  the  impending  danger 
of  her  lover,  and  animated  h^r  with  superhu- 
man strength  and  courage  to  strike  the  deadly 
blow.  Her  own  life,  though  so  well  worth 
preserving,  never  gave  her  half  the  resolution ; 
and  in  the  dark,  striking  at  random  against  one 
whose  name  was  a  marvel,  and  whose  deeds 
were  on  every  tongue,  whose  courage,  strength, 
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skill,  activity,  and  resolution,  made  him  more 
than  a  match  for  those  of  double  his  muscular 
power,  she  held  her  heart  to  check  its  beating, 
which  she  imagined  she  heard  distinctly ;  then, 
with  the  cleverness  of  her  sex,  she  knew  that 
Vergani  would  come  slowly  along  the  cave  in 
search  of  her;  she  therefore  walked  forward 
with  timid  step,  until  she  felt  assured  that 
there  was  ample  space  for  a  man  to  pass  be- 
tween her  and  the  boundary  of  the  cave. 

All  was  silent*  In  vain  she  listened  for 
the  slightest  movement.  Her  heart  beat 
fearfully  quick ;  but  her  courage,  with  the 
emergency  of  the  case,  mounted  at  every 
pulsation.  At  last,  she  overpowered  the  feeling, 
and  stood  like  a  tigress,  prepared  to  face  the 
worst.  She  held  the  dagger  firmly  in  her  grasp, 
keeping  her  arms  folded,  to  occupy  the  less 
space.  The  voices,  still  heard,  became  fainter  in 
the  distance,  until  at  last  not  a  sound  reached 
the  ear.  Still,  awfully  still,  was  the  moment 
The  eyes,  though  opened,  were  useless — ^the 
very  breath  of  life  was  carefully  drawn — ^not  a 
limb  was  moved — ^and  even  the  very  wink  of 
the  eyelids  seemed  fraught  with  peril — ^use* 
less    precautions    against    imaginary  danger. 
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Vergani  enticed  her  to  shriek,  in  order  to  draw 
the  attention  of  the  Count  from  the  only  place 
where  the  communication  existed ;  and  when 
she  hroke  from  him  in  one  direction,  Vergani 
took  the  other,  and,  familiar  with  every  turn  of 
the  cave,  he  left  her  to  her  fears,  and  now  was 
heard,  apparently  far  off,  imitating  a  female's 
voice,  and  calling,  "  Father,  father !  save  me» 
save  me  1"  She  at  once  comprehended  the 
cheat  which  had  been  put  upon  her,  and  re- 
placing her  dagger,  gave  a  deep,  deep  sigh. 

Vergani  had  been  watched,  as  was  mentioned. 
Benvenuto  had  been  apprised  by  the  Chief 
of  the  Police  that  he  must  accompany  the 
Count,  who,  with  an  armed  party,  went  in 
pursuit  of  the  daring  smuggler.  A  large 
reward  was  offered  for  his  capture  ;  and 
Benvenuto  could  identify  him.  They  had  rid- 
den round  to  the  point  where  the  boat  had 
landed,  and,  in  searching  near  the  place,  a  small 
cave  was  discovered.  It  was  instantly  supposed 
that  this  was  the  place  of  concealment,  and, 
with  eagerness,  the  party  followed  their  anxious 
leader.  The  cave,  like  the  Cretan  Labyrinth, 
seemed  interminable ;  and  frequently,  after  pur- 
suing a  path  hewn  out  with  care,  and  which 

VOL.  III.  H 
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betrayed  marks  that  not  long  since  it  had  been 
visited,  they  came  to  the  place  at  which  they 
bad  entered.  Once  they  had  arrived  dose  to 
the  place  of  Isabella's  concealment, — ^her  shridc 
bad  made  them  take  the  wrong  turning ;  and 
Vergani's  imitative  voice  had  led  them  into 
another  part,  which  conducted  again  to  the 
openiug. 

This  watching  the  boat  and  arming  the  men 
was  known,  as  soon  as  it  was  done,  to  Vergani's 
confederate,  who,  sharing  in  all  enterprises,  was 
not  likely  to  betray  him.  A  faithful  man  of 
the  gang  was  sent  to  the  cottage.  The  whistle 
apprised  Vergani  that  he  was  required,-— the 
second,  that  the  danger  was  imminent.  In  a 
moment,  his  resolution  was  taken.  More  of  bis 
gang  were  ordered  to  the  wood ;  and  the  Count 
and  his  party  were  watched.  At  last,  they 
emerged  from  the  cave,  and,  overcome  with 
fatigue,  threw  themselves  on  the  beach.  Now 
they  were  an  easy  capture ;  but  Vergani  never 
shed  blood  if  he  could  avoid  it  and  be  safe. 
His  revenge  was  keen  against  the  men  he  bad 
most  injured — the  Count  and  Benvenuto.  Call- 
ing to  his  confederate,  he  gave  him  some  hurried 
orders,  and  striking  through  the  wood,  was 
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soon  far  away,  and  on  the  road  to  the  Count's 
chateau. 

Isabella,  worn  out  with  fatigue,  fear,  hunger, 
and,  worse  than  all,  blighted  hope,  fell  down 
almost  exhausted;  and,  dreading  the  future 
malice  of  Vergani,  and  having  sealed  perhaps 
her  own  ruin,  she  became  again  a  woman,  and 
burst  into  a  flood  of  tears. 


h2 
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CHAPTER  Vn. 


It  was  noon.  The  Count  sat  in  his  room, 
an3dousIy  watching  the  dock;  the  pendolom 
vibrated,  and  the  monotonous  sound  of  the 
tick  continued.  In  the  room  adjoining,  two 
men  were  stationed;  around  his  house,  care- 
fully concealed,  were  others  of  the  police ;  and 
by  his  side,  his  fietce  glowing  with  indignation 
and  hatred,  sat  Benvenuto.  The  worthy  Cap- 
tain was  long  ere  he  could  accept  the  invitation 
of  the  Count  to  be  seated,  and  his  eyes  kept 
examining  the  room — ^now  surveying  the  gilded 
cornices,  now  wondering  at  a  marble  table. 
He  held  his  hands  one  in  the  other,  as  if  afraid 
some  awkwardness  of  the  limbs,  if  allowed  to 
be  at  liberty,  might  be  prejudicial  to  the  fur- 
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niture.     The  quarter  strack,  and  the  Count 
broke  the  silence. 

**  He  comes  not — ^his  hour  is  passed." 

''  And  I  doubt,  Mister  Count,  if  he  will  come 
at  all.  It  was  the  worst  generalship — saving 
your  presence— hunting  him  up,  when  he  was 
coming  of  his  own  accord,  I  ever  heard  tell  of* 
It's  an  even  wager  if  he  and  your  daughter  are 
not  half  way  to  Calabria  before  this/' 

'^  If  he  is,"  said  the  County  *'  the  police  of 
Naples  are  not  worth  a  rush.  The  boat  was  de- 
stroyed— ^the  road  in  every  direction  watched." 

*^  Vergani  cares  little  for  boats  being  burnt, 
or  roads  being  watched,  especially  when  half 
the  men  employed  are  in  his  pay.  I  have 
known  him  attend  a  trial,  when  the  evidence 
was  such  as  would  have  condemned  him^  if 
he  had  been  a  prisoner.  I  have  known  him 
prompt  the  lawyer;  and  myself  was  present 
when  he  gave  the  clearest  evidence  that  he 
himself  was  at  that  moment  one  hundred 
leagues  off.  I'll  be  bound  he  knows  as  well 
as  you  do,  Mister  Count — and  I  beg  your  par* 
don  for  thus  expressing  myself  before  you—* 
how  many  men  you  have  got  here — ^where  they 
are— and  all  their  names." 
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''  Impossible/'  said  the  Count  ''  HarkI  Net« 
tuno  is  growling;  it  is  he." 

**  rd  wager  half  of  Barcdbna  against  a  din- 
ner of  maocaroui,  that  it's  not  Vergani,  or  any 
one  belonging  to  him !" 

''The  dog  grows  fierce/'  said  the  Caaat, 
'•^  and  yesterday  was  quiet  when  Vergani  ap* 
proached.    See,  there  he  walks  to  the  door.'* 

*^  It's  one  of  the  lazzaroni  he  has  contiiyed 
to  rouse  into  sufficient  activity  to  come  thus 
far.  Well  may  they  call  him  St.  Jos^ ;  none 
but  a  saint  could  do  that" 
'  The  old  maid  brought  in  a  letter;  it  was 
clumsily  folded,  and  seemed  to  have  been  care* 
lessly  written.  She  said  *^  a  strange  man — 
certainly  not  the  gentleman  who  called  yes- 
terday— ^had  brought  it." 

The  Count  took  the  letter.  It  began  thus : 
*^  Vergani  to  the  Count  de  Meraviglia.  When 
I  pledge  my  honour,  I  never  forfeit  my  word. 
Is  it  just  and  honourable,  when  a  bargain  is 
made,  to  seek  the  life  of  one  of  the  parties?— 
does  not  the  agreement  make  both  sacred  ? — 
is  it  not  like  an  honourable  hostage  ?  I  couM 
have  killed  you  yesterday;  you  were  cmce 
within  reach  of  my  stiletto.    I  spared  yoa^ 
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because  I  had  agreed  to  communicate  with 
you  this  day  at  noon.  Your  daughter  heard 
your  voice,  and  I  made  her  answer  it.  Where 
is  she  now  f  You  cannot  blame  me.  Had  you 
not  visited  the  police — ^had  I  not  been  watched^ 
surrounded,  pursued — ^and  had  I  not  heard^ 
^  Seek  him,  and  my  revenge  shall  be  satisfied  1' 
your  daughter  would  have  been  with  you 
now.  Our  compact  is  broken ;  your  daughter's 
fate  is  not  yet  decided;  she  may  remain  my 
servant,  or  a  duke's  mistress.  Let  Benvenuto 
beware !  Jos^  Vergani  loves  a  former  friend 
for  a  foe :  he  was  to  have  had  half  your  reward. 
He  shall  not  share  in  the  price  of  her  infamy ; 
that  would  be  a  sin  for  so  honourable  a  man ; 
and  I  will  have  no  partner  in  crime.  I  give 
you  one  more  chance.  If  the  ransom  is  in* 
creased  one  hundred  scudi — ^if  the  Count  Me- 
raviglia  to-morrow  makes  oath  before  the  figure 
of  St.  Francisco,  in  the  church  of  Santa  Maria 
di  Piedigrotta,  or  before  the  sacred  Virgin^ 
where,  on  the  8th  September  each  year,  the 
king  and  royal  fieanily  kneel  and  worship,  that 
he  will  learn  to  be  a  Christian,  and  forget 
his  revenge — ^that  the  money  be  brought  by 
himself  to  the  cave,  where  yesterday  he  fooU 
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ishly  thoog^t  to  entrap  his  foe — then  Job^  Ver- 
gani  swears  that  the  daughter  shall  be  returned 
to  the  father,  her  identity  proved  beyond  a 
donbt,  and  her  beanty  unimpaired  from  grief* 
Yergani  answers  for  no  more; — from  Benve- 
nuto  you  can  best  learn  how  she  became  his 
passenger.  You  will  write  an  answer  by  the 
bearer;  and  you  may  encourage  him  to  activity 
by  the  application  of  a  stick.  Ask  him  any 
questions  you  think  proper;  but,  remember, 
your  reply  fixes  Isabella's  fate." 

'^Impertinent  scoundrel!"  said  the  Count; 
•*  does  he  dare  dictate  thus  ?  His  house  shall 
be  destroyed — ^his  wife  imprisoned.  He  shall 
be  hunted  from  the  earth ;  he  shall  know  no 
repose;  and  his  execution  shall  hang  over 
ever  minute  of  his  existence.  What  say  you — 
you  who  were  to  have  had  half  the  ransom,  or 
shared  the  price  of  infamy?  You  shall  glut 
my  revenge,  if  I  fail  with  this  devil,  who  defies 
all  law." 

Benvenuto  answered  not,  and  the  Count 
strode  through  his  spacious  apartment.  '^  Can 
you  not  speak,  you  spawn  of  a  bad  sea  ?" 

*'  I  can  speak,  and  the  truth  also ;  and,  id* 
though  poor,  can  revenge  an  insult,  as  I  can 


COUNT  KONIGSMARK«  105 

be  grateful  for  a  good  service.  I  swore  to  pro-^ 
tect  this  girl,  now  supposed  to  be  your  daugh* 
ter.  Yergani  says  he  can  prove  her  identity. 
He  can  prove  anything,  but  an  honest  man. 
Gro  to-morrow  to  the  church  of  Santa  Maria 
Piedigrotta — swear  to  forget  your  revenge,  and 
do  so — give  the  additional  one  hundred  scudi ; 
or  rest  assured  that  Yergani  will  not  want  a 
wife  whilst  your  daughter  lives,  or  a  certain 
duke  a  handsome  mistress.  He  could  have 
stabbed  you,  yet  he  respected  you.  I  feel  I 
am  not  so  likely  to  escape. 

^'  And  what  know  you  of  my  daughter?  How 
came  she  on  board  your  vessel  ?" 

*'  I  know  but  this.  The  Count  Konigsmark, 
well  known  for  his  desperate  bravery  at  Malta, 
placed  her  under  my  care;  I  was  to  deliver 
her  to  Yergani,  who  was  to  find  her  rich 
father;  and  I  was  to  receive  half  the  money 
paid.    You  know  the  rest." 

''  Then,  after  all,  she  may  not  be  my  daugh- 
ter?*' 

"  Yergani  says  she  really  is  so.  You  have 
nothing  to  trust  in  but  the  words  of  a  brigand 
and  a  smuggler." 

'^  I  will  go ;  and  I  will  go  unarmed,  unat- 
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tended ;  this  strange  man,  who  defies  all  law, 
seems  yet  to  have  a  strong  notion  of  honour/* 
As  he  said  this,  he  wrote  two  lines — ''  I  agree 
to  the  terms.  At  the  appointed  hour  and 
place — ^unarmed,  unattended— on  my  honour, 
I  will  await  you/' 

The  lazzaroni  was  dispatched,  the  police 
were  dismissed,  and  Benvenuto,  with  sorrowed 
countenance,  rose  to  depart. 

"  You  fear  for  your  life  ?"  said  the  Count ; 
"  if  so,  wait  here,  and  be  in  safety/' 

''  It  is  only  prolonging  my  misery.  Unless 
I  can  get  to  my  ship  (and  then  I  am  not  safe 
even  from  my  own  crew) ,  my  death  is  certain. 
The  spirit  of  Vergani  is  behind  every  tree ;  he 
sees  with  a  thousand  eyes ;  his  strength  is  in 
the  arms  of  a  multitude.  I  pray  you  may  be 
satisfied  that  Isabella  is  your  daughter,  and 
that  the  cloud  which  settled  over  your  house 
may  pass  away,  and  leave  only  the  clear  and 
sun-bright  sky  of  old  age." 

''  You  shall  not  go  alone ;  I  will  accompany 
you." 

''  It  would  be  only  giving  you  another  pain« 
ful  scene  in  life.    Farewell/' 

Meraviglia  looked  from  his  window,  and  saw 
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the  sun-burnt  sailor  quickly  leave  his  premises. 
The  police  had  preceded  him^  and  were  using 
their  utmost  speed  to  gain  Naples  before  night 
set  in.  Not  so  Benvenuto.  Believing  in  the 
certainty  of  Vergani's  revenge,  and  the  impos* 
sibility  of  evading  it,  he  resigned  himself  to  his 
fate ;  said  numerous  prayers ;  but  resolved  to 
make  such  a  desperate  resistance,  even  against 
any  odds,  that  his  courage  should  be  respected. 
He  even  sang  as  he  walked  along;  and  the  more 
dreary  the  part,  the  louder  he  chanted  his 
merry  barcarole.  Before  him  was  the  lazzarone 
with  the  Count's  answer ;  and  so  leisurely  did 
this  man  perform  the  service  required  of  him» 
that  Benvenuto  was  soon  by  his  side. 

*^  You  are  not  the  quickest  bearer  of  a  dis- 
patch," began  Benvenuto;  ''  'tis  of  importance, 
and  Vergani  awaits  you  with  impatience." 

"  I  may  go  as  leisurely  as  is  my  pleasure,  or 
sit  down  to  refresh  myself  with  aqua  vita  and 
maccaroni,  without  incurring  the  displeasure 
of  St.  Jos^." 

''How  so,  good  man?  Did  he  not  desire 
you  to  be  quick  ?" 

''And  did  he  not  receive  the  answer  five 
minutes  after  I  had  it  ?" 
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.  Benvenuto  looked  round  with  a  certain  conn* 
tenance  of  awe,  and  then,  with  a  qoivering  voice, 
asked — "  And  where  is  he  now  ?" 

"  You  look  alarmed^  good  Capitano  Benve- 
nuto!" 

The  Captain  stopped,  and  stared  at  the  man. 

^'  Take  your  hand  from  your  stiletto.    What 
have  you  to  fear  from  me  ?    In  spite  of  your 
perfidy,  you  are  a  good  and  honest-hearted 
sailor.     Vergani  admires  the  dexterity  with 
which  you  repaid  him.     It  was  all  fair ;  only 
you  may  have  to  say  masses  for  the  souls  of 
three  or  four  gentlemen,  who,  through  your 
intelligence,  are  as  yet,  perhaps,  alive  in  the 
vaulted  cellar  where  your  goods  were  placed. 
What  say  you — ^shall  I  be  the  means  of  recon- 
ciliation between  you  and  Vergani  ?  or  do  you 
prefer  to  live  for  another  quarter  of  an  hour 
his  enemy  ?" 

*'  He  made  me  his  enemy,  when  for  years 
he  had  been  my  friend." 

'^  Ay,  and  dealt  honourably  with  you." 

<'  In  all  but  the  last  affair." 

**  It  was  necessary  to  remove  the  girl,  even 
where  you  should  not  have  known  her  re- 
treat." 
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*^  Bat  for  the  share  of  the  ransom  ?" 
.    ''If  Yergani  had  stabbed  you,  your  widow 
would  have  received  it." 

'*  You  seem  well  informed  of  Vergani's  in- 
tention. According  to  the  servant  at  the  Count 
Meraviglia's,  you  were  but  a  lazzarone,  and  not 
over  communicative." 

^'  The  evening  air  and  some  of  the  Count's 
wine  has  made  me  perhaps  more  active  and 
loquacious.  To  the  point :  Are  you  willing  to 
\ye  Vergani's  friend  or  his  enemy  ?" 

"  His  friend  \'' 

''  Your  hand  and  your  oath." 

"I  give  both  freely.'* 

''  And  I  accept  them  as  cordially." 

*'  Vergani !" 

**  Your  humble  servant  1  Thinking  I  might 
accidentally  be  shot  by  the  police,  I  changed 
dresses  with  the  lazzarone,  who  by  this  time 
is  fast  asleep,  not  far  from  where  you  hunted 
yesterday  for  me.  Come  on  more  quickly, 
man ;  the  sun  is  already  down,  and  the  dark 
shade  of  night  is  resting  on  the  trees." 

''  You  mentioned  some  men  left  in  the 
xsave  I" 

"Yes;   I  introduced  them,  in  the   most 


110  COUNT  KONIGSHARK. 

friendly  manner  to  the  empty  boxes,  and  left 
them  there  to  measnre  themselves  for  coffins. 
If  they  starve  or  commit  suicide,  that  is  their 
own  affair.  As  for  oorselves,  your  vessel  is 
clear  ? — ^when  can  you  sail  ?" 

"  To-night,  if  requisite." 

*^Not  80;  the  offices  are  shut,  and  forms 
must  be  observed;  to-morrow  will  be  time 
enough ;  to-night  I  will  ship  my  goods,  money, 
and  men,  and  to-morrow's  last  minute  shall 
see  Benvenuto  a  rich  man,  with  money  suffi- 
cient to  keep  his  wife  and  children  in  affluence. 
You  may  either  seU  me  the  vessel,  or  share 
my  fortune  elsewhere." 

**  I  understand,  and  I  will  speak  freely.  I 
would  rather  remain  at  Naples.  Give  me  the 
fair  price  of  the  schooner,  and  what  is  honour- 
ably my  due  from  this  transaction,  and  I  will 
take  the  vessel  to  sea,  embark  you  and  yours, 
where  and  when  you  please,  and  part  with  you 
a  friend  ready  at  any  call." 

**  Good ;  it  shall  be  arranged  to-night.  We 
must  strike  off  here,  and  take  the  upper  patii. 
Hark  !  the  whistle — ^these  honourable  people 
are  on  the  alertj  and  I  must  go  anywhere  but 
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home.    Do  you  think  the  Count  will  come  to 
the  rendezvous  ?" 

"  Certain/' 

"  And  pay  ?" 

**  Every  farthing." 

''  And  become  a  good  Christian,  and  forget 
his  revenge  ?" 

"That  is  doubtful." 

"We  had  better  part  here.  Your  hand 
again.  Will  you  be  true,  and  keep  the  secret 
of  my  plans  and  projects  ?  Swear  by  the  Holy 
Virgin  and  St.  Francisco." 

"  Ay,  and  by  St.  Jos^." 

"  Go  to  your  vessel ;  before  long  you  shall 
hear  from  me ;  and  mark,  the  man  who  bringa 
you  this  ring  will  speak  and  act  for  me.  Good 
night  1" 

At  one  bound,  Vergani  gained  a  narrow  path, 
and  struck  into  a  lonely  part  of  the  suburbs. 
A  shrill  whistle  was  heard  on  the  right  hand,, 
and  Benvenuto  continued  on  the  public  road, 
vainly  endeavouring  to  discern  anyone,  although 
it  was  evident  he  was  watched,  and  that  Ver-^ 
gani's  men  were  on  the  alert.  It  was  dark 
when  he  arrived  on  board  his  vessel. 
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The  laaszaroni  dress  was  a  sufficient  disgnue 
for  y ergani ;  a  man  at  onoe  deqierately  ooa* 
rageons,  ready  in  resources,  qpick  at  inTentioD, 
and  detennined  in  action,  his  life  had  been  one 
continued  adventure ;  and  so  nearly  had  tbe 
toils  of  the  law  been  twined  round  him,  so 
many  a  time  had  thenet  been  spread,  and  the 
lure  used  for  his  capture,  and  so  very  often 
had  he  escaped,  even  when  escape  appeared 
almost  impossible,   that  he  had  grown  bdd 
upon  his  success,  and  had  often  entered  the 
police  office,  and  given  evidence  in  fiivour  of 
himself.    At  this  moment,  he  felt  inclined  to 
risk  his  precious  person,  and  glean  some  intel- 
ligence ;  and,  having  entered  a  miserable  abode, 
he  in  a  few  moments  came  forth  again  dressed 
as  a  man  who  hires  out  curriculos,  and  who 
stands  behind  to  flagellate  the  horse. 

There  was  a  bustle  in  the  street,  and  it  re* 
quired  no  personal  observation  of  the  prisoner 
to  recognise  Benvenuto,  whose  voice  convinced 
his  friend  that  he  was  a  captive.  Poor  Benve- 
nuto was  hustled  rudely  by  his  guards ;  and, 
although  he  swore  most  fervently  that  he  was 
not  Vergani,  or  anything  like  him,  in  shape  or 
make,  he  was  hurried  along  and  placed  before 
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the  chief — ^a  crush  of  the  people  followed  the 
prisoner's  entrance,  and  in  that  rush  Vergani 
was  safely  conveyed  into  the  hall  of  justice ; 
there  also  was  Yergani's  wife,  and  the  question 
to  be  decided  was,  if  Benvenuto,  or  any  other 
person  there,  was  Vergani  or  not ;  the  prisoners 
who  had  been  confined  in  the  cave  had  been 
liberated  by  Benvenuto,  who,  before  he  went 
on  board  his  vessel,  recommended  the  wife  of 
Vergani  to  aid  in  the  captives'  liberation.  This 
she  refused ;  never  meddling,  as  she  wisely  re- 
marked, with  her  husband's  affairs ;  but  a  man 
who  acted  as  wine-drawer,  undertook  to  release 
them  at  Benvenuto's  suggestion ;  and  now  that 
good*natured  man,  the  wife,  and  Benvenuto 
were  all  respectively  charged  with  being  con- 
cerned with,  and  under  the  authority  of,  the 
ubiquitous  Vergani. 

Benvenuto  was  recognised  instantly,  and 
would  have  been  discharged  as  soon,  but  for 
the  evidence  of  one  of  the  men,  who  declared 
he  watched  the  prisoner  in  dose  conversation 
with  the  lazzarone  who  was  entrusted  with  the 
letter  from  Vergani ;  and  that,  being  well  con- 
vinced he  was  the  man  to  deliver  the  answer, 

VOL.  III.  I 
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he  had  followed  Benvenuto  to  Vergani's  house, 
and  saw  him,  after  speaking  to  the  wife,  descend 
to  the  cave  with  the  wine-drawer,  who,  the  wit- 
ness assured  the  court,  was  no  other  than 
Vergani. 

The  wine-drawer  looked  the  personificaticm 
of  innocence.  ^^  Why,  the  witness  is  mad !" 
he  said ;  *'  Vergani  is  neither  tall  nor  short,  &t 
nor  slim,  whilst  I  am  notoriously  small,  with  an 
inclination  to  be  large.  If  by  doing  a  good 
action  a  man  is  likely  to  be  in  a  bad  position, 
St.  Jos^  be  my  witness  that,  if  your  Excellency 
was  in  the  cave,  you  might  starve  before  I 
would  release  you/' 

''  I  should  think  it  nothing  more  than  pro- 
bable,'' replied  the  judge,  ''  that  if  a  villain 
caught  his  greatest  enemy,  he  would  not  be  in 
a  hurry  to  let  him  go  free." 

"Just  so,"  replied  the  wine-drawer;  ^'and 
it  seems  especially  applicable  at  this  present 
moment." 

The  assembled  Neapolitans  did  honour  to 

the  reply  in  a  hearty  laugh ;  in  the  midst  of 

which  a  dear  voice  was  heard — "  Wdl  said, 

Thomaso !" 

Thomaso  knew  the  voice  well,  and,  with  the 
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quickness  of  one  devoted  to  his  master^  he 
looked  in  another  direction. 

''  Who  made  that  remark  ?"  said  the  judge» 
angrily. 

'^  Vergani  1"  answered  a  man  from  quite 
another  part  of  the  hall. 

An  evident  hustle  took  place,  the  doors  were 
closed,  and  the  three  people  imprisoned  were 
placed  to  survey  every  person  who  passed  out ; 
and  each  man  of  that  dense  crowd  was  obliged 
to  walk  one  by  one  from  the  hall  of  justice. 

* '  At  any  rate,  your  Excellency,"  said  the 
wine-drawer,  *'  let  me  out,  for  it  is  quite  evi^ 
dent  I  am  myself,  and  no  one  else.'' 

"  Go,"  said  the  judge,  "  by  that  door,  which 
leads  to  your  gaol ;  you  are  his  servant,  and 
his  partner  in  crime." 

''  And  your  Excellency  will  not  come  and 
release  me ;  it  being,  as  you  remarked,  not  at 
all  probable,  that  if  a  villain  caught  his 
greatest  enemy,  he  would  let  him  go  free.'^ 
The  man  carelessly  turned  to  go,  giving  a 
peculiar  whistle. 

**  Let's  look  at  your  face,"  said  one  of  the 
men ;  ''  you  look  like  Vergani," 

i2 
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"  By  my  faith  !*'  said  the  man,  in  the  peculiar 
pronunciation  of  the  word  in  Naples ;  "  you 
must  be  *  ubriaco.* " 

"  Ay  !"  replied  the  man,  "  that  may  be  ; 
but  this  dress  does  not  well  become  you  ;  and 
the  men  of  the  curriculos  don*t  carry  rings  on 
their  fingers." 

"  Then  it  appears/'  replied  the  man,  **  that 
you  are  not  the  best  judge  of  dresses  and  orna- 
ments. Now,  look  well  in  my  face — ^Am  I  your 
contrabandiste  or  not  ?" 

The  bold,  easy  manner  of  the  man  induced 
another  of  the  three  who  had  been  imprisoned 
to  sav,  '*  That  does  not  resemble  our  man  at 
all ;  let  him  pass  !" 

"  Ay  !"  said  the  curriculo ;  "  and  mind 
you  look  well  at  every  one's  face  ;  this  fellow, 
I  suspect,  found  some  full  bottles  in  the  cave. 
Good  night)  Signer  Buonavista  I  By  St.  Jos6, 
you  should  be  employed  always  to  detect 
smugglers."  The  crowd  behind  pushed  for- 
ward the  man,  who,  finding  himself  free  from 
the  mob,  gave  a  sharp  whistle,  and  disappeared. 
Benvenuto  retired  to  his  vessel,  and  on  ar- 
riving on  board,  found  a  man,  in  a  sailor's 
dress^  in  the  cabin,  quietly  helping  himself  to 
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some  brandy.  The  captain  started  back,  but 
the  stranger  showing  a  ring,  easily  recognised 
as  Vergani's,  quieted  all  apprehension. 

"To  our  business,  good  Benvenuto,"  said 
Vergani.  "  We  can  arrange  it  better  ourselves 
than  with  a  third  person ;  and,  remember,  I 
am  one  of  your  crew." 

"  Were  you  in  the  court?" 

'^  To  be  sure ;  and  have  already  sent  to  free 
Thomaso«  Without  him,  I  cannot  embark 
what  I  require." 

"It  will  be  difficult  to  release  him  to- 
night." 

"And  is  this  the  remark  of  one  who  has 
lived  in  Naples  ?  By  this  time,  he  is  free,  and 
no  blood  shed.  A  few  scudi  would  buy  all  the 
justice  of  Naples ;  and,  as  for  the  police,  I 
would  wager  the  value  to  be  received  to-mor- 
row, that  I  would  engage  every  man  placed  to 
stop  smuggling  to  carry  the  goods  to  their 
proper  destination.  They  have  often  carried 
them  for  us,  and  the  guards  on  the  quay  have 
kept  their  eyes  towards  the  sea,  whilst  we  passed 
behind  them  with  the  contraband  articles. 
When  Thomaso  arrives,  you  shall  hear  my 
plans ;  in  the  mean  time,  fix  your  price  oa 
the  vessel." 
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CHAPTER  Vm. 


The  execution  of  Vratz  was  followed  by  die 
retirement  of  Konigsmaric.  The  idergyman, 
faithful  to  his  promise,  delivered  into  the  hands 
€i  the  Count  the  two  hurried  lines  of  his  once 
ftithful  servant. 

Although  acquitted  by  judge  and  jury,  the 
people  of  England  saw  in  the  Count  an  ftcoes- 
sory  before  the  fact,  and  the  leading  man  who 
planned  the  murder.  Under  tiiese  circum- 
stances, even  Konigsmaik  had  not  the  audacity 
to  visit  the  court ;  but  he  retired,  harnng  Qgam 
disguised  himsdf ,  into  one  of  t^  nairow  streets 
of  Westminster,  determining  to  cross  to  Hol- 
land as  soon  as  convenient,  and  tiiere  agaia 
offer  his  hand  to  the  rieh  widow,  not  even 
now  fifteen  years  of  age. 
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In  Franoei  matters  began  to  wear  a  serious 
a9pect.  Montague's  love — ^if  such  a  transient 
passion  could  be  called  loye — ^for  the  Duchess 
had  now  taken  a  decided  turn  in  favour  of 
the  daughter ;  and  this  daughter  was  supposed, 
even  by  his  sovereign,  to  be  the  King's  child. 

The  Duchess  of  Cleveland  was  not  slow  to 
discover  the  intrigue,  and  in  her  letter  to  the 
King  makes  use  of  these  words :  ''  As  for  my 
Lady  Sussex,  I  hope  you  will  think  fit  to  send 
for  her  over,  for  she  is  now  mightily  discoursed 
of  for  the  Ambassador."  Her  suspicicms  were 
her  spurs  to  vengeance,  and  she  resolved  to 
hurl  Montague  from  his  proud  situation. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  soothing  words  of  the 
Ambassador  quenched  every  spark  of  suspicion 
in  his  wife.  Alike  proud  of  his  talent,  and 
blinded  by  excesrive  affection,  her  mind  was 
moulded  after  his  fashion,  and  she  saw  and 
thought  as  he  wished  her  either  to  see  or  think. 
No  woman  ever  more  implicitly  believed  in  the 
words  of  her  husband,  than  did  Montague's  ill- 
used  wife.  There  was  a  tone  of  gentleness  in 
his  manner  when  he  wished  to  conceal  his 
purpose,  apparently  so  very  natural,  that  she 
readily  credited  every  assertion ;    he  threw 
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an  air  of  diplomatic  necessity  about  his  visits 
to  the  Duchess,  he  made  it  appear  positive!? 
requisite  to  fUe  the  King's  daughter,  and  be 
ceremoniously  civil  to  her  mother. 

*'  I  confess/'  he  said,  to  his  wife,  '*  it  is  dis- 
agreeable to  me,  and  must  be  annoying  to  yon ; 
but  consider  how  capricious  is  Charles,  how 
easily  he  could  be  reconciled  to  the  Docfaess, 
and  how  anxious  he  might  become  to  see  his 
natural  daughter,  the  Countess  of  Sassex. 
Generally  the  Duchess  sends  her  letters  through 
me,  and  I,  of  course,  avail  m3rself  of  my  posi- 
tion to  see  that  nothing  passes  which  migbt 
compromise  us,  taking  care  to  send  a  strong 
antidote  to  the  poison." 

'^  But,  my  dear  Montague,  the  scandal  of  the 
court  here  cannot  be  long  concealed ;  and  oft^ 
when  I  have  heard  those  old  and  wizened  de» 
bauchSes^  who  hang  about  the  Grand  Mo- 
narque,  and  who  yet  linger  in  the  sunshine  of 
beauty,  saying  aloud,  that  the  ambassador's 
mistress  looked  well, — although  the  words 
strike  deep  in  a  heart  solely  and  wholly  yoiii8> 

« 

I  cannot  but  tremble  lest  such  gossip  might 
reach  our  sovereign's  ears." 

"  And  it  would  signify  little  if  it  did,  under 
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existing  circumstances/'  said  Montague ;  ''  but 
his  daughter's  fame  would  be  a  more  serious 
concern.'' 

''They  say,  Montague,  that  latterly  your 
attentions  have  been  much  directed  in  that 
quarter." 

''And  with  truth,"  said  the  ready  diplo- 
roate.  "  For,  seeing  that  she  was  surrounded 
bv  flatterers,  and  men  who  care  little  to  vio* 
late  the  peace  and  happiness  of  a  family,  I 
threw  myself  in  the  field,  and  by  keeping  close 
to  her,  and  using  my  assumed  right  as  her  pro- 
tector, drove  away  the  others,  or,  at  any  rate, 
made  them  respect  what  they  were  anxious  to 
destroy.  It  is  the  misery  of  greatness,"  said 
Montague,  with  a  smile,  "  to  attract  the  atten- 
tion of  all  the  idle  and  the  frivolous." 

"  I  am  sure,"  replied  the  Countess,  "  that, 
if  grandeur  has  its  pleasures,  insignificance  has 
its  enjoyments.  The  very  surveillance  which 
is  practised  renders  my  existence  almost  hate- 
ful. I  cannot  walk,  but  I  am  noticed — ^I  can- 
not move,  but  I  am  watched — ^I  cannot  speak, 
but  my  words  are  weighed*— if  I  smile,  it  has  a 
political  meaning ;  and  if  I  am  low-8[nrited — 
and  oh,  Montague, indeed,  indeed,  I  would  never 
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appear  so  in  your  society — ^then  my  husband's 
intrigaes  are  assigned  as  the  caose.  '  Un- 
easy sleeps  the  head  which  wears  a  crown,' 
Shakespeare  says,  and  well  I  have  experienced 
all  the  annoyance  of  a  painful  pre^nunence." 

*'  Life,  my  dear,  is  made  up  of  these  little 
inconveniences ;  but  since  all  are,  more  or  less, 
animated  by  ambition,  I  see  no  reason  why  we 
should  not  occupy  the  highest  seat.  Any  man 
may  ftU,  but  the  ascent  to  greatness  and  die- 
tinction  is  difficult." 

''  Well,  I  know  you  will  diide  me  for  it,  bot 
I  would  rather  live  alone  with  you  in  the  coun- 
try, and  hear  your  praises,  and  blessings  in- 
voked upon  you  by  our  countrymen,  than  live 
here  the  wife  of  an  ambassador,  and  hear  the 
whispers  of  envy  and  jealousy,  and  the  louda: 
Toice  of  detraction." 

''  My  dear,  if  I  lived  in  the  country,  I  ahooU 
see  a  gallows  in  every  tree.  How  men  of 
talent,  with  whom  conversation  becomes  the 
vehicle  of  knowledge,  can  live  amongst  cows 
and  sheep,  and  find  music  in  a  shej^erd's  pip^ 
is  to  me  inconceivable.  To  rise  every  morn- 
ing to  see  the  same  view — ^to  waste  existence 
in  cutting  drams,  or  imagining  rustic  seats^ 
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to  wear  out  the  day  in  arranging  disputes — to 
be  annoyed  by  one's  neighbours,  and  bored  by 
one's  friends — ^is  a  picture  sufficiently  striking 
of  that  'retreat,  retirement,  rural  quiet,'  as  sure 
to  keep  me  from  the  country  as  a  scarecrow  is 
to  keq>  birds  from  the  com." 

''And  yet  I  look  forward  to  such  retreat^ 
retirement,  and  rura]  quiet,  as  a  reward  for 
all  I  have  suffered  amongst  the  busy  hum  of 
men." 

"  God  help  me  1"  said  Montague  to  himself^ 
''  the  woman  is  going  mad."  Thrai  aloud,  he 
continued,  "  If  you,  my  darling,  so  eet  your 
heart  upon  it,  your  wish  must  be  gratified." 

"  Only  with  you,  Montague — only  with  you. 
To  me  it  is  a  happiness  to  dream  that  the  time 
might  come,  when,  seated  by  our  quiet  fire- 
side,  far  removed  from  all  the  insincerity  of 
the  world,  you  would  beguile  the  time  by  read- 
ing aloud  some  new  work  of  interest,  whilst  I 
worked  at  my  embroidery,  or,  when  you  were 
for  a  moment  melancholy,  to  cheer  you  with  a 
song.  Oh,  what  happiness  it  seems,  and  yet 
far— far  too  distant  1" 

"  If  we  were  buried  together  in  the  same 
grave,  I  should  think  such  recreation  rather 
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worse  than  the  solitude/'  murmured  Mon- 
tague. And  then  he  said,  aloud ,  ^*  Quite 
beautiful ! — quite  delightful !  It  makes  me 
almost  wish  to  resign." 

The  Countess  rose  from  her  chair,  and 
throwing  her  arms  round  her  husband's  neck, 
imprinted  a  warm  and  affectionate  kiss  on  his 
lips,  saying,  "  How  kind — ^how  very  kind  you 
are,  my  dear  Montague  !" 

''  And  always,  I  hope,  shall  so  remain.  It 
is  seldom,  my  dear,  we  have  time  for  such  de- 
lightful conversation — and  this  has  cheered  me 
for  the  moment.  Then,  again,  comes  the  cloud 
of  to-morrow ;  I  have  asked  the  Duchess  and 
her  daughter  to  dine  here." 

"  What,  again,  dear  Montague?  Surely  we 
need  not  make  the  embassy  an  hotel — ^it  was 
but  yesterday  they  dined  here.*' 

"  True — true,  my  dear.  But  in  the  Duchess's 
letter  I  remarked  something  which  I  must 
manage  to  efface.  Believe  me,  dearest,  these 
reunions  are  to  me  the  penance  of  my  office, 
but  they  are  necessary." 

**  If  your  Excellency  would  spare  a  moment,' 
said  Colonel  Brett,  "  I  have  something  of  im- 
port to  communicate." 
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*'  Excuse  me,  dearest,  for  a  short  time.  I 
shall  return  with  all  convenient  speedy  to  re- 
sume our  pleasant  prospects  of  the  future." 

"  Now,  Brett,  what  new  wonder  is  this?'*  said 
the  Ambassador,  rubbing  his  hands,  and  con* 
gratulating  himself  that,  under  the  appearance 
of  the  Duchess,  he  had  the  prospect  of  a  de* 
lightfttl  evening  with  the  young  Countess. 

'*  Konigsmark  has  murdered.Mr.  Thynne." 

"  The  farceur  /"  replied  Montague,  with  a 
smile. 

"  Had  him  shot  by  the  very  man  who  ac- 
companied him  to  Paris.'' 

'^  That  man  will  make  a  considerable  figure 

in  the  world  if  he  removes  obstacles  so  easilv. 

If 

Of  course  the  assassin  will  be  cheered  with 
hopes  of  pardon,  until  the  cord  is  around  his 
neck.  Now  we  may  turn  him  to  some  ac- 
count." 

''  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  enjoy  the  same 
idea.  Konigsmark  has  the  command  of  a 
cavalry  regiment  here,  and  I  have  no  doubt 
that  he  will  soon  be  amongst  us.  The  Lady 
Elizabeth  is  in  Holland ;  if  we  could  but  entice 
her  here,  the  marriage  might  be  arranged." 

''Ah!  the  report  that  the  Countess  arranged 
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for  money  the  match  with  Thymie  would  be 
fatal — ^but  we  can  tiy.  Perhaps,  we  may  as- 
sure her  that,  in  the  calm  solitude  of  St.  Ger- 
main/ she  may  weep  over  her  second  widow- 
hood for  a  week,  and,  as  it  happened  before, 
by  the  end  of  the  year  she  may  become  the 
Countess  Konigsmark." 

*'  The  Count  will  not,  this  time,  stand  oat 
for  ten  or  twenty  thousand.  He  knows  by  ex- 
perience how  soon  such  a  prize  is  captared 
when  hundreds  are  in  pursuit  of  her — so  youngs, 
so  easily  advised  and  led." 

''  You  are  right,  Brett ;  and  I  am,  of  course, 
her  best  friend  and  adviser.  I  will  make  the 
Codntess  write,  and  place  all  our  establishment 
in  mourning.  I  never  liked  that  Thynne— he 
was  a  fool,  and  dazzled  only  with  a  setting  son. 
He  should  have  lent  the  King  money." 

*'  But  he  was  Monmouth's  friend !" 

Montague  cast  a  satirical  glance  at  the  Co- 
lonel, as  he  replied,  '^  Have  men  ever  friends 
in  adversity  ?'' 

^'  I  fear,  your  Excellency,"  continued  Brett, 
affecting  not  to  notice  the  remark,  ''  that  the 
Countess  of  Northumberland  will  sadly  grieve 
over  her  daughter's  second  widowhood." 
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^'It  will  give  her  a  pretence  to  shut  her 
doors  against  the  Duchess  of  Cleveland." 

^'And,"  added  Brett,  with  consununate 
calmness,  ^^  also  against  the  Countess  of 
Sussex/'  There  was  silence  for  a  moment. 
Brett's  countenance  remained  unchanged,  and 
Montague's  piercing  eyes  and  guilty  con- 
science both  warned  him  how  truly  that  arrow 
had  hit  the  mark. 

'^  Shall  I  inform  the  Countess,  and  spare 
your  Excellency  the  disagreeable  task  ?" 

'*  Brett,"  said  Montague,  as  he  laid  his  hand 
familiarly  on  his  shoulder,  *'  you  ought  to  be 
an  ambassador." 

''  I  feel  very  grateful  for  the  compliment; 
your  Excellency  can  hardly  place  my  talenta 
on  a  level  with  your  own." 

''  We  must  not  inform  the  Countess  of  this 
news  until  after  to-morrow.  I  have  a  reason, 
Brett.^' 

''Perhaps  your  Excellency  is  apprehensive 
that  the  house  may  be  shut  up  too  soon?"  Brett 
was  annoyed  at  the  remark  concerning  friend- 
ship in  adversity,  knowing  that  Montague 
never  believed  in  the  existence  of  a  sound 
friendship;  and  considered  all  men,  like  him- 
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self,  influenced  solely  by  interested  motives 
and  the  hope  of  wealth.  Brett  was  another 
instance  of  the  danger  of  familiarity  with  in- 
feriors. He  was  quite  aware  of  the  Ambassa- 
dor's new  intrigue,  and  wished  now  to  make 
himself  of  more  importance  in  the  necessity 
of  buying  his  silence. 

"  You  are  right,  Brett ;  you  are  always 
right.  I  particularly  wish  to  soothe  the  Duchess 
of  Cleveland." 

''  It  is  a  very  natural  wish,  your  Excellency. 
A  woman  neglected  is  a  fierce  enemy,  and  the 
preference  of  a  daughter's  charms  to  her  own 
is  seldom  forgiven." 

"  You  speak  in  riddles,  Brett.  What  can 
you  mean  ?" 

**  Merely  that  very  few  mothers  would  for- 
give the  man  who,  having  intrigued  with  them, 
kindly  takes  the  daughter  under  protection." 

"  Hush,  man  ! — hush  !  Neither  of  us  is  deaf. 
You  need  not  bawl  like  a  Caliban  of  a  sailor  in  a 
storm." 

"I  spoke  lower  than  usual,  your  Excel- 
lency." 

**  It  seemed  to  me  louder." 
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'*  Perhaps,  because  the  subject  was  interest- 
ing, and  the  facts  acknowledged." 

''  Why,  it  is  all  a  mere  court  slander.  In  this 
city,  the  characters  of  ambassadors  and  priests 
seem  public  property ;  and  women's  reputa- 
tions are  whispered  away  without  remorse,  and 
without  reason ;  besides,  the  thing  is  absurd* 
The  marriage  of  the  Coimtess  was  never  con- 
summated, on  account  of  her  tender  age ;  and 
to  fix  an  intrigue  on  a  child  is  absurd." 

'^  Your  Excellency  takes  the  strong  side  of 
the  question;  it  is  on  account  of  the  utter 
impossibility  of  such  a  thing  that  men  like  to 
talk  of  it." 

"  Of  course,  no  one  credits  it?" 

"  Only  the  Duchess  herself,  I  believe." 

**  You  6c/i«;e,  Brett?" 

"  Yes,  your  Excellency.  I  believe ;  and  I 
much  doubt  if  she  would  bear  out  your  expres* 
sion,  and  prove  '  that  men  never  have  friends 
in  adversity.' " 

"  You  seem  nettled,  Brett,  at  that  remark. 
You  would  be  an  exception." 

''  I  have  no  doubt  of  your  Excellency's 
honour." 

VOL.  III.  K 
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^^Ckmie,  Brett,  come;  no  mMe  of  that 
asperity.  Let  vs  talk  of  other  mattenL  Bodi 
yoQ  and  I  may  make  a  better  thing  of  the 
Swede  than  we  did  of  hoxd  O^  or  than  the 
CSoontess  is  reported  to  have  made  by  TlijruQie. 
Let  U8  arrange  that  matter.  We  must  aome* 
how  bring  them  together." 

''  It  would  require  much  thongbt,"  said 
Brett,  doggedly.  "  Konigsmaik  is  suspected  of 
the  murder;  and  if  the  widow  hear  of  this»  she 
will  not  readily  consent  to  meet  him." 

'^His  acquittal  is  suffidenL  Cannot  we 
bewilder  the  brain  of  a  girl  of  fifteen — 
especially  where  she  is  predisposed  to  hear 
everything  that  is  good^  and  to  receive  with 
difficulty  all  that  is  bad,  of  a  man  she  likes  f 
It  would  answer  well  in  more  ways  than.  one. 
Bringing  the  Countess's  daughter  here  will 
keep  out  the  Dudwss  ;  and  whilst  these  ra- 
mours  are  so  much  abroad,  the  less  she  is  here 
the  better.  It  would  be  an  excuse,  you  remark, 
Brett,  for  closing  the  embassy.  We  will  all 
go  into  deep  mourning)  and  in  France,  yon 
know,  pec^e  neither  go  mto  society  nor  receive 
during  the  first  months  of  grief.  Come,  Brett; 
we  will  make  a  fair  division  of  whatever  we 
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can  get  Do  you  undertake  the  Swede.  It  is 
easy  to  persuade  him  to  come  to  France ;  and 
the  Countess  will  write  the  day  after  to-morrow, 
to  Holland,  to  urge  her  daughter  to  visit  her. 
And,  my  dear  Brett,  as  neither  you  nor  I  are 
likely  to  be  in  adversity,  we  shall  never  have 
to  test  our  friendship  under  the  extreme  touch- 
stone." 

*'  I  will  do  my  best,  your  Excellency,  and 
write  forthwith  to  Konigsmark." 

^^  I  have  a  favour  to  ask  of  you,  Brett.  I 
am  most  anxious  this  letter  should  be  given  to 
the  Countess  of  Sussex.  It  is  merely  an  excuse 
for  my  apparent  neglect ;  for,  since  such  ru- 
mours are  rife — ^and  I  will  not  disguise  to  you, 
that  I  have  heard  them  myself— I  am  anxious 
she  should  clearly  understand  my  reasons  for 
absenting  myself  a  little  from  her  society.  I 
find  great  difficulty,  from  the  foolish  suspicion 
of  the  mother,  in  gaining  an  opportunity  to  am- 
vey  to  the  daughter  any  letter ;  but  as  you  are 
admitted,  and  receive  from  the  Duchess  her 
letters  to  the  king,  you  may  find  an  opportunity 
of  slipping  this  xmperceived  into  the  Countess's 
hand.  You  may  place  it  in  any  book  on  the 
table,  taking  care  to  let  her  see  you  do  it. 

k2 
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You  can  convey  the  meaning  by  a  glance. 
But  I  grow  old,  and  am  in  my  dotage,  in  giving 

these  hints  to  one  who  is  himself  so  eloquent 
in  all  affairs  of  women,  and  so  fortunate  in 
their  admiration." 

Brettwas  taken  in  his  weak  point,  and  ap- 
parently without  premeditation  on  the  part  of  the 
speaker.  His  countenance  brightened  at  the 
compliment,  and  he  received  the  letter.  Mon- 
tague was  not  slow  to  perceive  the  change,  and 
continued — **  Lucky  fellow,  Brett;  the  Countess 
of  Macclesfield  is  not  a  woman  to  admire  every 
man  ;  nor  her  husband  to  admit  every  person 
to.  his  house.  They  tell  me  the  Earl  is  more 
pleased  with  the  raciness  and  poetry  of  your 
conversation  after  dinner  than  with  that  of 
any  other  man.  Ah,  Brett !  I  believe  you 
blend  Anacreon  and  Ovid,  and  either  below,  at 
the  festive  board,  or  in  the  quiet  of  the  ladies' 
boudoir,  reign  pre*eminent." 

Flattery  is  sweet  to  every  man ;  few  can 
resist  that  poison  dropped  artfully;  few  can 
rise  superior  to  the  words  of  the  charmer. 
Our  vanity  and  pride  are  ever  ready  to  assist 
the  speaker;  and  humpbacked  men  believe 
themselves    ApoUos,    and    crooked    women, 
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Graces,  whea  the  ^^eperous  distilment"  assails 
the  porches  of  the  ear.  Brett,  who  knew 
Montague  thoroughly,  could  not  resist  the 
charms  of  flattery.  The. very  idea  that  he 
could  succeed  in  sapping  the  affections  of  the 
Countess  of  Macclesfield,  was  in  his  estimation 
most  gratifying ;  hut  he  recovered  himself  as 
he  said,  *'  I  fear,  my  Lord  Rivers  is  no  despi- 
cable rival.*' 

"The  greater  the  rival,  the  greater  the 
stimulus  to  overcome  the  obstacle.  One  of 
your  boldness,  of  your  address,  need  not  fear 
the  repulse  of  any  woman.  You  will  deliver 
the  letter,  Brett,  and  write  this  day  to  Konigs- 
mark.  Give  him  to  understand  that  the  king 
has  inquired  about  him ;  say  the  regiment  of 
horse  is  impatiently  awaiting  its  commander ; 
and  accidentally,  as  it  were,  let  slip  that 
Thynne's  widow  is  about  to  pass  the  winter  in 
Paris.  I  need  not  instruct  one  so  intimately 
acquainted  with  the  hearts  of  women ;  but  it 
is  worth  our  while,  be  assured ;  and  when  you 
have  done  this,  do  not  forget  the  Lady  Sussex." 

Brett,  who,  like  his  master,  was  the  slave  of 
money,  readily  concocted  a  seducing  letter  to 
Konigsmark,  which  was  directed  to  the  Swedish 
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Minister,  and  forwarded.    He  then  pi 
to  the  Countess  ci  Sussex,  who,  with  her  mo- 
ther, occupied  a  splendid  xez-de-ehauss^e,  in 
the  Rue  St.  Honor6.    The  words  which  had 
^ven  offence  to  Brett  still  'seemed  rankling  in 
his  mind;  and,  as  he  reasoned  with  himself,  he 
could  not  see  how  in  any  manner  they  applied 
to  him.    Yet  he  felt  as  if  the  manner  of  Mon- 
tague's expression  had  somewhat    wounded 
him,  and  he  knew  the  adage — "  So  li^e  with 
friends,  as  if  you  might  be  foes."     It  appeared 
as  if  he  said,  **  You  are  willing  «u>ugh  to  he 
my  friend  in  prosperity,  hut  if  the  cold  blast  of 
adversity  came,  you,  like  the  rest  of  the  world, 
would  go  to  the  worship  of  another  ascendant 
star/'     Musing  on  these  words,  and  always 
giving  them  the  blackest  intention,  the  secre- 
tary passed  from  the  Faubourg  St.  Germain 
through  the  gardens  of  the  Tuileries^  until  he 
arrived  at  the  house  of  the  Duchess  of  Cleve- 
land. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Nbvbr  since  her  arrival  in  Paris  had  the 
DachesB  of  Cleveland  received  a  visit  frotii 
Brett ;  she  had  met  him  frequently  at  the  £kn* 
bassy,  bat  they  seldom  exchanged  many  words. 
In  all  the  interviews,  whether  at  receptions  or 
at  dinners,  Brett  seemed  to  play  ihe  part  of 
purv^or  of  pleasure  to  the  Countess  of 
Northmnberland,  and  was  evidently  iostnicted 
in  the  r61e  by  Montagne,  it  being  his  object  to 
keep  his  wife  well  engaged,  whilst  he  carried  on 
his  intrigue  with  the  discharged  mistress  of  his 
sovereign.  An  excuse  from  one  so  well  versed 
M  Bcett  could  not  be  long  waatedi  and  he  was 
ushered  into  the  apartments  of  the  Duchess. 

He  was  prepared  to  see  what  met  his  eye— 
41  room  furnished  in  the  height  of  Parisian  ele* 
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gance;  he  therefore  never  chronicled  in 
memory  the  splendid  fkntenils,  the  candelabra, 
and  the  thousand  minor  elegances  and  luxoiies 
which  crowd  a  well  appointed  room.  The 
Duchess  was  not  in  the  apartment ;  and  Brett's 
eye  fell  upon  a  letter  addressed  to  his  sore- 
reign.  As,  in  all  probability,  that  letter  would 
be  read  at  the  Embassy,  he  turned  his  attentiim 
to  a  portrait  of  the  Duchess  in  her  younger 
days,  before  she  became  the  wife  of  Mr.  Palmer. 

It  would  have  arrested  a  colder  man  than 
Brett.  Never  had  the  painter's  art  given  more 
life  to  beauty  than  in  that  exquisite  portrait — 
it  was  still  the  image  of  the  Duchess.  The 
beaming  eye,  the  pouting  lip,  the  freshness  and 
the  glow  of  youth  and  animation,  the  swelling 
bosom,  and  the  lovely  figure,  all  contributed  to 
arrest  Brett ;  and  in  his  admiration  of  the  pic- 
ture, he  forgot  his  discretion  as  an  agent. 

Once  he  looked  round ;  there  was  nobody  but 
a  servant,  who  informed  him  that  the  Duchess 
was  at  her  toilette,  and  in  a  few  minutes  would 
avail  herself  of  the  unexpected  pleasure  of  the 
visit. 

In  order  to  deliver  the  note  to  the  Countess 
without   the    embarrassment  of  searching  a 
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pocket,  the  note  of  the  Ambassador  was  con- 
cealed in  Brett's  left  hand ;  and  now,  planted 
before  the  portrait  of  the  Duchess,  Brett 
scanned  every  feature,  surveyed  every  grace, 
and,  in  the  absence  of  mind  occasioned  by  the 
all-absorbing  portrait,  he  played  with  the  note 
between  both  his  hands,  which  he  held  behind 
him.  Here  was  beauty  a  thousand-fold  more 
enticing  than  Lady  Macclesfield ;  and  there 
was  a  fascination  in  the  eyes  which  followed 
every  movement  of  his,  which  riveted  him  to 
the  spot.  By  the  side  of  this  portrait  there  was 
one  of  an  inferior  artist,  intended  for  the 
Countess  of  Sussex.  The  limner  had  been 
well  instructed,  and  seemed  to  have  drawn  the 
girl  with  a  portrait  of  the  king  before  him  ;  and 
this  was  purposely  done,  that  the  Duchess 
might  show  his  majesty  the  resemblance,  and 
plant  in  his  mind  the  certainty  of  the  pater- 
nity. 

Brett  was  struck  with  the  similitude ;  but 
again  riveted  his  eyes  on  the  Duchess,  feast- 
ing upon  the  luxuriance  of  the  display  ;  and, 
allowing  his  imagination  to  sport  with  his 
feelings,  he  became  motionless  with  admiration ; 
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and  such  was  his  ahstraction,  that  the  Dochesa 
entered  the  room  unperceived  and  unnotioedL 
The' homage  paid  to  her  former  beauty  was  not 
disagreeable  to  her.  She  advanced  cautiously  ; 
when  suddenly  remarking  a  note  in  Brett's 
hand,  and  recognising  Montague's  hand-writing, 
her  quick  eye  detected  its  destination.  In** 
stantly  a  thousand  painful  thoughts  flashed 
across  her.  Brett's  visit — the  smallness  of  the 
note — and  Montague's  unusual  absence  on  the 
day  when  it  was  his  custom  to  caU  to  receive 
her  letters,  suggested  a  multiplicity  of  ocwjeo- 
tures.  As  carefully  as  she  had  entered,  she 
withdrew  to  the  door,  which  opened  into  the 
boudoir,  and  then,  speaking  to  the  Countess, 
she  mentioned  aloud  her  intention  of  driving 
to  Versailles  in  the  evening. 

The  voice  recalled  Brett  to  himself;  the 
note  was  instantly  concealed,  and  the  obedieitf 
friend  of  the  Ambassador  bowed  to  die 
original  of  the  portrait  with  all  possible  re- 
spect 

''  His  £bicellency,"  he  began,  ^'  has  desired 
me  to  wait  upon  your  Grace  for  any  letters  you 
may  wish  to  send  to  England.    Owing  to  a 
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slight  controversy  with  the  government  here» 
his  Excellency  is  so  engaged,  that  he  is  him* 
self  unahle  this  morning  to  pay  his  personal  re-^ 
spects." 

Brett  delivered  his  opening  speech  with  all 
the  coldness  of  a  Lord  Chancellor  reading  that 
of  his  Sovereign  at  the  opening  of  Parliament ; 
and  when  his  eyes  met  those  of  the  Dachess^ 
the  recollection  of  the  picture  flashed  across 
him,  and  flushed  his  countenance.  The 
Duchess  was  still  beautiful ;  and  in  her  eyes 
was  that  soft  voluptuousness  which  the  painter 
had  faithfully  depicted  on  the  canvas. 

"Pray  be  seated.  Colonel."  The  Duchess 
pointed  to  a  chair. 

The  room  had  a  variety  of  looking-glasses ; 
the  one  over  the  mantel-piece  was  large  and 
costly;  opposite  to  it  was  another  of  equal  size; 
whilst  two  others,  also  opposite  to  each  other^ 
gave  the  room  an  apparently  interminable  ex^ 
tension.  And,  again,  other  glasses  were  so  dis- 
posed, that  every  motion  of  a  person  in  thd 
room  was  visible  in  oiiie  opposite  to  which  the 
Duchess  sat. 

''  I  grieve  much  not  to  see  his  Excellency 
to«day.    I  presume  the  pension  paid  to  Charles 
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is  somewhat  in  arrear.  The  Grand  Monarque, 
so  lavish  of  his  subjects'  gold  on  some  occa- 
sions, seems  inclined  to  retract  his  promise." 

''  I  am  uninformed,  Madame  la  Duchesse/* 
replied  Brett,  *'  on  these  points ;  indeed,  his 
Excellency  is  the  depository  of  his  own  secrets, 
and  seldom  extends  his  confidence  to  any.'* 

At  this  moment,  the  Countess  of  Sussex  en- 
tered, with  a  letter  for  her  husband;  and  Brett, 
with  the  quickness  of  an  experienced  performer 
in  such  delicate  missions,  gave  her  to  under- 
stand he  had  the  billet-doux. 

Artful,  quick,  and  observant,  the  Countess 
intimated  that  she  was  aware  of  his  intention ; 
and  the  Duchess,  who,  apparently  absorbed  in 
adding  a  few  lines  to  her  dispatch,  looked 
through  her  fingers,  with  which  she  shaded  her 
eyes,  and  saw  the  communication. 

Brett  rose  as  the  Countess  entered,  and 
bowed  most  distantly  and  most  reservedly. 

^*  Are  we  not  to  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
his  Excellency,  mamma,  to-day  ?'' 

*^  I  fear  not,  my  child,"  replied  the  Duchess, 
with  a  coolness  which  contrasted  wonderfully 
with  the  feelings  which  rankled  within  her. 
Colonel  Brett  intends  himself  to  be  an  Ambas- 


COUNT   KONIGSMARK.  141 

sador,  and  is  giving  us  the  best  possible  dis- 
play of  his  qualification,  in  withholding  from  us 
ail  information  of  Mr.  Montague's  occupation, 
leaving  us  to  form  our  own  conjectures. 

''  I  am  uninformed  upon  the  subject,  which  I 
have  no  doubt  his  Excellency  thought  me  un- 
worthy to  share ;  but  I  left  him  in  deep  thought^ 
and  writing  a  letter  of  some  consequence  to 
his  Majesty." 

*'  Pray,  Colonel,  since  you  are  thus  far  com- 
municative, can  you  tell  me  if  Mr.  Montague 
writes  often  to  the  king?" 

**  Only,  your  Grace,  I  apprehend,  when  the 
subject  is  of  vast  importance." 

''Ah,  then  to-day  he  has  received  some  intel- 
ligence of  such  a  nature.  I  read  in  your  man- 
ner that  you  are  not  a  newspaper,  Colonel ;  and, 
therefore,  with  your  permission,  I  will  finish 
this  letter.  Pray,  do  not  allow  my  rudeness  to 
interrupt  any  conversation  with  the  Countess. 
What  think  you  of  her  picture  ?" 

'^  I  like  it  not  in  comparison  with  that  of  her 
mother.  Leiy  has  most  faithfully  transferred 
your  Grace  to  the  canvas." 

*'  It  is  much  flattered,"  said  her  Grace,  with- 
out looking  up. 
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''  That  were  impossible,"  replied  Brett ; "  bat 
I  think  the  artist  has  not  done  justice  to  the 
Countess  of  Sussex ;  although  the  resemblance 
is  somewhat  striking." 

''  They  say,"  remarked  the  Countess,  who 
really  spoke  innocently, ''  that  my  portrait  much 
resembles  the  king." 

'^  There  is  a  great  likeness,  especially  to  the 
prints." 

'^  We  have  one  or  two  here  in  that  portfolio, 
]f  you  desire  to  make  a  closer  comparison. 
Show  the  Colonel,  my  dear,  those  on  the  other 
table. 

The  Countess  and  Brett  opened  the  huge 
book — the  Colonel  was  nearest  the  Duchess — 
and  after  turning  over  some  leaves,  with  the 
right  hand,  he  held  the  cover  with  that  hand, 
so  as  to  shield  his  operations  from  the  Duchess, 
and,  with  the  left,  allowing  the  Countess  to 
see  him,  he  dropped  the  note  between  the 
prints.  The  treacherous  looking-glasses  be- 
trayed eyery  action ;  and  the  flushed  cheek  of 
the  Countess  witnessed  her  alarm  at  the  dan- 
destine  communication  now  confided  to  a  third 
person.  She  felt  as  if  she  were  somewhat  com- 
promised; but  concluded  that  Montague  had 


COUNT   KONIOSMARK.  143 

not  SO  acted  without  sufficient  reason.  She 
did  not  dare  to  take  it  before  the  Colonel,  who, 
seeing  her  embarrassment^  and  comprehending 
it,  closed  the  book,  remarking  that  the  resem- 
blance was  certainly  strong. 

The  moment  the  book  was  dosed,  the 
Duchess  called  her  daughter,  and  bade  her 
carefully  close  the  letters ;  she  then  called  Brett, 
and  made  him  survey  the  picture  of  herself, 

"  La  beauts  de  diable — that  of  youth,"  re- 
marked the  Duchess,  ''  lasts  but  a  year  or  two ; 
and  I  am  astonished  at  my  own  weakness  in 
allowing  the  charms  of  youth  to  mark  the  de- 
cay of  nature." 

"  It  is  a  faithful  portrait.  Well  might  we 
say  with  the  poet — 


here,  in  her  hair, 


The  painter  plays  the  spider ;  and  has  woven 
A  golden  mash  to  entnip  the  hearts  of  men.' 

Of  a  truth,  madam,  I  may  say,  the  picture 
seems  alive ;  the  statue  of  Pygmalion  starting 
into  existence  has  hardly  more  of  life  in  it.  I 
could  gaze  at  it  for  ever." 

<'  Whilst  the  original  grows  old,  neglected, 
haggard,  and  forgotten,  and  sinks  into  her 
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grave — a  prey  to  anguish  and  remorBe."  There 
was  a  deep  feeling  in  the  utterance  of  the  words, 
and  to  relieve  them,  Brett  added — 

**  As  yet,  madam,  you  cannot  quarrel  \rith 
time.  One  so  universally  admired  cannot  but 
feel  assured  that  a  few  years  have  added  to, 
rather  than  detracted  from,  her  beauty." 

''  It  is  the  difference,  Colonel,  of  the  bad 
and  the  blossom;  as  for  the  latter,  the  least 
rain*drop  of  sorrow,  or  the  cold  breeze  of  neg- 
lect, is  sufficient  to  wither  it  into  a  miserable 
stalk !  I  cannot  bear  to  look  at  it ;  it  reminds 
me  too  much  of  all  the  sunny  hours  of  youth 
and  happiness,  when  I  knew  no  care  and  ex- 
perienced no  sorrow." 

"  Your  Grace,"  said  Brett,  smiling,  "  does 
not  carry  upon  your  features  any  mark  of  such 
uncomfortable  companionship." 

The  Duchess  had  turned  away,  and  her  eyes 
were  suffused  with  tears :  she  recovered  herself 
instantly.  "  My  dear  child,*'  she  said,  address- 
ing her  daughter,  *'  are  the  letters  closed?  The 
Colonel's  time  is  as  precious  as  Mr.  Mon- 
tague's, and  we  must  not  entangle  him  iu 
courteous  speeches,  drawing  from  him  many 
compliments,  and  leaving  him  to  certain  re- 
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proacbes — not  only  of  his  conscience,  but  of 
his  Excellency/' 

'^  I  pray  you,. Madam,  dispose  of  my  time 
freely;  my  best  excuse  to  save  me  from  re- 
proach is  in  ackno\vledging  that  I  was  detained 
for  your  despatches.'' 

**  Pray,  receive  them ;  and  as  I  shall  see  his 
Excellency  at  dinner,  I  will  not  further  endea- 
vour to  draw  from  you  the  secret  which  now 
so  much  engrosses  his  time  and  attention." 

'*  I  shall  deliver  the  message  faithfully." 
The  Colonel  bowed  gracefully,  and  took  his 
leave. 

*'  He  is  a  man  of  much  manner,  mamma," 
said  the  Countess. 

*^  Pshaw,  child !  what  know  you  of  men  and 
manners?  He  is  as  good  in  behaviour  as 
the  many  thousands  we  meet  with ;  but  he  is 
hard  of  feature,  and  his  remarks  are  those  of 
one  tutored  by  an  experienced  master:  they 
flow  not  naturally ;  and  he  seems  for  ever  en- 
deavouring to  remember  the  right  turn  of  the 
expressions.  Go,  child,  and  finish  the  drawing 
you  were  about ;  I  am  anxious  to  show  it  to  the 
Countess  of  Northumberland  to-night." 

VOL.  111.  L 


146  COUNT   KONIGSMARK. 

**  Indeedi  my  dear  mamma,  I  feel  but  little 
inclined." 

*'  If  I  were  only  to  see  you  at  work  when 
prompted  by  inclination,  child,  half  an  hour 
would  be  sufficient.  Go — go ;  I  have  a  letter 
to  write,  and  would  be  alone." 

*'  I  can  draw  here,  mamma,  better  than  in 
your  boudoir,  and  I  hate  being  alone." 

''Then,  bring  your  picture  into  this  room; 
perhaps  the  light  is  better." 

The  Countess  left  the  door  open,  and  was 
not  absent  a  moment.  The  mother  was  con- 
vinced that  she  had  seen  the  note  placed,  and 
the  Countess  dreaded  lest,  by  any  accident,  a 
detection  should  take  place. 

"Now,  child,"  the  Duchess  continued,  "you 
can  talk  and  paint  at  the  same  time,  and  my 
letter  will  not  hinder  me  from  being  a  good 
listener.    What  think  you  of  Mr.  Montague  V 

The  name  brought  the  blood  into  the  young 
cheek  of  the  Countess.  She  could  not  con- 
trol the  sudden  impulse;  she  felt  the  guilty 
mark  upon  her  face,  and  she  hesitated  before 
she  answered.  Her  mother's  watchful  eye  on 
the  mirror  convinced  her  that  she  had  struck  the 
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right  chord,  which  fearfully  vibrated  through 
her  daughter. 

''He  is  a  very  agreeable  man,"  replied  the 
Countess ;  ''  quick  in  his  manner  and  his  re« 
marks;  always  lively  in  conversation;  and,  for 
a  companion,  the  most  agreeable  in  existence.'* 

"  For  a  description  drawn  off-hand  by  a 
young  lady  of  fifteen,  that  is  not  bad,"  said, 
the  Duchess,  with  a  smUe;  "  and  when  you 
are  alone,  my  dear,  on  what  does  this  dan- 
gerous fascinator  discourse  ?" 

''  Of  various  things.  His  interview  some* 
times  with  the  French  king — ^the  strange  people 
of  the  court — the  remarks  of  French  wits — ^the 
paint  and  the  patches  of  the  women — ^their 
dress,  manners,  customs,  &c. ;  he  blends  them 
all  together,  making  a  most  delightful  melange, 
as  piquant  as  it  is  pert." 

"  Then  you  like  his  society  ?" 

''Very  much,  mamma;  he  speaks  so  dif* 
ferently  from  others.  He  never  eulogizes  my 
dress,  or  bores  me  with  the  weather;  and, 
although  he  is  liberal  in  his  compliments  to 
myself,  he  never  vouchsafes  such  idle  nonsense 
on  my  couturi^re." 

L  2 
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"  Yesterday,  when  you  drove  in  his  carriage, 
did  he  speak  of  his  visit  to  England  ?" 

**  What  carriage  ?  I  never  drove  with  him 
in  his  carriage." 

**  That  is  an  equivocation,  child,  which  I 
little  admire.  If  he  drove  in  yours,  or  you  in 
his,  it  is  of  no  consequence — the  world  would 
set  the  same  value  on  the  act." 

^'He  draws  a  great  distinction;  for  a  lady 
to  he  in  his  carriage  somewhat  compromises 
the  lady ; — so,  my  dear  mamma,  I  advise  you 
to  he  more  careful  for  the  future ; — ^but  for  a 
lady  to  take  a  gentleman  into  hers,  that  is 
nothing — positively  nothing." 

**  You  are  a  pert  girl ;  it  is  not  thus  a  child 
should  address  a  parent.  I  have  told  you  of 
this,  because  I  have  heard  your  name  coupled 
with  that  of  Montague;  and  his  Majesty  of 
England  would  he  ill  at  ease — considering  how 
much  he  has  ever  cared  for  you — ^if  such  re- 
ports reached  his  ears." 

**  I  wonder  why  the  King  shows  such  a  poor 
child  as  myself  such  attention !" 

"  There  is  nothing  more  ns^tural.  When  I 
was  much  about  the  court,  he  was  pleased  to 
remark  your  infantine  beauty,  and  it  appears 
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he  has  never  forgotten  it.  Here,  child,  take  this 
key;  open  my  gold  case  upon  the  toilette 
table,  and  under  the  last  division  you  will  find 
a  small  portrait ;  bring  it  to  me  quickly." 

The  Countess  took  the  key,  and  departed. 
The  dressing-room  was  the  second  room  beyond 
the  boudoir,  and  some  time  would  necessarily 
elapse ;  but  the  Countess  had  not  the  slightest 
idea  that  her  mother  suspected  the  correspon- 
dence ;  and,  humming  a  lively  air,  the  beauti- 
ful, slight,  elegant  creature,  glided  from  the 
room. 

In  a  second  the  Duchess  possessed  herself 
of  the  note,  and  concealed  it  about  her  person. 
She  did  not  dare  open  it,  and  risk  her  daugh- 
ter's return.  The  guilty  parent  felt  awed  even 
before  the  guilty  daughter.  But  oh !  the  pang — 
the  dreadful  pang,  of  finding  a  rival  in  one's 
own  child !  That  child  had  been  well  informed 
by  Montague,  that  her  mother  was  the  dis- 
carded mistress  of  the  monarch,  and  that  she 
still  ruled  him  bv  her  charms.  This  had  been 
the  poison  instilled  into  the  young  and  willing 
ears  of  the  daughter — that  the  mother  had  risen 
to  her  height  and  power  by  the  surrender  of 
her  charms;  and  she  was  taught  to  conceal 
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this  knowledge  of  fects,  and,  by  duplicity  and 
apparent  ignorance,  perfectly  blinded  her  pa« 
rent.  Even  the  Dachess  of  Cleveland  felt  her 
heart  beat  strangely ;  revenge  was  uppermost 
in  her  thoughts,  and  she  cared  not  for  the 
means,  so  she  gained  her  ends;  besides,  she 
hated  the  Countess  of  Northumberland,  for 
that  proud  woman  had  received  her  not  as  a 
friend,  but  as  a  forced  acquaintance. 

The  picture  was  one  of  the  Countess,  as  a 
child,  and  it  was  beautifully  executed.  Two 
had  been  done — one  for  the  king,  the  father, 
the  other  for  the  mother ;  and  on  the  back  the 
hair  of  the  parents  and  child  were  interwoven. 
On  seeing  it,  a  tear  started  from  the  Duchess, 
and  coursed  down  her  cheek,  and  the  daughter, 
clinging  around  her,  kissed  it  from  her  face. 
With  a  look  of  intense  agony,  the  charms  of 
the  innocent  and  beautiful  child  were  surveyed, 
and  a  smile  of  admiration  was  gradually  suc- 
ceeded by  the  darkest  gloom ;  until  the  daugh- 
ter, fearful  of  the  mother's  health,  looked 
imploringly  in  her  face,  and  said — ^^  Mother, 
dearest  mother,  what  makes  you  tremble  thusf 
I  never  saw  vou  look  so  dreadful  before,  or  felt 
you  thus  agitated !" 
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'^  Look/'  said  the  Duchess,  in  a  stem  voice — 
^^Jook  at  this  picture !" 

**  I  obey,  my  mother.  It  is  of  myself — at 
least,  so  you  have  told  me— when  I  was  about 
six  years  of  age.    Do  I  resemble  it  now  ?" 

"  In  appearance,  much.  But  look  you,  how 
innocent  is  the  smile  the  painter  transferred  to 
the  ivory — ^how  much  of  childish  virtue  is  in 
every  look;  now,  turn  you  to  that  looking- 
glass,  and  see  if  your  face  retains  the  sem- 
blance. Why  is  that  blush  of  shame  suffusing 
your  cheek  ?" 

''  It  is  but  a  flush  of  astonishment." 

'*  See  how  I  forget  what  you  were,  in  the 
belief  of  what  you  are!"  And  she  trampled  the 
portrait  into  a  thousand  pieces.  '*  K  I  dared, 
I  would  curse  you ;  but,  as  the  viper  stinging 
the  bosom  which  nourished  you,  I  will  crush 
you !    Leave  those  fragments.'' 

"  I  am  only  preserving  the  King's  hair,"  re- 
plied the  Countess,  apparently  unmoved.  ''  I 
shall  keep  that  as  a  remembrance  of  my  father." 

"  It  is  done!— it  is  done!"  the  Duchess  eja- 
culated. ''  The  secret  has  been  betrayed,  and 
all  my  worst  apprehensions  rise  before  me  in 
truth.    What  a  fearful  example  I  have  set  this 
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poor  child,  now  treading  in  my  steps  1  It  is 
my  fault — ^I  am  alone  to  blame !"  And,  throw- 
ing her  arms  around  her,  she  implored  her  for- 
giveness. 

^  The  Countess  of  Sussex,  a  perfect  adept  in 
female  dissimulation,  affected  to  be  over- 
powered at  this  feverish  exhibition,  but  to 
be  entirely  ignorant  of  the  cause.  '^  Sit^  good 
mother;  here  is  some  perfume;  you  have 
written  too  much,  and  are  wandering  in  your 
thoughts.  Let  me  open  the  window ;  the  air 
will  revive  you." 

The  Countess  of  Sussex  was  at  that  hour  not 
more  than  fifteen  years  of  age ! 
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CHAPTER  X. 


The  Duchess  of  Cleveland  was  alone  in  her 
toilette  room.  It  was  the  hour  generally  de- 
voted to  that  art|  and  the  long  toil  was  pursued 
hy  her  with  unceasing  exertion.  Every  fea- 
ture was  set  to  school — every  article  of  dress 
fitted  with  disagreeable  exactitude; — it  was  the 
penance  paid  to  fading  beautyi  when  the  im- 
potence of  dress  is  made  the  substitute  for 
waning  charms.  She  had  dismissed  her  ser- 
vant, and  now,  trembling  as  if  afflicted  with 
the  ague,  she  held  the  unopened  letter  in  her 
hand. 

As  yet,  whatever  suspicions  she  had  of  her 
child's  frailty,  she  was  far  from  being  convinced 
of  the  fact.  The  manner  that  letter  had  been 
conveyed — the  idle  excuse  of  Colonel  Brett's 
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visit  for  her  letters,  which  a  servant  could  as 
well  have  carried — ^the  frivolity  of  the  conver- 
sation, and  the  apparent  embarrassment  of  the 
Secretary — made  a  thousand  suspicions  flash 
into  a  painful  reality.  It  was  the  dread  of  find- 
ing her  worst  fears  realized,  that  kept  her 
wavering  in  her  intentions;  the  hope  that, 
after  all,  it  might  be  some  girlish  indiscretion 
not  amounting  to  crime — for  who  could  suspect 
the  innocence  of  fifteen  ? — got  the  better  of  her 
apprehension ;  and,  drawing  her  chair  closer  to 
the  sparkling  fire,  and  placing  a  light  con- 
veniently behind  her,  she  opened  the  letter. 

Before,  however,  she  read  one  word,  she  en- 
tertained a  parley  with  herself  upon  the  pro- 
priety of  the  act.  ''  Is  she  not  my  daughter— 
my  own  child— of  a  tender  age,  unfit  to  guide 
herself?  But  again,  have  I  not  renounced  my 
right  to  rule  or  govern  her?  By  her  marriage 
is  she  not  a  free  and  independent  woman,  re- 
sponsible only  to  her  husband  ?  But  the  King 
— the  King — what  would  he  say  if  I  allowed 
bis  daughter  to  pursue  an  intrigue,  and  become 
the  scandal  of  Paris  ?  A  word  from  me  may 
check  her  in  her  course — ^may  save  her  firom 
inevitable  destruction — for  Montague  delights 
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in  the  publicity  of  his  acts,  and  in  this  im- 
moral age  sees  no  crime  in  an  intrigue." 

Whilst  thus  the  Duchess  argued,  the  Coun* 
tess  had  left  her  room,  and,  with  trembling  step 
and  careful  eye,  entered  the  saloon.  The  door 
leading  to  the  Duchess's  room  was  shut,  and 
not  a  sound  was  audible  in  that  direction. 
With  eager  haste  she  opened  (he  huge  port- 
folio, and  one  by  one  she  removed  the  several 
prints.  As  each  one,  from  the  end  where  the 
note  had  been  dropped,  was  taken  out,  her 
manner  became  more  agitated — ^her  cheeks 
flushed — ^her  eyes  sparkled — ^her  pulse  increased 
the  heaviness  and  the  quickness  of  its  beat ; 
with  greater  rapidity,  as  each  print  destroyed 
her  hope,  did  she  continue  to  the  very  last, 
and  then  a  sudden  paleness — a  ghost-like 
whiteness — drove  the  blush  of  the  cheek,  and 
the  vermilion  of  her  lip,  from  her  countenance. 
She  had  seen  him  place  the  letter  there — had 
herself  witnessed  its  fall  amongst  the  prints — 
and  now  it  was  gone !  With  the  fulness  of 
hope  she  again. moved  every  print,  throwing 
them  at  random  on  the  floor ;  and  when  that 
was  done,  she  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears^  and 
threw  herself  into  a  fauteuil,  passing  her  hands 
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over  her  eyes,  and  pressing  them  heavily  against 
her  huming  forehead.  Suddenly  she  arose  and 
placed  herself  on  the  sofii,  where  her  mother 
had  been  seated,  and  raising  her  eyes  to  the 
glass,  she  saw  that  every  act  could  have  been 
seen,  and  no  doubt  existed  in  her  mind  con- 
cerning the  removal  of  the  letter.  She  now 
knew  the  worst,  and  prepared  to  meet  the 
storm.  Retiring  to  her  room,  and  with  a  foi^ 
titude  worthy  of  a  better  cause,  and  a  courage 
which  would  have  made  a  man  a  hero^  she 
overcame  all  girlish  fears,  mastered  every 
wavering  expression  of  her  countenance,  and 
sitting  down  to  undergo  the  long  and  painful 
performances  of  the  coiffeur,  read  apparently 
unconcerned  from  a  small  book  of  poetry. 

The  Duchess,  having  decided  that  a  parent 
never  lost  her  authority,  unless  in  direct  con* 
tradiction  to  the  wish  of  the  husband,  coosi* 
dered  herself  warranted  in  reading  the  letter ; 
and,  with  quick  and  hurried  glance,  as  if  afraid 
of  being  discovered  in  an  act  she  could  not  m- 
tirely  reconcile  to  herself,  and  agitated  with  the 
worst  fears  as  to  the  discovery  she  might  make, 
and  the  apprehensions  she  might  have  oon* 
firmed,  she  read  as  follows: — *'  My  dearest 
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little  pet  child — ^A  circumstance  of  great  import- 
ance has  taken  place,  and  which  may  some- 
what mar  our  frequent  meetings — ^meetings  to 
me  heyond  all  imagination  most  cherished — 
most  heloved.  You  know  I  always  told  you 
how  I  became  possessed  of  your  mother's 
secrets,  and  how  careful  I  was  to  counteract 
their  effect.  She  has  written  to  the  King,  your 
father,  mentioning  the  report  of  our  intrigue,, 
and  recommending  him  to  send  for  you  imme* 
diately.  As  well  as  I  was  able  I  parried  this 
thrust,  but  did  it,  I  am  aware,  badly,  as  I  knew 
how  true  was  the  remark.  Again, — ^my  wife's 
daughter's  husband  has  been  murdered  in 
London,  and  in  all  probability  the  widow 
will  pass  the  winter  here^  so  that  my  wife- 
will  seize  this  opportunity  of  closing  the 
embassy,  purposely  to  get  rid  of  your  mother,, 
whom,  you  know,  she  hates.  This  will  neces- 
sarily exclude  you;  and,  in  order  to  have  a 
sure  rendezvous,  I  have  entrusted  this  letter  to 
Brett,  of  whose  loyalty  and  friendship  I  am 
well  assured,  and  to  whom,  should  you  have 
an  opportunity,  you  may  always  entrust  an 
answer.  I  have  no  fear  but  that  one  so  great 
an  adept  in  the  art  of  love  will  convey  it  in 
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safety.  You  know  the  small  house  situated  on 
the  right  hand  after  leaving  the  Champs  Elys^es, 
and  after  having  passed  the  summit  of  the  ris- 
ing ground.  I  have  taken  that  house,  and 
placed  a  confidential  person  in*  it.  Every  day 
when  you  ride  out  in  your  carriage  you  will 
contrive  to  be  there  about  three  o'clock^  and 
await  my  arrival.  On  presenting  yourself  the 
first  time,  which  I  hope  will  be  to-morrow,  you 
will  merely  mention  the  word — *  Vendome.' 
You  will  find  a  fire  lighted,  and  every  thing 
comfortable.  Forgive  the  absence  of  the  vo* 
cabulary  of  affection  which  I  own  is  due  to 
you,  and  which  now  hovers  on  my  pen.  Hence* 
forward  your  love  forms  my  existence.  I  live 
but  for  you,  and  have  no  words  to  express  my 
gratitude  for  the  burning  delight  I  have  passed 
in  your  society.  I  shall  see  you  at  dinner  to* 
day ;  but  I  shall  purposely  avoid  any  commu- 
nication beyond  the  most  distant  respect,  lest 
the  eager  ears  of  those  around  us  may  be  some- 
what led  to  confirm  these  suspicions.  Above 
all  things,  endeavour  not  to  let  our  eyes  meet 
at  dinner;  and  we,  being  mutually  assured  of 
each  other's  undying  affectionSi  must  do  the 
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violence  to  our  feelings  of  ceasing  to  behold, 
with  that  peculiar  look  of  intense  lovei  the  per- 
son you  most  adore.  You  know  all  the  liber- 
tines of  the  court  say,  'Tout  est  permis  k 
Paris,  mais  il  faut  garder  les  convenances/ 
Therefore,  discretion,  my  dearest  angel,  and  tt 
demain."  The  initial,  an  M,  was  placed  at  the 
end.  The  Duchess  gave  a  deep  sigh.  Her 
worst  fears  were  realized — ^her  daughter  was 
her  rival,  and  conspired  against  her.  The  man 
who  professed  the  deepest  love  and  aflfection 
for  her  opened  her  letters,  became  acquainted 
with  her  still  lingering  love  for  the  capricious 
monarch,  and  had  read  all  her  remarks,  and 
some  written  in  haste  and  spleen  against  him* 
self,  thereby  betrapng  that  she  had  used  him 
to  gain  her  own  purposes.  A  slight  rustling 
in  the  passage  made  her  instantly  conceal  the 
letter ;  and  with  a  countenance  as  placid  as  a 
lake  in  the  calm  of  a  summer's  evening,  she 
proceeded  to  affix  the  various  patches,  which 
it  was  then  the  fashion  to  wear. 

It  was  her  daughter,  who  came  prepared  to 
meet  the  storm  before  the  dinner  hour. 

**  Ah,  my  little  dear  I''  said  the  Duchess, 
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smiling  through  her  paint  and  patches,  '*  you 
have  heen  expeditious  to*day.  Why,  I  am  not 
half  ready!" 

The  Countess,  little  expecting  so  endearing 
a  salute,  at  once  suspected  that  her  mother  was 
totally  ignorant,  and  that  Brett  must  have  again 
possessed  himself  of  the  note. 

''  I  hastened,  my  dearest  mother,  because  you 
always  accused  me  of  keeping  you  in  waiting." 

"  Look,  my  child,  at  the  dock,  and  tell  me 
what  is  the  hour.  I  have  been  reading  a  part 
of  Romeo  and  Juliet,  and  became  so  enamoured 
of  the  poet,  that  I  forgot  the  hour." 

"  It  is  scarcely  five.'* 

"  I  have  yet  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  If  we  go  on 
increasing  in  the  lateness  of  the  dinner  hour,  I 
should  not  wonder  if,  in  one  hundred  years, 
people  of  high  fashion  will  not  dine  before  eight ; 
but  it  is  agreeable.  We  have  our  drives  before 
the  day  closes,  and  the  evenings  are  always 
cheerful  by  a  blazing  fire,  when  the  cold  Parisian 
winter  sets  in." 

*'  The  Countess  of  Northumberland  is  always 
punctual,  my  dear  mamma." 

''And  always  cold,  haughty,  disagreeable, 
and  reserved." 
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''  It  is  her  manner,  and  means  nothing ;  but 
Mr.  Montague  always  makes  amends  by  his  wit 
and  cleverness." 

^'  Yes  1"  said  the  Duchess,  as  she  rose  from 
her  chair ;  "  he  is  certainly  a  dear,  clever, 
amusing  man,  whose  society  is  courted  by  all, 
and  who,  by  his  noble  hospitality,  does  honour 
to  his  situation.  Call  my  Jezebel  of  a  servant^ 
I  pray,  and  let  me  hasten  my  toilette." 

All  the  penance  of  dress  being  completed, 
the  Duchess  passed^  through  the  saloon,  and 
there  saw  the  various  prints  in  undisguised 
confusion  on  the  floor. 

"  There,"  she  said,  carelessly ;  "  I  wonder 
who  has  been  kind  enough  to  throw  my  prints 
in  this  disorder  ?" 

"  In  passing,"  replied  the  Countess,  "  I 
pulled  the  portfolio  from  the  table,  and  left  it 
there  to  be  picked  up  by  the  valet.  *' 

''You  gave  yourself. the  trouble,  my  dear 
child,  I  see,  of  lifting  up  the  portfolio  itself, 
and  left  the  lighter  articles." 
.    ''I  was  fearful  of  being  late  at  my  toi- 
lette." 

''  It  matters  little,  the  servants  wiU  replace 
them.    Come  on,  my  child,  and  do  not  linger 
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over  sucli  an  accident  as  if  it  signified  the 
least" 

On  arriving  at  the  emhassy,  the  reception  of 
the  Dadiess  wbb,  as  usual,  cold  even  to  jealousy ; 
but  the  Countess,  considered  as  a  child  sacrificed 
at  the  altar  of  Mammon,  was  better  received, 
and  placed  by  the  side  of  the  ambassadrice. 
Montague  made  a  low  formal  bow  ;  his  eyes 
betrayed  no  passion,  and  his  tongue  no  word 
of  affection ;  but  Colonel  Brett's  manner  was 
more  unreserved  than  usual. 

Montague  paid  much  court  to  the  Duchess, 
who  received  him  with  great  attention,  but 
never  once  throughout  the  evening  did  Mon- 
tague approach  the  Countess,  nor  did  Brett 
venture,  beyond  his  usual  respect,  to  exchange 
a  syllable. 

In  vain,  during  the  splendour  of  the  repast, 
did  the  young  confiding  Countess,  deeply 
enamoured  as  she  was,  seek  a  look  of  afiection 
firom  the  Ambassador.  On  his  countenance 
there  was  a  marked  formality,  and  in  his  nu- 
^merous  witticisms  he  directed  his  words  and 
his  looks  more  to  the  Duchess  than  any  other 
person  present. 

Perfectly  convinced,  from  Brett's  statement, 
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that  bis  letter  had  arrived  at  its  destination, 
Montague  avoided  meeting  the  eyes  of  his  poor 
fluttering  victim,  who  he  saw  could  not  master 
her  feelings,  and  who,  from  time  to  time, 
looked  towards  him  in  all  the  eagerness  of 
hope,  to  catch  one  aflfectionate  glance.  To  the 
hour  of  departure,  the  same  visible  coldness 
existed,  and  Brett,  as  if  tutored  by  the  Ambas* 
sador,  devoted  his  attention  to  others ;  so  that 
the  Countess  of  Northumberland,  animated  by 
the  best  and  kindest  intentions,  kept  the  poor 
child  close  to  her  side,  and  seemed  glad  to 
withdraw  herself  from  the  rest,  and  seek  refuge 
in  the  artlessness  and  innocence  of  her  con- 
versation. 

'^  Now  I  am  well  assured,"  began  the 
Countess,  who  could  hardly  wait  until  the  car- 
riage door  was  closed,  '*  that  what  Colonel 
Brett  told  us  this  morning  is  strictly  true. 
Why,  Mr.  Montague  seemed  labouring  under  a 
heaviness  of  spirits  that  was  astonishing.  He 
never  spoke  to  me  once ;  and  seemed  over- 
whelmed in  some  thoughts  which  clouded  his 
brow,  and  made  him  sad  and  suUen." 

^*  Men,  my  dear,  like  the  weather,  have 
their  sunshine  and  their  shades — their  fair  and 
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their  stormy  moments.  A  man  always  per- 
fectly calm  would  be  as  insufferable  as  one 
always  stormy ;  the  variation  is  necessary  to 
prevent  stagnation — ^as  the  ocean  would  become 
pntrid,  if  it  were  not  agitated  occasionally.  .  I 
wish  I  could  come  at  the  secret.  I  am  sure 
Louis  has  not  remitted  the  money  to  our  King ; 
but  I  could  not  glean  it  from  Montague.  Do 
not  you  find  it  very  cold  to-night  ?" 

*'I  was  so  lost  in  my  wonder  at  Mr.  Mon- 
tague's altered  manner,  that  I  never  thought  it 
was  so  chilly. '* 

"Oh,  child,  he  will  be  all  sunshine  to- 
morrow ;  men  in  his  situation  have  sometimes 
duties  the  most  delicate  and  the  most  disagree- 
able to  perform.  Why,  from  your  pensive 
manner,  one  might  fancy  you  had  tumbled  in 
love  with  the  old  man.''  And  here,  as"  the 
Duchess  laughed,  the  Countess  felt  the  rush  of 
blood  to  her  face,  and  heartily  rejoiced  that  the 
sombre  lamps,  here  and  there  dangling  from 
huge  posts  over  the  centre  of  the  road,  threw 
their  dim  lights  on  the  top  and  not  in  the  in- 
terior of  the  carriage.  For  her  nominal  hus- 
band the  Countess  had  never  felt  the  delicious 
sensation  of  affection  and  love ;  in  fact,  she 
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was  a  wife  merely  in  form  and  name ;  but  now 
she  had  been  ensnared,  and  all  tbe  cunning  of 
the  sex  came  to  her  aid.  Firmly  believing, 
from  her  mother's  affectionate  manner,  that  she 
was  ignorant  of  the  rivalry  which  existed 
between  them, .  she  talked  in  her  usual  light, 
frivolous,  and  unguarded  way ;  but  when  alone^ 
she  pondered  over  the  altered  manner,  the 
cold,  formal  salutation,  the  dignified  reserve 
of  him  to  whom  she  had  given  more  than  her 
heart.  Glad  indeed  did  she  feel  when  the  car- 
riage arrived,  and  she  found  herself  once  more 
in  her  own  bed-room,  having  kissed  her  mother 
and  bidden  her  a  good  night. 

The  Duchess,  impatient  to  be  alone,  still  con- 
cealed the  wish  under  an  invitation  to  her 
daughter  to  sit  and  talk  over  the  affair — the 
dinner,  the  dresses,  and  the  manners  of  the 
company;  but  the  excuse  of  a  headache,  a 
complaint  easily  feigned,  as  it  cannot  be  traced,, 
gave  one  the  pretence  of  retiring,  and  the  other 
an  opportunity  of  being  alone. 

The  Duchess  was  nursing  her  venom.  She 
betrayed  no  haste,  but  to  her  maid  appeared 
to  linger  longer  than  usual  before  she  dis- 
missed her ;  and  even  after  that,  fearing  that  the 
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Jezebel,  as  she  always  called  her,  might  return^ 
she  sat  down  by  the  fire.  Bat  her  coontenanoe 
had  changed ;  there  was  no  longer  a  smile  upon 
that  once  beantifol  face,  but  a  sneer  of  revenge, 
a  frown  of  undisguised  hatred.  She  fastened 
the  door,  as  was  her  custom,  and  drawing 
a  small  writing  table  near  the  fire,  she  wrote 
that  famous  letter  to  the  king,  still  preserved 
among  the  Harleiam  Manuscripts. 

Before  the  Duchess  yielded  herself  to  the 
persevering  and  persuading  tongue  of  Mon* 
tague,  she  had  drawn  from  him  the  super- 
stitious weakness  of  the  monarch.  It  appears 
from  Burnet,  that  '^  the  King  had  ordered  him 
to  find  out  an  astrologer,  of  whom  it  was  no 
wonder  he  had  a  great  opinion,  for  be  had,  long 
before  his  restoration,  foretold  that  he  should 
enter  London  on  the  29th  of  May,  1 660.  The 
astrologer  was  yet  alive,  and  Montague  found 
him,  and  saw  that  he  was  capable  of  being  cor- 
rupted, so  he  prompted  him  to  send  the  King 
such  hints  as  would  serve  his  own  ends." 

In  the  passion  the  Ambassador  manifested 
for  the  Duchess,  he  forgot  his  usual  pni«- 
dence :  by  way  of  enlivening  his  mistress  with 
anecdotes  as  piquant  as  they  were  rare,  he 
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from  time  to  time  laade  her  acquainted  with 
^  the  little  arts  he  had  used  with  this  astro* 
loger,  to  lead  the  King  in  accordance  with  his 
wishes ;  and  he  had  ascertained,  from  all  the 
Duchess's  letters,  which,  it  has  been  mentioned, 
he  always  opened  before  he  sent,  that  not  one 
word  of  this  secret  had  been  betrayed. 

The  Duchess  treasured  this  up  with  all  the 
cunning  of  a  naturally  intriguing  woman,  and 
of  one  who  always  thought  the  tide  of  affection, 
so  variable  in  Montague,  might  one  day  turn 
against  her;  therefore,  whenever  Montague 
left  her  after  a  tete-k-tete,  in  which  all  the 
plans  had  been  betrayed,  she  invariably  com- 
mitted them  to  paper,  with  their  dates,  and  with 
the  Ambassador's  comments  upon  them. 

She  had  now  the  whole  night  before  her,  for 
it  was  scarcely  half-past  ten  o'clock,  and  to 
sleep  were  as  impossible  as  for  the  blind  to  see. 
She  first  took  the  letter  Brett  had  deposited 
in  the  portfolio  of  prints.  She  compared  it, 
with  aU  the  coolness  of  a  judge,  with  many 
of  the  notes  and  love  epistles  to  herself ;  of  the 
handwriting  there  could  not  be  a  doubt — ^no^  not 
even  in  the  suspicion  of  the  King.  Every  word 
was  carefully  scanned — the  style,  the  abbre* 
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viatioDS  were  exact;  and»  strange  as  it  may 
appear,  at  this  moment  the  Duchess  wished, 
in  spite  of  her  own  conviction,  to  find  some 
dissimilitade  which  might  calm  her  vengeance, 
and  lead  her  to  the  hope  that  the  note  was  a 
forgery. 

What  had  happened  was  too  plain  for  any 
one  to  doubt.  The  artful  concealment  of  Mr. 
Thynne's  death  from  the  Countess  of  North- 
umberland was  accounted  for,  in  his  wish 
that,  at  this  last  dinner,  which  almost  all  the 
ambassadors  in  Paris  had  attended,  thereshould 
be  a  marked  coolness  and  respect  for  the 
Countess  of  Sussex,  which  might,  in  some 
manner,  cast  ridicule  on  the  scandal  which 
had  become  rather  rife ;  and  as,  after  that  day, 
the  embassy  would  be  closed,  the  last  im- 
pression made  on  the  public  would  be,  that  he 
was  stiU  devoted  to  the  Duchess,  and  that  the 
affair  of  the  Countess  was  merely  a  blind. 
She  now  retraced  ia  her  mind  how  often  Mon- 
tague had  declared  the  necessity  of  going  to 
Versailles  to  pay  his  respects  to  the  Grand 
Monarque,  and  how  invariably  the  Countess 
went  out  on  those  days  in  her  own  carriage, 
for  she  was  liberally  supplied  with  money,  and 


COUNT   K0NI6SMARK.  169 

had  her  own  equipage  and  her  own  separate 
establishment.  Here  she  was  convinced  how 
long  she  had  been  duped,  even  by  a  child  of 
fifteen — that  hurt  her  vanity,  as  much  as  the 
intrigue  excited  her  revenge. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


The  pen  of  vengeance  is  always  sure  to 
write ;  to  a  vindictive  mind,  words  are  never 
wanting — ^to  a  revengeful  spirit,  the  heart's 
blood  is  the  ink  : — 

"  Heaven  has  no  cnrse  like  love  to  hatred  turned. 
Nor  hell  a  fury  like  a  woman  scorned.*' 

All  former  affection  was  forgotten,  and  the 
sacrifice  of  her  daughter's  honour  weighed 
lightly  in  the  scale  in  comparison  with  the 
Duchess's  insulted  and  defrauded  love.  After 
the  usual  beginning,  the  letter  was  thus  con- 
tinued :* — ''  I  am  SO  much  afflicted,  that  I  can 
hardly  write  this  for  crying,  to  see  a  child  that  I 
doated  on,  as  I  did  on  her,  should  make  me  so 

*  See  English  Causes  C^l^br^ 
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ill  a  return,  and  join  with  the  worst  of  men  to 
ruin  me ;  for  sure,  never  was  malice  like  the 
Ambassador's,  that,  only  because  I  would  not 
answer  to  his  love,  and  the  importunities  he 
made  to  me,  was  resolved  to  ruin  me.  He  has 
neither  conscience  or  honour,  and  has  several 
times  told  me,  that  in  his  heart  he  despised 
you  and  your  brother ;  and  that  for  his  part^ 
he  wished,  with  all  his  heart,  that  the  Parlia* 
ment  would  send  you  both  to  travel,  for  you 
were  a  dull,  governable  fool,  and  the  Duke  a 
wilful  fool ;  so  that  it  were  yet  better  to  have 
you  than  him.  But  that  you  always  chose  a 
greater  beast  than  yourself  to  govern  you ;  and 
that  you  had  made  him  consult  an  astrologer 
for  you,  as  if  he  did  not  bribe  the  man,  to 
make  you  believe  his  wishes.  He  told  the 
King  of  France,  that  many  people  had  re- 
ported that  he  had  made  love  to  me,  but  that 
there  was  nothing  in  it,  for  that  he  had  too 
much  respect  for  you,  to  think  of  such  a  thing. 
As  for  my  Lady  Sussex,  I  hope  you  will  think 
fit  to  send  for  her,  as  I  wrote  before ;  for  she 
is  now  mightily  discoursed  of  for  the  Ambas- 
sador. K  you  will  not  believe  me  in  this, 
make  inquiry  into  the  thing,   and  you  will 
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find  it  true.  I  promise  you,  that  for  my  con- 
duct, it  shallbe  such  as  that  you  nor  nobody  shall 
have  occasion  to  blame  me.  And  I  hope  yoa 
will  be  just  to  what  you  said  to  me,  which  was 
at  my  house,  when  you  told  me  you  had  letters 
of  mine ;  you  said,  *  Madam,  all  that  I  ask  of 
you,  for  your  own  sake,  is,  live  so  for  the  fu- 
ture, as  to  make  the  least  noise  you  can,  and  1 
care  not  who  you  love/  Oh !  this  noise  that 
is,  had  never  been,  had  it  not  been  for  the 
Ambassador's  malice.  I  cannot  forbear  once 
saying  again,  I  hope  you  will  not  gratify  his 
malice  in  my  ruin." 

In  this  letter  the  mind  of  the  Duchess  of 
Cleveland  is  betrayed.  She  carefully  veils  her 
own  intrigue,  to  make  the  complaint  apparently 
emanate  from  apprehension,  lest  the  affair  of 
the  king's  daughter  should  become  public. 
The  abuse  of  the  King  by  Montague — the 
betrayal,  so  carelessly  done,  of  the  astrologer, 
which  the  King  had  desired,  to  avoid  all  ridicule, 
to  be  kept  a  profound  secret — ^she  well  knew 
would  excite  the  vengeance  and  hatred  of  the 
monarch.  And  as  for  herself,  the  letter  only 
means  that  she  was  not  to  be  considered* ;  be- 
cause, if  she  did  intrigue  with  the  Ambassador, 
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she  had  the  King's  permission.  The  letter, 
apparently  written  in  grief,  and  without,  any 
regard  to  style,  was  artfully  contrived.  She 
knew  the  weak  points  of  the  King — ^his  fear 
of  ridicule — ^his  annoyance  at  finding  himself 
betrayed  by  the  man  he  had  most  trusted — and 
finally,  that  his  Ambassador  had  intrigued  with 
his  daughter.  She  felt  confident  of  success. 
She  was  sure  the  afiair  of  the  Countess  of  Sus- 
sex would  crown  all ;  and  if  she  were  doubted, 
the  letter  of  which  she  had  possessed  herself 
was  "  conviction,  strong  as  holy  writ.*' 

**  Now  will  I  be  fearfully  revenged  !"  And 
with  this  feeling  rankling  in  her  bosom,  she 
knelt  down  and  said  her  prayers.  With  a 
heart  beating  high  with  exultation, she  muttered 
over  words  learnt  by  rote,  and  said  without 
feeling ;  they  were  mumbled  as  a  form,  for  she 
had  often  declared  she  never  could  sleep  if  she 
omitted  this  ceremony,  having  performed 
this  farce,  she  looked  carefully  at  her  night 
lamp,  bolted  her  doors,  folded  the  letter, 
placed  it  under  her  pillow,  and  soon  expe- 
rienced in.  her  dreams  all  the  delights  she 
anticipated. 

The  Countess,  on  the  contrary,  was  ill  at 
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ease.  She  thought  less  of  her  fallen  dignity 
than  of  the  extraordinaiy  behaviour  of  Mon* 
tague,  and,  finding  her  bed  any  place  but  that  of 
repose,  she  devoted  her  time  to  the  Ambas- 
sador, and  wrote  him  a  warm  afiectionate  note, 
in  which  she  betrayed  her  love  for  him,  and 
her  total  disregard  for  all  its  consequences. 
Again  and  again  she  inquired  the  reason  of 
this  sudden  change,  and,  in  conclusion,  im- 
plored an  explanation. 

At  breakfast,  not  a  word  escaped  the  Duchess, 
not  a  hint  which  could  betray  her  intentions. 
The  Countess  looked  discomforted  and  melan- 
choly. Her  mother  attributed  it  to  the  variable 
weather,  and  the  tSte-&-t^te,  which  endured  an 
hour,  was  wholly  occupied  in  the  Duchess 
recommending  a  medical  adviser,  and  the 
Countess  resisting  the  proposition.  At  the 
conclusion  of  this  time,  the  servant  announced 
**  that  the  gentleman  had  arrived."  ''  Let  him 
be  shown  into  my  boudoir.  I  will  see  him 
presently." 

^^  Bid  my  page  attend  me  in  my  room,"  the 
Countess  said.  Both  separated ;  both  felt 
assured  that  neither  party  was  sincere.  The 
Duchess  had  made  it  somewhat  evident,  from 
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her  anxiety  that  the  medical  man  should 
afford  all  the  conversation,  and  the  Countess, 
young  as  she  was,  had  her  mother's  cunning 
and  her  mother's  quickness,  and  saw  through 
the  device. 

On  arriving  at  her  private  room,  the  page 
presented  himself.  ^^  Here,  now,"  she  began, 
''  take  this  purse,  and  use  its  contents  lavishly* 
It  is  my  wish  to  know  who  is  that  man  with 
my  mother — ^his  estate,  name,  lineage,  and  pur* 
suit ;  and,  mark  me,  I  must  be  made  acquainted 
why  he  comes  here  at  this  unusual  hour,  and 
for  what  purpose  he  is  destined.  Here  also  is 
a  note  for  the  King's  Ambassador.  You  will 
give  it  into  his  own  hand,  and  unobserved.'^ 
She  drew  from  her  bosom  the  letter,  and  bade 
the  boy  remember  that  his  future  progress  in 
life  depended  on  three  things — activity,  secrecy, 
and  discretion.  ^'  Go,"  she  continued.  '^  I  do 
not  bind  you  as  to  time ;  but  do  not  return 
until  your  mission  is  fulfilled." 

*^  Your  are  accustomed  to  such  journeys  ?" 
said  the  Duchess. 

The  man  bowed. 

'^  And  I  am  informed  that  I  may  place 
implicit  confidence  in  you," 
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Again  the  man  bowed. 
.    •*  How  long  do  you  require  before  you  are 
in  readiness  to  leave  Paris  ?" 

"Half  ail  hour." 

''  Go,  and  be  expeditious.  When  you  art 
ready  booted  and  mounted,  come  to  the  bottom 
of  the  Champs  Elys^s,  and  there  I  will  myself 
give  you  the  despatch.  Your  reward  depends 
upon  your  expedition,  and  I  shall  be  well 
assured  you  have  performed  your  task,  by  the 
letter  you  will  bring  in  answer." 

The  man  bowed,  and  left  the  room. 

'*  He  would  answer  my  purpose  well,  if  he 
locks  up  his  secret  as  carefully  as  he  does  his 
words.  Bid  my  coachman  to  come  at  two 
o'clock,''  she  said,  to  a  servant,  who,  in  obe- 
dience to  a  summons,  had  come  to  the  room, 
''  and  bid  my  maid  attend  me." 

'^  I  have  a  dress,  I  think,"  she  continued  to 
her  maid,  '^  much  the  same  as  the  Ck>untes5 
usually  wears  ?" 

"  Your  Grace  has  the  very  fellow  to  it.** 

"  Spare  your  words,  and  place  it  ready  for 
me.    I  would  be  served,  not  answered." 

"  Your  Grace  asked  me  a  question.'^ 

"  Which  could  have  been  answered  by  your 
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prodacing  the  dress.  Your  voice  is  sharp  and 
shrill,  and  penetrates  my  head,  making  it  ache; 
besides,  it  is  not  my  habitude  to  discourse  with 
my  servants.  Your  shoes  creak ;  I  pray  you 
let  them  be  thrown  aside.  Give  me  my  dark 
veil;  and  bid  the  Countess's  page  come  to 
me." 

''He  is  gone  out,  your  Grace — ^I  saw  him 

'' Enough— enough  !  I  presume  you  saw 
him  go,  and  thus  became  acquahited  with  the 
fact.    When   he  returns,  bid  him    come   to 


me. 


The  poor  maid,  abashed  at  the  continued  re- 
primand, left  the  room ;  but  she  made  ample 
amends,  with  her  fellow-servants,  for  the 
restraint  upon  the  natural  liberty  of  her  tongue 
elsewhere. 

It  has  been  mentioned,  that  the  mother  and 
daughter  each  had  their  separate  equipages ; 
and  as  each  followed  the  bent  of  their  own 
inclinations,  it  was  not  their  habit  to  ask  as  to 
the  employment  of  each  other's  time. 

At  two  o'clock  the  Duchess's  carriage  arrived, 
and  when  her  Grace  was  therein,  she  desired 
to  be  driven  to  the  Rue  de  Varennes,  in  the 

VOL.  III.  N 
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Fanxbourg  St.  Gennaiii ;  bat  no  sooner  had  it 
left  the  gate,  than  the  orda  vaBconabenoanded, 
and  the  coachman  directed  to  drive  to  the 
Champa  Elys^»  and  to  stop  abont  that  part 
now  called  the  Place  de  la  Ck>ncoide.  It 
required  but  a  few  minutes  to  effect  this.  The 
courier  was  there,  and  called  to  the  side  of  the 
carriage,  into  which  he  was  instructed  to  place 
his  head.  ''  Here  is  the  despatch,  to  be  de- 
livered to  the  King.  If  you  are  overtaken) 
you  lose  your  reward,  for  you  have  the  means 
to  get  forward,  as  ample  as  those  who  might 
follow  you  could  have.  Much  depends  upon 
your  despatch ;  tarry  not  cm  the  road,  and  I^ 
member,  that  your  silence  in  England  is  as 
necessary  as  your  prudence  and  drcumspectiou 
here. — Go.*' 

The  courier  cracked  his  whip,  and  the  short 
stout  horse  plunged  through  the  muddy  streets 
of  Paris. 

''  Drive  me  on  the  road  to  Versailles,"  said 
the  Duchess ;  and  the  coachman  continued  bis 
way  up  the  Champs  Elys^. 

On  arrival  at  that  point  where  now  stands 
that  mighty  monument  to  the  glory  of  the 
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French  arms — the  triumphal  arch — ^the  Duchess 
saw,  on  the  right  hand,  a  small  house,  sur- 
rounded by  a  wall.  She  desired  her  coachman 
to  stop,  and,  having  alighted,  directed  her 
servants  to  go  with  her  carriage  to  the  Countess 
de  la  Rividre,  and  place  themselves  and  her 
coach  at  the  Countess's  disposal  until  four 
o'clock,  at  which  hour  they  were  to  return  for 
her. 

This  done,  she  approached  the  door,  having 
ascertained  that  it  was  the  only  house  in  that 
then  desolate  vicinity.  To  her  summons  a 
vaice  inside,  of  rather  an  aged  woman,  asked — 
''Qui  va  1&?"  The  Duchess,  in  the  most  juve- 
nile voice  she  could  imitate,  answered — '*  Ven- 
dome."  Immediately  the  door  was  opened,  and, 
crossing  a  yard,  she  was  ushered  into  a  small 
and  comfortable  apartment.  She  might  have 
spaared  herself  the  precaution  of  the  black  veil, 
foe  the  old  woman  was  instructed  that  she  was 
not  to  notice  the  person  who  would  come,  and, 
if  possible,  to  overcome  the  most  fatal  of  all  the 
faults  of  woman — curiosity. 

Left  alone,  the  Duchess  opened  a  door,  and 
discovered  that  it  led  into  a  bed-room,  in  which 
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was  a  blazing  fire ;  the  rest  of  the  house  seemed 
unfomished,  and  there  was  no  one  in  it  but  tlie 
old  woman,  who,  like  a  cautious  sentinel  at  the 
fortress  gate,  allowed  none  to  pass  who  could 
not  give  the  word. 

Montague  was  too  ardent  a  lover  to  be  after 
his  time.  At  a  quarter  to  three,  the  noise  of  a 
carriage  was  heard  outside,  and  the  gate  creaked 
on  its  rusty  hinges.  The  Duchess  threw  her 
veil  over  her  bonnet,  and  sitting  down  by  the 
fire  in  the  bed-room,  with  her  back  towards 
the  door,  awaited  her  faithless  lover. 

Montague,  on  entering,  locked  the  door,  and 
proceeded,  with  all  the  eagerness  of  desire,  to 
embrace  his  young  conquest.  Without  regard- 
ing the  difference  of  figure,  which  the  Duchess 
artfully  concealed  by  bending  herself  down, 
Montague  threw  his  impassioned  arms  arooBd 
her,  and  was  about  to  pour  on  her  supposed 
willing  ears  the  declaration  of  eternal  love  and 
affection,  when  his  astonished  eyes  met  the 
cold  stony  glance  of  the  Duchess. 

"  What  is  this?"  he  said.  Then  instantly  re- 
covering himself,  he  resumed — "  Ah !  my  good 
Duchess ;  always  faithful  to  a  rendezvoQs*- 
always  punctual  to  the  hour." 
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*'Good/'  said  the  Duchess,  drily;  *' your 
Excellency  is  alike  punctual,  and,  I  hope, 
pleased  to  find  me  a  little  before  my  time/' 

'^  Indeed  I  am.  I  have  so  much  to  tell  you, 
and  so  few  opportunities,  that  I  am  delighted 
at  this  t^te«^t^te;  especially  now  that  the 
Countess  has  closed  the  embassy  on  account 
of  her  son-in-law's  death." 

"  As  you  mentioned  in  your  note,  sent  by 
that  most  careful  of  Mercuries,  Colonel  Brett." 

''  He  gave  it  to  you,  I  hope,  unseen  ?" 

''  Yes,  sir ;  I  can  assure  you  it  never  has 
been  seen  by  any  other  than  myself." 

'*  It  was  so  intended." 

**Then  I  wonder  it  was  addressed  to  my 
daughter,  and  artfully  placed  for  her  to  take. 
Cease,  Mr.  Montague,  such  silly  subterfuges  1 
You  write  to  so  many,  you  forget  what  you 
say ;  and  I  can  see  that  you  count  on  our  for- 
mer intimacy  to  stop  the  natural  current  of 
remorse  and  my  just  vengeance.  Is  not  my 
daughter  a  victim  to  your  vile  arts  ?  Can  you 
denv  a  crime  at  which  the  worst  would  revolt? 
Was  it  not  sufficient  to  decoy  me  from  my 
sovereign,  without  embittering  the  few  moments 
of  pleasure  left  me  in  the  society  of  my  daugh* 
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ter  ?  Nay,  you  worse  than  cowardly  spirited 
cur,  yoa  have  betrayed  alike  your  sovereign 
and  myself,  and  poisoned  the  child  against  her 
mother,  by  dedaring  that  I  was  the  mistress  of 
the  King,  and  that  King  her  fiither.  I  have 
yet  the  spirit  of  a  woman  to  defy  your  utmost 
malice;  and  now  am  convinced  of  all  your 
mean  and  shallow  devices,  in  having  opened 
my  letters,  kept  back  those  which  might  have 
hurt  you,  and  written  others  to  soften  down 
my  expressions.  Your  wife  suspects  our  for- 
mer intimacy — she  shall  be  certain  of  it.  Hie 
King  believes  in  your  sinoerity — ^he  shall  be 
apprised  of  the  seduction  of  his  diild ;  and  the 
proud  Montague  will,  before  the  summer  com- 
mences, find  another  minister  in  Paris — ^himadf 
disgraced,  despised,  and  d^raded.'' 

**  Why,  my  dear  Duchess,  you  are  quite  in 
heroics  to*day.  Come,  come — 'unknit  that 
threatening  brow' — ^we,  who  have  been  sudi 
true  friends,  must  not  be  enemies." 

''  What !  would  you  have  me  imitate  your 
own  baseness,  and  befriend  the  man  who  has 
ruined  my  child?" 

''  And  what  good  can  arise  from  the  dis- 
covery ?    A  prudent  parent  would  conceal  the 
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child's  weakness — ^not  hurt  her  reputation,  by 
blazoning  it  to  the  world/' 

''The  world  and  I  have  long  quarrelled. 
When  I  was  the  King's  fiivourite,  I  felt  its 
fawn;  but,  when  I  was  dismissed,  I  ezp^ 
rienced  its  cold  disdain.  I  yidded  mysdf  in 
an  evil  hour  to  yon ;  and,  in  the  man  I  che- 
rished and  loved,  I  behold  the  worst  enemy  of 
my  child  I  Your  oodness,  at  this  moment, 
shocks  and  revolts  me;  your  presence  is  as 
hideous  to  my  sight  as  that  of  the  worst  rep- 
tile; and  if  I  could  overcome  the  insult  to 
myself,  I  cannot  control  my  disgust  at  finding 
a  rival  in  my  own  child.  I  came  here,  dread- 
ing, yet  courting  this  interview.  I  find  I  have 
courage  and  determination  sufficient  to  endure 
it ;  and,  in  the  full  conviction  of  your  approadi- 
ing  ruin  with  your  sovereign  and  your  wife — 
(ah !  that  arrow  struck  your  heart,  for  I  saw 
the  whiteness  of  your  lip) — I  rejoice  in  the 
triumph  which  awaits  my  etbrtf  and  which 
now — ah  I  start  not  I — even  now,  is  far  on  its 
road  to  England." 

"  You  scarcely  can  have  been  so  foolish 
as  to  have  sent  to  the  King  ?  Believe  me,  he 
wiU  not  deign  to  read  your  letter.    Besides, 
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he  cannot  credit. an  assertion  so  evidently 
false  as  that  in  reference  to  the  Countess  of 
Sussex." 

''  His  Majesty,  I  presume,  will  pay  more 
attention  to  your  own  handwriting.  I  com- 
pared it  with  notes  written  to  myself.  And, 
by  way  of  assuring  the .  monarch  how  great 
was  your  endeavour  to  win  me,  I  have  given 
some  details  concerning  the  astrologer,  and 
quoted  your  own  words  concerning  the  Fkriia- 
ment,. and  your  wish  that  they  would  'send 
the  King  to  travel.'  You  see  I  am  cool  and 
collected.  I  speak  in  the  voice  of  a  woman 
whose  heart  is  broken,  and  who  has  collected 
the  fragments,  dead  to  all  other  feeling  bnt 
that  of  imceasing  revenge." 

*^  Then  I  am  lost ;  and  you,  who  professed  to 
love  me,  cause  my  ruin." 

'^  You  are  repaid  as  is  just.  You  professed 
to  love  me,  and  have  chilled  my  heart  against 
myself  and  mj  child." 

*'  Cannot  this  letter  be  recalled,  or  another 
written,  in  some  measure  to  soothe  the 
King?" 

*'  Ifj  at  this  moment,  the  treasure  of  the 
is^orld  was,  at  my  feet — if  now.  my  ambition 
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could  be  gratified  by  striding  over  my  rivals, 
being  again  the  favourite  of  the  monarch — ^if 
power  unlimited  were  offered,  affection  again 
sworn  to  and  foolishly  credited — ^nay,  if  recall- 
ing that  letter  could  restore  the  quiet  of  my 
mind,  which  in  youth  and  innocence  I  expe- 
rienced— ^I  swear  before  my  God  I  would  not 
do  it ;  but  rather  will  I  watch  your  degrada- 
tion, and  rejoice  in  your  domestic  calamities. 
My  heart  would  once  have  revolted  against 
such  an  idea,  and  the  natural  goodness  which 
was  there  enshrined  would  have  prompted  me 
to  forgiveness.  I  tell  you  that  heart  is  shat- 
tered, and  every  fragment  has  again  united  in 
hatred  of  the  world,  in  detestation  of  men, 
and  abhorrence  of  Montague.  I  pray  you,  sir, 
retire ;  my  carriage  must  be  here  now ;  bestow 
the  word  '  Vendome '  upon  more  willing  ears. 
Hie  Countess  of  Sussex  will  leave  Paris  this 
evening,  and  never  again  will  you  hear  of  the 
Duchess  of  Cleveland,  excepting  in  her  voice 
of  exultation  at  each  successive  calamity  which 
awaits  you,  and  her  scream  of  delight  when 
your  degradation  is  effected." 

Montague  made  a  last  effort  to  soothe  the 
infuriated  Duchess,  who,  notwithstanding  her 
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paseioQ)  controlled  herself  to  admiration.  A 
fixed,  immoveable  hatred  seemed  quivering  on 
her  lips;  and,  darting  a  fierce  look  of  unrdent- 
ing  revenge,  she  passed  the  door  and  gained 
her  carriage. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


Thb  trial  of  Konigsmark  had  fixed  the  stain 
of  blood  upon  the  Count  in  the  minds  of  all 
men ;  yet  he  was  declared  guiltless,  apd  was 
free.  With  the  audacity  of  his  nature,  he 
thought  of  presenting  himself  at  court,  where  he 
was  quite  aware  that  the  death  of  Thynne  was 
by  no  means  a  displeasing  affair ;  still,  the  fear 
of  a  cold  reception,  and  the  evident  scandal 
which  would  arise  if  he  were  received,  kept  him 
at  home  until  the  thick  darkness  of  the  Lon- 
don fogs  sheltered  him  from  observation. 

The  lively  interest  taken  by  the  wife  of  the 
Spanish  Ambassador  at  the  trial,  and  the  love 
of  adventure  always  uppermost  in  the  Count's 
mind,  prompted  him,  when  the  dark  evenings 
afforded  him  a  concealment,  frequently  to  walk 
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in  the  street  in  which  she  resided,  and  whid 
was  dose  to  the  scene  of  the  marder.  In  vain 
he  watched  each  person  going  to  and  from  the 
house — he  was  aware  his  pronunciation  betrayed 
him  as  a  foreigner,  and  that  his  countenance 
had  met  the  public  gaze  much  too  long  to 
avoid  a  recognition ;  at  last,  tired  of  vaUdog 
and  watching,  he  knocked  stoutly  at  the  iw 
and  when  it  was  opened,  gave  a  note,  directed 
to  her  Excellency.  In  it  was  nothing  bat  an 
address  in  Westminster ;  and,  as  her  Exod- 
lency  did  not  recognise  the  hand-writing,  it 
was  given  to  the  Ambassador  for  an  opinioo  as 
to  who  or  what  it  could  concern.  The  note, 
after  having  been  scrutinized,  was  thrown  into 
the  fire  and  forgotten. 

But  the  lady,  for  whom  Konigsmark  bad 
perilled  his  life  in  the  bull-fight,  and  who  bad 
left  her  father's  house  to  share  his  fortune,  still 
dung  to  the  remembrance  of  the  Swede,  not 
with  any  love,  but  with  a  sincere  pity.  Her 
health  had  sufiered  much  from  the  excitement 
of  her  journey  to  Barcelona — ^her  discovery- 
the  tyranny  of  her  parent — and,  ultimalriy,  tbe 
marriage  with  the  Ambassador,  whilst  her  yonng 
heart  was  devoted  to  Konigsmark ;   but  all 
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past  misfortunes  and  sufferings  were  little  in 
the  scale  with  the  trial.  There  was  no  one  who 
knew  her  secret.  Not  one  suspected  how  much 
her  life  was  concerned  in  that  event.  Around 
her  every  one  saw  the  guilt  of  the  Count. 
The  judge's  favour  could  not  disguise  the  truth ; 
and  quibbles  of  law  could  not  overcome  such 
incontrovertible  evidence.  Thus  it  was  that, 
having  heard  the  matter  discussed  in  private, 
and  listened  to  the  evidence  in  court,  she  had 
wound  up  her  mind  to  hear  the  fatal  sentence 
of  death.  The  acquittal  acted  upon  her  as  has 
been  detailed;  and  from  that  moment  she 
had  gradually  sunk,  until  now  her  feeble, 
attenuated  frame  could  scarcely  promise  to  be 
the  tenement  of  life  for  a  month.  Neither  had 
she,  throughout  that  trial,  once  been  able  to  fix 
the  eye  of  Konigsmark ;  and  to  that  moment 
she  was  ignorant  if  she  had  been  observed  by 
him,  for  in  that  court  other  thoughts  than 
those  of  women  occupied  the  mind  of  the 
Swede. 

The  shriek,  and  the  order  for  the  Spanish 
Ambassador's  carriage,  had  arrested  his  atten- 
tion, and  thus  induced  him  to  hazard  another 
adventure — ^for  it  was  a  fact  he   never  had 
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recognised  her,  nor  was  he  at  all  aware  of  tk 
great  interest  taken  by  her  in  all  the  details  of 
the  trial.  She  died  within  a  month  of  the 
acquittal,  carrying  with  her  the  secret  of  ber 
love,  unsuspected  by  her  husband,  and  le- 
gretted  by  her  friends. 

The  letter  written  by  Brett  was  received  by 
Konigsmark.  It  was  couched  in  warm  terms, 
and  declared  strongly  that  neither  the  Am- 
bassador, the  Countess  of  Northumberland,  nor 
himself,  ever  entertained  the  slightest  sospicxHi 
derogatory  to  the  character  of  the  Count ;  and 
seemed  to  contain  an  apology  for  the  trial,  iati- 
mating  a  supposition  that  the  Count  had  him- 
self demanded  it,  in  order  that  the  public  shoolil 
thus  be  made  aware  that  although  Vratz  was 
his  servant,  yet  he  was  himself  innocent 
of  the  foul  transaction.  Brett  proceeded  to 
hint  that  the  Count  was  required  in  France,  as 
his  regiment  was  about  to  be  ordered  on  ser- 
vice ;  and,  in  the  most  casual  manner,  towards 
the  conclusion,  hinted  that  the  Ambassador 
had  written  to  the  widow,  the  Lady  Ogle,  as 
she  was  always  called,  (although  Lord  Ogle 
took  the  name  of  Percy,)  to  pass  the  fi^ 
months  of  her  widowhood  with  the  Countess  d 
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Northumberland,  whose  anxiety  to  see  her  was 
doubly  increased  by  the  misfortunes  she  had 
experienced.  There  was  a  sli^t  allusion  to 
the  child's  age  and  innocence ;  and  a  careless 
remark  made,  that  first  impressicms  never  were 
effiiced,  and  that,  to  change  the  gloomy  current 
of  her  thoughts,  another  marriage  would  be  the 
most  efficacious  medicine.  Such  was  the 
general  tenor  of  the  letter,  and  it  instantly 
occurred  to  Konigsmark  that  England  was  no 
place  for  him ;  he  had  not  shown  himself  in 
public,  and  he  prowled  about  at  night  fearful 
of  a  discovery. 

The  £ew  papers  published  in  those  days  still 
teemed  with  remarks  upon  the  trial,  the  par- 
tiality of  the  judge,  and  the  evident  participa- 
tion in  the  crime  by  the  Count  These  con- 
stant allusions — besides  the  very  person  for 
whom  the  crime  was  committed  being  now 
likely  to  visit  P^s — ^the  certainty  of  obtaining 
Brett's  and  Montague's  assistance,  provided  he 
paid  handsomely,  decided  the  Count  to  leave 
England  directly;  and,  a  fortnight  or  three 
weeks  after  the  execution,  he  having,  during 
that  time,remained  in  concealment,  the  Channel 
was  again  crossed;    and  Konigsmark,  freed 
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from  the  apprehension  of  insult,  cast  aside  his 
dark  wig  and  heard,  and  assumed  the  jocuod 
manner  he  had  always  maintained. 

The  scrap  of  paper  sent  by  Vratz  disturbed 
his  mind — for  he  was  naturally  superstitious. 
It  was  headed ''  A  dying  man's  prophecy,"  and 
was  couched  in  these  words — '*  The  degraded 
hand  shall  take  its  own  vengeance."  Not  a 
night  since  its  reception  had  Konigsmark  slept 
without  reading  this  prophecy ;  yet,  in  spite  of 
all  his  endeavours  to  unravel  this  mysteries 
expression,  he  never  satisfied  himself  that  heliad 
arrived  at  its  meaning ;  but  he  leant  most  to  the 
idea,  that  the  degraded  hand  had  some  reference 
to  the  one  which  still  wore  the  ring;  ^d 
that  Vratz 's  death  would  be  avenged  by  suidde. 

As  Konigsmark  cared  very  little  for  liviog 
men,  he  was  not  likely  much  to  heed  the  dead. 
A  gloomy  superstition  always  haunted  him 
about  the  child  of  his  destiny,  in  which  he 
clearly  recognised  Lady  Ogle,  and  the  wonders 
of  the  Egyptian  sorcerer  were  fresh  in  his 
mind ;  but  neither  ghost  nor  giant  could  dauflt 
him.  He  was  one  of  those  fortunate  men  who 
might  have  asked  the  question.  What  is  fear^ 
Even  the  quickened  pulsation  of  his  heart,  ^ 
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he  pondered  over  Vratz's  words,  was  not  ap- 
plicable to  fear,  but  to  an  excitement,  occa- 
sioned by  a  doubt  when  this  degraded  hand 
should  take  its  vengeance  for  the  wrong  done 
to  its  owner. 

In  the  mean  time.  Lady  Ogle  remained  at 
Amsterdam,  and  with  her  was  the  old  Lady 
Algernon,  who  had  never  quitted  her  charge, 
or  ever  allowed  the  twice  married  lady  to  have 
an  opinion  of  her  own ;  indeed,  to  this  minute, 
she  was  tutored  in  her  manner,  and  controlled 
in  her  expression,  as  when  at  Petworth. 

**  I  cannot  imagine,"  said  Lady  Algernon, 
as. she  looked  from  her  window  over  one  of  the 
thousand  canals  which  intersect  Amsterdam, 
*^  why  I  am  so  excessively  foolish  as  to  remain 
in  this  country  of  fogs  and  ditches." 

^^  I  thought,  my  dear  grandmamma,  that  it 
was  on  account  of  Mr.  Thynne's  intimacy  with 
the  Duke  of  Monmouth,  and  which,  you  re- 
inember,  Mr.  Locke  said — " 

<<  Do  not  trouble  me,  child,  with  the  wise 
saws  of  that  poor  doctor.  Until  the  man  had 
the  good  fortune  to  travel  with  Joceline,  I 
doubt  if  ever  he  had  learned  to  make  a  bow." 

VOL.  III.  o 
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''  They  say  that  he  is  a  very  wise  and  deva 
man." 

*'  Tll^y  say,  child  !  Whom  do  you  mean  by 
they  ?  I  never  heard  the  King  or  the  Duke 
make  that  remark  ;  nor  did  I  ever  see  anything 
so  wonderful  in  his  talent.  He  is  awkward— 
very  awkward ;  and  before  he  corrects  otheis 
he  had  better  improve  himself  and  his  pot 
tics/' 

''  And,  yet,  I  often  wish  I  had  been  allowed 
to  follow  his  advice,  and  to  have  deferred  my 
first  marriage. 

"And  why? 

''  Because  I  only  changed  my  name  ftom 
child  to  wife,  remaining  still  the  former." 
:  ''Had  you  not  a  husband  who  bore  yoor 
name — the  name  of  Percy?  Was  that  not 
sufficient?  You  were  too  young  to  be  his 
companion." 

.  "  Exaptly,  grandmamma,  and  therefore,  tf 
Mr.  Locke  said,  I  ought  never  to  have  been  his 
wife.'' 

''  You  have  grown  old  enough,  it  appears,  to 
sit  in  judgment  upon  my  conduct,  and  such  is 
improper  in  one  so  young.  Surely,  child,  yoa 
had  cakes  and  wine  at  your  bridal — ^you  wers 
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dressed  in  the  newest  and  most  correct  fashion , 
and  your  curtsey  was  universally  admired. 
I  pray  God  your  remarks  do  not  savour  of 
ingratitude.  What  can  a  child  require  more 
than  to  be  the  envy  and  admiration  of  all  ?" 

**  I  would  much  rather  be  admired  for  my 
modest  character,  my  unassuming  manner,  and 
my  talents,  than  excite  envy  from  my  dress." 

"  Or  your  beauty,  child  ?*' 

"  Grandmamma,  I  am  old  enough  now  to 
see  that  red  hair  cannot  contribute  to  beautv." 

''  I  vow  some  fat  Hollander  has  bewitched 
the  child  I  I  would  the  post  were  arrived,  and 
the  spring  far  enough  advanced  to  travel.  The 
fogs  of  this  country  have  bewildered  your 
bndns/' 

^'  It  would  need  but  little  persuasion  to  make 
me  travel,  even  in  these  raw  days." 

*'  And  I  dare  say  my  cough  and  my  age 
would  be  little  respected  ?" 

^*  Surely,  Madam,"  said  Lady  Ogle,  some- 
what excited,  "  I  have  ever  been  obedient  to 
your  wishes,  and  obeyed  your  desires,  when  I 
could,  had  I  felt  so  disposed,  have  followed 
the  bent  of  my  own  inclination." 

o2 
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*^  My  dear  Lady  Ogle !"  said  the  Countess 
Algernon,  with  an  affected  sneer. 

"My  dear  Lady  Algernon!"  replied  the 
child,  with  a  smile.  The  Coantess  made  a 
most  elegant  curtsey,  and  her  granddacghter 
did  the  same,  then,  bursting  into  a  fit  of  laugh- 
ter, she  ran  to  kiss  her  grandmother. 

"  Not  so,  child — not  so— that  is  a  vulgar 
exhibition.  In  our  station  of  life  an  embrace 
may  be  exchanged  on  New-year's  day,  but  this 
violent  and  unseemly  flow  of  supposed  affec- 
tion should  be  suppressed.  Sit  upright  at  the 
table,  and  let  us  to  breakfast.  You  seem, 
child,  to  think  your  early  marriage  a  misfor- 
tune— see  what  a  blessing  it  has  been  to  yoa. 
It  has  given  you  an  opportunity  of  supportin; 
your  husband's  loss  with  indifference,  and  has 
saved  you  from  all  the  widow's  tears  and 
sighs,  with  which,  in  poetry,  such  losses  are 
mourned." 

*^  I  could  not  with  much  sincerity  moam 
for  the  loss  of  a  man,  who,  because  he  was 
called  my  husband,  seemed  entitled  to  some 
regard.  I  never  saw  him  but  eight  tunes  ia 
my  life,  I  should  have  cried  more  bitteriy  had 
the  Swedish  Count  died." 
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''  What !  not  forgotten  that  northern  adven- 
turer— that  low  butcher  in .  a  buU-fight — that 
hired  desperado  1  I  verily  believe  my  daugh- 
ter must  have  been  insane  when  she  introduced 
sneh  a  man  at  Petworth." 

'^  He  was  young,  brave,  handsome,  beloved 
at  courts  and  a  favourite  of  the  King/' 

''Tut,  child!  our  monarch  is  not  nice  of 
foreign  acquaintances.  Here  is  the  post  at  last. 
Heaven  be  thanked  1  there  is  enough  of  letters 
to  keep  us  employed  reading  and  writing  for 
the  day.  This  is  a  strange  hand — ^I  know  it 
not.  Pray  Heaven  it  be  not  from  some  in  low 
life,  who  fatigues  his  readers  with  applications 
for  charity.  Ah!"  she  said,  with  a  start,  ''  it 
bears  the  signature  of  Monmouth«*-a  large  and 
fadd  hand,  and  yet  too  small  for  my  old  eyes. 
Bead  it  to  me,  child,  and  be  careful  to  remark 
the  punctuation,  for  the  sense  is  much  changed 
by  the  stops.  What  can  the  Duke  require  of 
me  ?"  asked  the  Countess,  still  holding  the 
letter  in  her  hand.  **  I  pray  it  may  not  be  for 
advice  relative  to  politics — I  grow  too  old  to 
advise  monarchs  or  dukes  now.  Read,  child." 

"  •  Madame.' '' 

"  Remember,  child,''  interrupted  the  Dow- 
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ager,  **  that,  to  all  parsons  of  high  nunk,  that 
beginning  is  proper  and  reapectfnl,  hot  should 
never  be  nsed  to  inferiors,  excepting  when  thej 
are  about  to  snffisr  from  your  displeamre,  ani 
then  the  word  should  be  without  the  final  letter. 
Go  on." 

' '  / 1  have  no  words  to  express  my  grief  at  the 
sad  calamity  whidi  has  occurred ^ '' 

^'Petworth  is  burnt,  and  my  silk  dresses 
destroyed  1"  ejaculated  the  Countess.  "  I  shd 
bear  it,  I  hope^  with  fortitude.'' 

" '  And  yet  (continued  the  Lady  Ogle)  it  h^ 
comes  my  duty,  and  I  have  only  to  impkie 
your  ladyship's  forgiveness  if  I  be  too  abnq)t 
in  my  detail.'" 

*'  I  like  the  style.  Elizabeth,  give  me  m; 
kerchief,  that  I  may  be  prepared  for  my  tens 
— ^nd  the  strong  scents.  Now,  diild,  go  on, 
and  I  am  in  a  position  to  bear  the  news." 

**  *  Last  night,  on  returning  from  the  Cooo* 
tess  of  Northumberland's,  as  he  was  alcne  in 
his  carriage—'  *' 

''What  is  this,  child?  Who  was  in  hisca^ 
riage?  I  like  not  this  new  style  of  pattiog 
the  end  of  the  sentence  first,  and  leaving  us  in 
doubt  (as  in  that  barbarous  German  laagnsg^) 
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of  the  meaning  of  the  sentence,  until  the  last 
word  is  pronounced/' 

**'Yottr  granddaught^s  husband,  and  my 
most  particular  Mend,  Mr.  Thynne,  was  set 
upon  by  ruffians  and  murdered.' " 

''  Let  the  servants  be  put  into  decent  mourn- 
ing directly — ^wait  until  I  give  the  orders." 

I^y  O^,  however,  soon  ran  over  the  rest 
of  the  letter,  until  she  arrived  at  the  last  sen-* 
tence,  when  she  threw  the  paper  on  the  table, 
saying — '*  It  is  false — ^it  is  felse  I'' 

*^  I  hope  not,  my  child,"  said  Lady  Alger* 
non,  who  was  returning  with  her  usual  state 
and  manner  to  her  chair — **  I  have  ordered 
the  mourning ;  and  I  would  not  appear  to  do 
that  which  is  mmecessary." 

''He  says  that  Count  Konigsmark  killed 
him,  and  I  know — ^I  feel — that  it  is  false.'* 
Here  the  Lady  Ogle  went  into  violent  hysterics^ 
The  servants  were  summoned,  and  not  a  maid 
was  allowed  to  touch  her,  without  something 
being  placed  to  prevent  the  possibility  of  ple- 
beian flesh  coming  in  contact  with  such  aristo^ 
cratic  skin.  On  her  recovering,  the  first  words 
she  heard  were, ''  There  was  not  one  inelegani 
attitude — ^the  position  was  perfect." 
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It  is  not  strange  that  this  young  girl,  nowi 
second  time  a  widow  at  the  age  of  fifteen, 
should  be  able  to  bear  this  news  without  anj 
violent  grief.  Mr.  Thynne,  like  Lord  Og^, 
had  been  a  nominal  husband. .  He  had  regarded 
his  wife  as  a  child,  and  had  left  her  under  the 
care  of  the  grandmother.  Her  fortune  had 
been  lus  object ;  and  he  had  scarcely  ever  ei* 
changed  with  her,  in  all  his  life,  four  hoais' 
conversation.  It  was  evident  that  her  hyste- 
rical fit  had  been  produced  from  the  accusatioa 
against  Konigsmark,  and  she  positively  refused 
to  read  that  part  of  the  letter  over  again. 

Lady  Algernon  was,  however,  somewhat 
lavish  of  her  remarks  upon  the  Swede,  bat 
soon  was  silent,  as  she  had  to  turn  her  thooghts 
as  to  what  was  requisite  to  be  done,  in  order 
to  maintain  a  perfectly  proper  demeanour 
throughout  this  affidr.  Her  under-toned  re- 
marks showed  how  anxious,  she  was  on  this 
head.  ''  The  Duke  of  Monmouth  will  of  course 
attend  the  funeral ;  and  he  will,  be  buried  in 
Westmmster  Abbey — money  will  effect  that. 
These  Hollanders  are  not  much  skilled  in  ladies 
dresses,  and  it  were  better  to  get  those  firom 
France.  We  must  not  appear  overcome  by  the 
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intelligence,  but  bear  up  firmly  against  such  a 
calamity.  It  is  vulgar  to  be  murdered,  al- 
though it  sometimes  extends  to  kings."  Not 
once  did  the  Countess  betray  the  slightest  grief. 
Her  countenance  had  always  been  kept  at 
school,  and  if  she  felt  the  smallest  regret,  she 
never  betrayed  half  so  much  as  in  her  appre* 
hension  lest  her  own  silk  dresses  should  have 
been  destroyed. 

Strange  were  the  thoughts  which  crowded 
upon  the  poor  widow's  mind.  There  might 
have  been  some  slight  emotion  that  one  who 
was  called  her  husband  had  been  so  bar- 
barously murdered,  but  the  actual  grief  for  the 
man  himself  was  not  likely  to  be  deep,  and  in 
short  was  not  so  pretended,  as  will  appear  in 
the  sequel ;  but  her  young  heart  felt  strangely 
when  Konigsmark's  name  had  been  mentioned. 
He  had  made  an  early  impression  upon  her, 
and  she  was  quick  enough  to  perceive  that,  as 
the  murder  was  committed  in  a  carriage,  it  was 
not  likely  that  a  man  who  could  find  a  thou- 
sand occasions  to  force  a  duel  would  descend 
to  the  mere  assassin.  Konigsmark  must  be  in 
England,  and  therefore  that  country  became  a 
favourite  with  the  widow.    To  hasten  her  de- 
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partnre,  she,  with  that  little  canning  ezcosabk 
in  the  yonng,  assumed  a  stately  melandioly, 
and  expressed  a  wish  that  she  mig^t  he  present 
at  the  funeral. 

This  was  violently  opposed  by  the  Countess, 
who  declared  **  that  such  things  were  ncTer 
done ;  that  pn^ier  people  were  hired  to  moon; 
and  that  it  was  only  amongst  the  lowest  that 
any  feeling  was  ever  exhibited.  "  Do  we  DOt» 
child/'  she  said, ''  hire  musicians  to  blow  into 
instruments,  distorting  their  appearance  and 
suffering  from  the  exertion?  and,  likewiseido 
we  not  pay  people  to  follow  the  dead,  to  war 
crape,  mimic  sorrow,  and  bury  the  corpse? 
Cionsider  how  very  unbecoming  are  red  eyes, 
and  how  you  must  necessarily  be  amongst  these 
people.  Besides,  it  is  against  the  law  of  ftsMoo 
and  proper  society  ;  and  a  lady  might  as  wdl 
be  expected  to  dance  at  an  Irish  wake,  as  to 
mourn  at  her  husband's  grave.  It  must  n^ 
he.'' 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


In  these  times,  of  which  we  write,  the  poet 
did  not  arrive  exactly  every  day  at  breakfast- 
tune.  Colonel  Palmer  had  not  then  been 
swindled  by  Mr.  Pitt  out  of  his  feic  and  agreed 
average  of  profit  upon  mail  coaches.  Shipa 
did  not  cross  the  Atlantic  or  the  Channel, 
without  sail  or  oar.  Men  were  not  trans* 
ported  at  the  rate  of  twenty-five  miles  an 
hour.  Pavement  was  not  made  of  wood. 
Vessels  were  not  built  of  iron,  and  cities  were 
not  lighted  by  gas.  Darwin  had  not  then 
prophesied  that,  before  long,  steam  would  da 
the  work  of  men,  horses,  sails,  and  oars. 

The  letters  delivered  at  Amsterdam  on  one 
day  might  be  followed  by  another  batch  the 
next  day — ^it  depended  upon  the  vessels  which 
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sailedi  or  the  express  courier  sent;  and  Dot 
unfrequently  a  despatch  written  five  days  after 
a  previous  one  arrived  first ;  and  such  was 
the  irregularity  of  the  post — if  post,  according 
to  our  acceptation,  it  could  be  called — that  men 
preferred  travelling  long  distances,  and  talidog 
over  an  affair,  to  hazarding  a  correspondence, 
which  it  was  even  betting  never  reached  its 
destination. 

The  Lady  Ogle,  now  again  a  widow,  was  do 
sooner  known  to  be  in  the  market  of  matri- 
mony, than  a  hundred  intrigues  were  set  oa 
foot  to  procure  her  hand.  No  one  thought  of 
applying  to  her  personally,  but  Konigsmark* 
The  rest  of  the  army  of  adventurers  appli^ 
directly  or  indirectly  through  Lady  Algernon, 
the  Countess  of  Northumberland,  or  Montague* 
The  two  last  were  always  supposed  to  be  ac- 
cessible to  a  bribe;  the  older  and  moie 
stately  Lady  Algernon  was  above  all  want,  an(( 
above  all  temptation;  her  object  was  high 
birth,  which,  in  the  first  instance,  she  had 
gained,  and  now,  more  resolutely  than  erer 
did  she  employ  her  time  in  spinning  gdden 
cobwebs  to  catch  large  flies. 

"  I  think,"  said  Lady  Algernon  to  her  gran^' 
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daughter,  **  that  your  husband's  death  was  the 
most  fortunate  event  of  your  life.  He  really 
was  nobody — ^positively  nobody — and  your  for- 
tune helped  him  to  the  society  of  that  wretched 
Duke  of  Monmouth ;  it  is  enough  that  he 
is  the  idol  of  the  people,  to  show  how  low 
must  be  his  manners.  Well,  my  dear  child, 
your  husband  is  dead,  God  give  rest  to  his 
soul !  He  was  vulgarly  murdered ;  but  there  is 
one  comfort  in  this — he  was  not  rolled  in  the 
kennel,  or  trampled  under  foot  by  ruffians, 
hut  was  attacked,  as  a  gentleman  should  be, 
in  his  carriage,  with  his  own  servants  to  attend 
to  his  wounds.  So  far  this  was  fortunate,  be- 
cause we  will  have  it  so  engraven  on  his  tomb. 
But,  after  all  is  done,  which  of  course  we  will 
do,  it  can  only  be  the  tomb  of  Mr.  Thynne,* 
or  of  Thomas  Thynne,  Esq.  Now,  we  must 
really  manage,  in  your  next  marriage,  to  obli- 

*  Thynne  was  bnried  at  the  west  end  of  the  sonth  aisle  of 
Westminster  Abbey,  under  a  marble  monument.  On  the  base 
is  to  be  seen  the  representation  of  the  murder,  with  a  short 
inscription  in  English,  recording  the  ftot  A  much  longer 
inscription  in  Latin,  and  which  hinted  at  the  guilt  of  Konigs- 
mark  and  the  influenoos  to  which  he  owed  his  escape,  was  in- 
tended to  have  been  engraven  on  the  stone,  but  Bishop  Spratt 
— *^  Mnall,  servile  Spratt**^would  not  suffer  it. 
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terate  the  plebeian  name  of  Thynne,  in  the 
blas(e  of  8ome  ducal  coronet  I  have  one  which 
I  think  will  fit  your  forehead." 

''  I  think,  my  dear  grandmamma " 

''  Stop,  child.  I  think  it  would  be  better  i^ 
for  the  future,  you  left  off  terms  of  endearment, 
which  are  more  common  amongst  the  lom 
classes  than  with  us.  Call  me  the  Lady  AlgeriM 
for  the  future.  A  girl  twice  a  widow  eannot 
be  thought  a  child." 

^'  Then  I  hope,  Madame^  you  will  cease  to 
continue  me  as  such." 

'*  Lady  Ogle — ^Lady  Ogle,  is  this  gratitudet 
Have  you  not  female  servants  at  your  disoe- 
tion?  Do  I  allow  you  to  do  one  useful  thiogi 
such  as  knitting,  which  a  firuitless  attempt  m 
once  made  to  bring  into  fashion  ?  If  your  ftn 
falls,  are  you  required  to  stoop  to  reoover  itf 
Have  you  not  a  secretary  to  write  your  lettm, 
and  a  person  hired  to  read  aloud  to  yoo  ?  ^ 
you  wish  for  music,  you  have  only  to  order  it-- 
carriages  await  your  inclination ;  and  I  veiily 
believe  that,  since  I  first  had  you  under  oj 
protection  and  tuition,  I  can  safely  aver  yoQ 
have  never  done  one  single  thing  for  your- 
self, but  eat,  drink,  and  sleep ;  and,  if  it  wer^ 
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possible  to  avoid  those  things,  for  all  commoii 
people  do  thetn,  no  expense  should  have  been 
spared  to  accomplish  it/' 

Lady  Ogle  could  not  help  smiling,  for  she 
never  had  been  allowed  to  laugh,  and  very 
often  endeavoured  to  contfol  her  tears.  ''Lady 
Algernon,"  she  said,  with  some  gravity,  "  it  is 
this  dependence  upon  others  that  I  would 
avoid;  it  is  because  I  am  not  allowed  to 
do  anything  that  I  am  miserable." 

''Good  gracious,  child!"  interrupted  Lady 
Algernon,  "  who,  in  his  or  her  senses,  ever 
desired  to  work  to  become  happy  ?  I  am  sure 
you  never  learnt  that  in  any  of  Dryden's 
poems,  which  I  desired  your  dependent  to  read 

aloud/' 

^<  It  is,  Madame,  nevertheless  a  great  source 
of  uneasiness  to  me,  and  I  find  every  day  the 
truth  of  that  which  Mr.  Locke  recommended— 
the  good  use  of  time,  the  pleasure  of  being  in-- 
dependent  of  every  one,  the  certainty  that  no 
hoar  will  linger  too  long,  but  that  a  general 
resource  should  be  found  in  books  and  proper 
occupation." 

"  Mr.  Locke,  Lady  Ogle,  was  only  admitted 
into  the  houses  of  proper  people,  because  he 
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was  supposed  to  have  some  medical  skill ;  and, 
like  one  of  his  own  disgusting  leeches,  having 
once  fixed  himself,  there  he  remained.  Hea- 
ven help  your  bewildered  brain !  Of  what  use 
are  dependents,  if  we  do  anything  for  our- 
selves ?  In  Sicily,  f  am  told,  even  men  never 
walk.  I  once  heard  Lord  Joceline  say,  that 
the  Romans  used  to  lie  on  sofas  and  be  fed; 
and  it  is  well  known,  even  to  this  day,  thai 
when  Queen  Elizabeth — (ah !  she  was  one  ve 
all  should  follow,  for  she  had  a  new  dress  for 
every  day  of  the  year) — ^sent  a  pair  of  silk  stock- 
ings to  the  sovereign  lady  of  Spain,  as  a 
present,  the  Ambassador  replied,  '  I  would  bare 
you  to  know.  Queens  of  Spain  have  no  legs.' 
There,  Madame,  that  is  the  result  of  pre-emi- 
nence of  birth,  and  is  thus  marked  to  sbov 
that  others  should  work  for  us.  Pray  sit  up- 
right, and  do  not  bend  as  if  you  carried  a  vul- 
gar load  upon  your  back.  Let  us  talk  of  your 
next  husband." 

"  I  pray  you  excuse  me,  good  Lady  Alger- 
non, for  we  shall  never  agree  on  this  subject'' 

*'  I  hope,  Lady  Ogle,  we  should  never  differ; 
your  proper  respect  to  my  age  will,  I  am  sure, 
prevent  such  incivility." 
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'^  I  am  told  the  Countess  of  Sussex  often 
differs  with  the  Duchess  of  Cleveland,  her 
mother." 

"I  crave  your  mercy,  good  Lady  Ogle; 
spare  my  ears  that  wretched  creature's  name — 
she  was  of  no  birth;  married  a  man  who 
was  called  Palmer  ;  committed  adultery  with 
the  King,  which  was  an  honour  for  so  low  a 
creature ;  and  was  made  a  Duchess,  in  order 
that  she  might  live  abroad,  and  be  received  in 
some  kind  of  society ;  besides,  the  Countess 
of  Sussex  is  older  than  yourself." 

"  One  year,  Madam." 

**  One  year  at  your  time  of  life  is  important." 
Here  Lady  Algernon  rang  a  small  bell,  and 
instantly  two  or  three  servants  appeared. — 
"  Go,  one  of  you  varlets,  and  bid  Lady  Ogle's 
servant  to  come  and  pick  up  her  kerchief^ 
which  has  fallen."* 

Lady  Ogle  broke  through  all  previous  orders, 

^  I  was  once  sitting  with  a  Creole  young  lady,  at  Jamaica, 
wbo  dropped  a  ball  of  cotton.  The  mother  rang  a  small  table 
bell,  and  a  negro  came  in.  He  received  these  orders : — "  Tell 
Charlotte  to  tell  Lucy  to  tell  Caroline  to  tell  Nancy  to  come  here 
and  pick  up  missie*s  ball  of  cotton.*'  That  was  high  life  in  the 
Colonies. 

VOL.  III.  P 
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and  dared  to  do  it  herself.  Lady  Algonon 
rose  in  a  dignified  manner,  and  left  the  room. 
The  charm  was  broken — the  heiress  of  all  the 
Percies  had  stooped  to  pick  op  \^hat  she  had 
carelessly  let  fall ;  from  that  moment,  her  life 
began  to  change ;  yonng  as  she  was,  she  nt 
she  had  ventured  across  the  Rubicoii,  and  ms 
resolved  to  have  somewhat  of  her  own  way  for 
the  future. 

The  long  suspense  which  was  inevitable  ifl 
those  times  between  each  commwiication  im 
borne  by  Lady  Ogle  with  proportionate  pt- 
tience.  Day  after  day  came  and  went,  un- 
til the  26th  of  February  arrived,  when  an 
English  newspaper,  which  contained  the  de> 
scription  already  given  of  Konigsmark,  ud  the 
reward  for  his  apprehension,  fell  under  the 
notice  of  Lady  Algernon.  It  was  read  to  her 
by  a  lady  in  poor  circumstances — ^retained 
expressly  to  read  and  to  write  for  Lady  Ogle. 
Latterly,  Lady  Algernon  had  become  more 
distant  with  Lady  Ogle,  and  she  saw  with 
horror  that  now,  her  young  charge,  from  a 
trifling  beginning,  had  ventured  to  do  all  and 
everything  for  herself,  she  even  wrote  her  own 
letters,  and  thus  Lady  Algernon  was  unable 
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to  arrive  at  their  purpose,  which  formerly^ 
through  the  amanuensis,  she  contrived  to 
learn. 

''  Bid  the  Lady  Ogle  to  come  to  me.  Leave 
that  paper."  "  Lady  Ogle/'  the  Countess  be- 
gan, with  great  gravity,  "I  have  observed  of  late, 
that  all  my  desire  to  make  you  in  strict  respect 
observant  of  our  customs  has  failed,  and  since 
now  you  no  longer  use  the  eyes  of  others,  per* 
haps  you  will  kindly  oblige  me  by  reading 
some  parts  of  that  newspaper,  just  sent  me 
by  our  Ambassador.  - ' 

''  Most  willingly,  my  dear  grandmamma;  it 
will  delight  me,  and  I  hope  prove  a  pleasure 
to  you  ;  it  is  so  delightful  to  be  alone  with  you, 
when  no  third  person  can  interrupt  us." 

*'  It  may  be  vastly  delightful,  Lady  Ogle, 
but  by  no  means  fashionable.   Read,  child.'' 

The  quick  eyes  of  Lady  Ogle  fell  instantly 
on  the  name  of  Konigsmark,  and,  having  begun 
the  paragraph,  she  was  obliged  to  continue  it> 
and  with  hurried  expression,  she  read  the  de- 
scription of  her  admirer,  and  the  proffered 
reward  for  his  discovery,  he  being  clearly 
suspected  of  the  murder.  The  paper  fell  from 
her  hands,  and  a  sudden  paleness  overspread 
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her  face ;  the  Countess  observed  it,  and  sum- 
moned her  servant,  bidding  her  bring  some 
strong  scents,  and  remarking,  '*  that  this  was 
a  proof  how  erroneous  it  was  that  people  of 
high  birth  could  be  left  by  themselves,  with- 
out incurring  some  danger."  On  Lady  0^e'$ 
recovering,  she  immediately  left  the  room, 
and  in  the  solitude  of  her  own  chamto 
poured  out  her  soul  in  grief.  That  she  loved 
Konigsmark,  she  felt  assured — ^be  it  right  or 
wrong,  she  loved  him — the  general  daring  of 
his  character,  his  kind  behaviour,  his  soft, 
winning  voice,  his  vast  talent  in  music  and 
languages,  his  quickness  of  wit,  and  his  tender 
attention  and  regard,  had  endeared  him  to 
her.  Her  mind  revolted  against  the  chai^ 
now  brought  against  him ;  and,  if  true,  she 
saw  in  it  a  devotion  to  herself;  but  one  so 
ardent,  so  young,  and  so  loving  could  not 
entertain  the  charge  for  an  instant :  still  it 
sapped  her  health,  her  cheek  became  pale,  her 
eye  sunken,  and  there  was  no  appetite  to  re- 
store waning  nature.  She  dispatched  servants 
in  every  direction  for  newspapers ;  every  ship 
from  England  was  visited,  and  news,  either  real 
or  manufactured,  was  bought.     But  although, 
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about  the  5th  of  March,  she  learnt  that  the 
trial  had  begun  on  the  27th  of  February,  and 
that  Konigsmark,  with  his  servant,  ay,  and 
with  the  men  he  had  met  in  Norway — for  she 
remembered  faithfully  the  anecdote  of  the 
witches — ^were  indicted  for  the  murder  of  her 
husband,  she  still  discredited  the  affair.  Love 
is  ever  blind,  and  in  her  own  mind  she  gave 
herself  a  thousand  reasons  why  Konigsmark 
should  demand  a  trial ;  it  was,  she  thought,  his 
high  chivalrous  notion,  which  disdained  con- 
cealment, and  which  came  forward  to  vindicate 
himself  from  the  charge  levelled  against  one 
of  his  household. 

It  was  not  until  the  1 7th  of  March  that  the 
intelligence  reached  her  of  the  result  of  the  trial, 
and  that  through  a  letter  from  Paris  to  her 
mother.  The  same  courier — for  Montague,  at 
the  instance  of  Brett,  had  dispatched  a  person 
with  the  letters — brought  a  dispatch  from  the 
Ambassador  to  Lady  Algernon. 

The  Ambassador's  letter  ran  thus: — ^^ Ma- 
dame"— (Lady  Algernon  never  allowed  any 
familiarity  of  address,  even  from  her  nearest 
relation,  and  when  her  husband  was  alive,  she 
always  addressed  him  in  her  correspondence 
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as  My  Lord,)-*-"  i  presume  you  are  aware  q( 
the  fi&te  of  your  granddanghter's  husbasi 
fdiose  name  will  now  be  lost  for  ever.  I  am 
aware  how  strenaonsly  yoor  ladyship  opposed 
this  match,  upon  the  Intimate  grounds  of 
inequality  of  birth ;  the  fete,  therefore,  of  this 
man  (it  is  to  be  remarked  that  Montage  di- 
plomatically avoids  the  mention  of  tiie  name,) 
is  not  to  be  deplored ;  and  I  hope  yonr  lady- 
ship will  not  much  grieve  over  your  graod- 
daughter's  bereavement.  It  is  now  manr 
years  since  your  ladyship  honoured  Paris  inth 
a  visit ;  perhaps,  at  this  present  moment,  I 
could  entice  you  to  return.  His  Majesty  tbe 
Grand  Monarque  makes  constant  inquiries  of 
your  health,  and  desires  much  again  to  see 
your  ladyship.  The  Countess  of  Northum- 
berland has  written  a  note  to  Lady  Ogle  to 
give  her  all  information  regarding  the  late  tiial 
in  England,  and  also  solicits  her  company  to 
pass  the  spring  in  Paris ;  but,  of  course,  od 
this  head,  she,  as  well  as  myself^  woaM  ^ 
guided  by  your  opinion  and  wish.  Knowing 
how  well  disposed  your  ladyship  has  eTer 
been  to  forward  the  pleasure  of  your  grand- 
daughter, and  how  much  the  latter  hss 
benefited   from  your  advice  and   instruction^ 
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I  have  sent  a  ^ciid  cooncc  to.  jaat  lady-* 
$hip  with  tbia  dispatdi^  who  19SL  awiit  your 
kiaiire,  and  bring  back  yam  answer.  I  hare 
the  honour  to  be,  Madame;  &c«,  &cJ* 

^^  A  nifie  ambaasador,"  baid  Lady  Algernon, 
^rnbem  she  had  finiahad  ;*  ^  one  who  knofwa  well 
tfae  neages  of  the  warU.  Let  the  ooarifir  be 
cared  for,  and  ampiy  previdad  with  all  .that  is 
necessary."  Scarcely  had  she  sdeased  hesself 
finom  the  society  of  the  servant,  when  La^ 
O^e  came  dancing  intb  the  room,  her  cheek 
flashed,  her  eyes  bdght^  and  witlh  erery  de- 
moosCratioa  of  joy. 

''Lady  Ogle!  Lady  Ogfel"  said  the  Countess, 
as  ahe  raised  her  hands,  *'  what  a  very  in- 
elegant position!  I  have  heard  that  danctng 
gills,  pnbUdy  hobred,  distort  themselves  in 
attitudes ;  but  for  the  last  of  the  Percies  to 
liirow  her  arms  fantastically  abont — ^it's  quite 
shocking — ^very  shodung  !" 

"  My  dear  grandmamina,  excuse  my  inele- 
gances,  and  allow  me  to  be  natural  for  once. 
My  mother  has  written  me  the  kindest  letter, 
urging  me  to  come  to  Paris,  aisd  pass  the 
requisite  time  of  my  grief  with  hen  Surely,  my 
dear  Lady  Algernon,  you  cannot  refuse  a 
request  which  I  make  so  earnestly.     I  have 
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never  heea  in  France,  and,  independent  of  the 
great  joy  I  shall  experience  in  seeing  PaoriB,  I 
shall  see  also  my  mother,  from  whom  I  bare 
heen  so  long  separated." 

"  Pray  he  seated.  Lady  Ogle,''  said  the  staid 
Conntess;  '*  whatever  is  done  in  a  hurry,  is  ge- 
nerally done  badly.  Let  ns  discoarse  upon  tk 
matter.  Montague  has  written  a  letter  in  whicb 
he  mentions  the  frequent  inquiries  of  LouisXIV- 
concerning  my  health,  and  his  wish  agaio  to 
see  me  at  his  court.  I  cannot  well  refbse  tbe 
monarch's  desire,  but  a  thing  of  such  grave 
consequence  must  not  be  hastily  done.  More- 
over,  I  would  remain  here  until  I  receive  intel- 
ligence of  the  proper  respect  having  been 
paid  to  your  husband  as  the  husband  of  a 
Percy,  and  of  the  execution  of  that  abominable 
Swede.'' 

''  My  letter,  Lady  Algernon,  is  comply  ^ 
that  respect.    Mr.  Thynne " 

*'  I  crave  your  mercy,  good  Lady  Ogle ;  saj, 
'  my  late  husband,'  and  let  his  name  be  boried 
with  his  body." 

^'Well,  grandmamma,  he  is  buried;  the 
Duke  of  Monmouth  and  many  of  the  nobility 
attended.     His  body  was  embalmed  and  ^' 
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hibited  in  statCi  and  everything  was  done  to 
honour " 

''  The  husband  of  the  last  of  the  Fercies  I" 
interrupted  Lady  Algernon.  "  And  what  of 
that  foreign  Count  ?" 

*^0h,  grandmamma,  acquitted,  of. course; 
and  the  murderers  hung.  .The  King  was  pleased 
to  say  that  there  was  no  ground  of  suspicion 
against  him.  I  knew — I  felt— one  of  his  high 
lineage  would  never  descend  to  the  low  con- 
nivance and  cowardly  assault,  which  ended  in 
murder.  But  say,  good  grandmamma,  are  we 
to  accept  the  Ambassador's  invitation  ?" 

'*  The  invitation,  child,  of  the  Countess  of 
Northumberland  would  be  a  more  accurate  ex* 
pression.  I  will  ponder  upon  it.  At  present,  I 
think  I  see  no  reasonable  objection.  But  let 
me  implore  you  to  walk  slowly  and  with  be- 
coming bearing,  such  as  is  customary  with  ladies 
of  your  high  lineage  and  descent." 

No  sooner  was  Lady  Ogle  relieved  from  the 
domestic  tyranny,  than  again  she  read  over  her 
mother  s  letter.  It  was  rare  for  her  to  receive 
any  communication  from  her  parent,  from 
whom  she  had  been  so  long  separated ;  but  still 
the  name  of  mother  retained  its  endearment  on 
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her  mind ;  and*  altbov^  schooled  ia  every  ut 
and  every  grace  with  vigilant  tyranny,  tk 
heart  of  Lady  Ogle  still  beat  with  uSbc&xk  k 
her  parent,  and  still  retained  the  liveliest  re- 
collection and  love  for  all  the  kindness  she  )d 
received.    Her  letter  ran  thus :-~ 

*^  Mt  dbae  Daughtsb, — The  sad  aeconntof 
yonr  hosbandV  faaiiMutHis  nanrder  filled  lis  «i& 
scHTOw — you  are  really,  child,  very  unfortmiAte; 
but  you  are  with  her  who  will  teaidi  yoo  to 
bear  any  loss  with  beconoing  grace  «id  Ibrti- 
tode.  We  think  it  would  dissipate  your  grief 
if  you  were  thrown  into  the  society  of  people 
dieeiful  and  Hvdy ;  and  we  therefore  have 
invited  Count  Konigsmark — ^with  whose  ac- 
quittal of  an  participation  in  the  fbul  act  yos 
have  of  course  been  made  acquainted — to  pass 
some  time  with  us.  Poor  man !  to  show  his 
wish  that  those  who  injured  you  should  laeet 
their  proper  fate,  he  assisted  at  the  trial,  and  he 
was  present  at  the  execution;  and  it  was 
through  his  interposition  that  the  body  ms 
embafanedy-^Cso  little  did  the  Countess  d 
Northumberiand  know  of  the  affidr,  that  die  had 
confounded  the  embalming  of  Vrata^,  of  which 
we  have  already  spoken>  with  that  of  Mr. 
ThynneJ — and  left  in  state  for  the  public  to  ap- 
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proach.  The  King  invited  the  Count  to  court 
directly  after  the  acquittal ;  but  Konigs- 
mark^  having  accepted  the  command  of  a 
French  regiment  of  horse,  (and  he  looks  very 
handsome  in  his  uniform,)  preferred  leaving  a 
country  in  which  any  one  could  suspect  his 
honour  and  his  loyalty.  The  Carnival  is  now 
at  its  height,  and  yoa  would  be  much  amused 
at  its  drollery.  I  have  put  all  my  servants  in 
becoming  mournings  and  we  have  closed  the 
embassy^  for  the  public  eye  must  be  respected, 
and  we  must  do  all  in  accordance  to  the  cus^ 
torn  on  such  occasions ;  but  there  is  no  occasion 
for  grief,  when  we  are  released  from  such  sur- 
veillance. My  husband  has  written  such  a 
letter  to  Lady  Algernon  as  will  induce  her 
instantly  to  leave  Amsterdam «  He  knows  her 
weak  points,  and  has  assailed  them.  Pray  be 
careful  she  does  not  read  this;  and  if  she 
wavers  about  departure^  speak  of  the  King  and 
the  court.  Konigsmark  desires  his  respects 
to  you ;  he  is  quite  aware  that  you  never  could 
have  suspected  any  participation  on  his  part  in 
the  foul  transaction.  I  shall  expect  yon  as 
soon  as  possible.  Until  I  see  you,  dearest  girl, 
believe  me,  your  affectionate  mother. — Fftris, 
4th  March,  1682.** 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


KoNiGSMARK,  Oil  his  return  to  Paris,  was  re* 
ceived  as  usual  at  Versailles  and  the  Toileries. 
The  domestic  news  which  agitated  England,  in 
regard  to  the  murder,  was  little  cared  about  oa 
the  Continent.  Newspapers  were  not  then  daily 
exchanged,  and  France  was  more  occupied  with 
the  intrigues  of  her  own  court  than  the  occasional 
murder  of  some  English  gentleman. 

Brett  undertook  the  delicate  task  of  again  offer- 
ing the  rich  heiress's  hand  to  the  Swede  for  a 
due  and  proper  consideration;  and,  strange  as 
such  things  may  appear  in  the  present  day,  the 
sale  of  Lady  Ogle  is  a  matter  of  history,  and 
beyond  contradiction.  Who,  in  these  days,  would 
believe  that  Members  of  the  English  House  of 
Commons,  and  even  the  King  himself,  received 
pensions,  regularly  paid  by  the  French  Ambas- 
sador in  London,  and  that,  when  such  pensions 
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were  in  arrear,  the  vagabonds  who  received  them 
publicly  exclaimed  against  the  delay?  We  have  it 
on  the  authority  of  Dalrymple,  that,  for  one  mil« 
lion  livres,  Charles  himself  said  to  Barillon,  the 
French  minister,  that  it  would  be  the  sure  way 
«'  de  mettre  pour  toute  sa  vie  I'Angleterre  dans 
sa  dependauce."  If  kings  could  sell  their  coun- 
tries, it  was  natural  enough  for  parents  to  sell 
their  children ;  and  do  we  not  find  amongst  those 
patriots  who  received  five  hundred  guineas  by  the 
hands  of  the  French  Ambassador — by  the  order 
of  Louis  le  Grand — the  name  of  Algernon  Sid- 
ney?— ^and,  worse  than  he,  figures  Hampden, 
the  grandson  of  the  great  patriot,  and  then  in 
Parliament,  for  a  similar  sum ! 

Montague's  idol  through  life  was  money,  and 
Brett  was  a  worthy  coadjutor  and  partner.  We 
have  before  given  a  proof  that  the  Countess  of 
Northumberland  was  not  firm  against  the  golden 
allurement.  In  those  days,  profligacy  was  a  pass*^ 
word  to  honours,  and  bribery  and  corruption  wer^ 
an  introduction  to  the  court. 

Brett  was  not  likely  to  offer  poor  Lady  Ogle 
for  a  small  sum,  and  he  well  knew  how  to 
manage  this  business. 

Konigsmark's  position  was  precarious  —  for 
scandal  has  a  thousand  tongues,  and  ill  deeds  fly 
over  the  face  of  the  earth.  He  might  meet  the 
cold  look  of  disdain,  and  know  the  cause ;  and 
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when  saluted  by  smiles  or  respect,  it  invstbe 
attributed  to  ignwajioe  o£  past  events.  Eaga  to 
be  entrapped,  and  with  the  vision  ever  befon 
him  of  the  star  of  his  destiny,  still  superstitioos, 
he  closed  with  Brett's  oflkr,  and  at  onoe  agnei 
to  pay  the  sum  of  thirty  thoosand  pooads  to 
Montague — aach  sum,  it  being  uoderstood,  was 
to  be  kept  apart  and  free  from  all  settlemeote.  A 
paper,  acknowledging  himself  the  debtor  to  thk 
amount,  and  bearing  on  it  the  agreement  tiat 
the  sum  was  not  to  be  demanded  until  onemooft 
after  his  marriage,  was  signed,  and  Konigsmaik 
was  admitted  to  the  famUy  dinners  at  the  em- 
bassy— the  house  bdng  closed  against  all  ethos, 
and  even  the  presence  of  the  Count  kept  as  k 
as  possible  a  secret. 

Konigsmark,  believing  himself  in  security,  aoi 
only  from  the  attacks  of  malicious  tongues  but 
from  future  poverty,  was  eager  to  leave  I^ 
immediatdy,  in  order  to  conduct  his  future  bride 
to  that  capital;  but  it  was  argued  and  i^;reed  that 
it  were  better  for  him  to  remain  until  the  retuitt 
of  Montague's  courier  than  to  hazard  pasaag 
him  on  the  road;  and  this  was  finally  agreed 
upon. 

The  Duchess  of  Cleveland,  after  her  lart  meA- 
ing  with  Montague,  knowing  that  her  letter  would 
almost  to  a  certainty  arrive  at  its  prcqper  dead' 
nation,  felt  all  the  inward  satis&etion  of  glutted 
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revenge.  Sapplanted  by  her  own  child  t — gulled 
and  deceived  by  the  very  man  to  whom  she  had 
confided  all  herwiahesl-^'sneeredatand  despised 
by  the  Countess  of  Northumberland! — she  looked 
forward  with  impatience  to  the  moment  when  she 
might  stand  boldly  forth  and  say^ — ''  I  did  this;  I 
have  hurled  yon  from  your  proud  situation ;  my 
influence  with  the  monarch  is  yet  powerfnl,  and 
yours  is  gone  for  ever."  Few  men  can  endure  ridi* 
cole.  No  man  was  more  sensitive  than  Charles  II. 

As  the  carriage  drew  up  at  her  door,  an  ob* 
servant  eye  might  have  detected  that  her  step 
was  firmer,  her  head  more  exalted,  her  cheek 
more  Rowing,  her  lip  more  satirical.  It  was  but 
for  a  moment.  Her  daughter's  figure  passed  into 
the  salon,  and  the  mother's  fece  became  instantly 
blanched.  She  retired  to  her  room,  laid  aside 
her  out-*door  dress,  and,  with  a  heart  quickly 
beating,  and,  with  a  faltering  tongue,  she  desired 
that  the  Countess  of  Sussex  might  be  sent  to  her. 

The  young  Countess,  scarcely  yet  so  initiated 
in  vice  and  cunning,  felt  a  warning  thrill,  a  sick- 
ening sensation,  as  her  mother's  servant  delivered 
the  message ;  and,  when  she  answered,  '^  You 
will  tell  my  mother  I  shall  instantly  obey  her 
summons,"  she  felt  almost  choked  with  the  ut* 
terance. 

Hie  Duchess  of  Cleveland  had  resolved  upon 
the  salon  for  this  dreadfiil  interview ;   and  she 
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had  endeavoured,  by  means  of  some  exdtb; 
drops,  to  rouse  her  spirit  for  the  painful  soeat 
Having  seated  herself  in  the  exact  position  whkii 
she  occupied  vhenBrett  paid  his  visit,  she  heldber 
hands  firmly  against  her  heart,  for  it  seemed 
bursting  with  its  fluttering  palpitation,  and  is* 
creased  in  fulness  and  rapidity  as  the  bandkof 
the  door  turned,  and  her  daughter  entered  tk 
room. 

The  Countess  of  Sussex,  at  that  time  not  sa- 
teen, was  of  sufficient  beauty  to  attract  mvA 
notice  and  attention.  Her  hair  was  jet  bhd(, 
but  of  a  surprising  luxuriance ;  her  eyes  ireR 
large  and  soft,  swimming  apparently  in  moistoffi 
her  nose  was  very  slightly  retrauss^y  but  to 
mouth  made  ample  amends  for  this  sUght  dskA 
— it  was  small,  with  the  most  fascinating  smik' 
which  seemed  never  to  abandon  it ;  and  over  to 
delightful  countenance  there .  was  always  tbe 
laughing  of  a  playful  disposition.  Her  tempff 
was  above  all  praise — ^it  defied  irritability;  ^ 
never  was  there  seen  a  girl  with  a  more  innooent, 
more  childish,  more  fascinating  counteDance-- 
"  fronti  nulla  fides"  we  are  told.  This  natoial 
innocence  had  yielded  to  the  persevering  Mon- 
tague, and  added  another  to  the  long  list  di^ 
victims. 

The  fear — ^for  the  guilty  are  always  fcarW" 
blanched  her  countenance  as  she  entered  tk 
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room.    The  emUe,  the  natural  smile,  forsook  her 
lips,  and  there  was  a  quick,  tremulous  motion, 
which  betrayed  her  inquietude  of  mind.  She  saw 
her  mother's  stem  countenance — she  surmised 
the  c^use  of  the  interview — and  she  felt  con- 
vinced that  the  early  drive  in  the  carriage,  and 
the  late  return,  had  not  been  made  without  soni0 
event  which  had  caused  this  summons.    Neither 
spoke.     Guilt  held  fast  the  tongue  of  the  one; 
remorse,  fear,  shame,  jealousy,  and  anger  sealed 
the  lips  of  the  other.    With  a  slow  and  unsteady 
step,  the  Countess  moved  towards  a  fauteuil,  to 
which,  with   a   trembling   hand,  the  Duchess 
pointed.     There  was  a  stillness,  which  would 
have  awed  innocence,  in  the  room ;  and  some 
minutes  elapsed  before  a  deep  sigh  from  the  mo- 
ther disturbed  the  silence.    At  length  she  spoke, 
and  only  in  these  words — ^*  My  daughter !"  when 
a  shudder  overcame  her,  and  her  child  rushed 
into  her  arms,  saying — *'  Yes,  yes,  dearest  mo- 
ther, ever — ever  your  daughter  I"  The  first  diffi- 
culty  was  overcome ;  both  had  found  words ;  and 
now  the  deep,  wounded  feelings  of  the  heart  be- 
gan to  find  vent.    With  a  silent  resolution,  the 
Duchess  unwound  the  arms  of  the  daughter,  and, 
pointing  to  the  chair,  desired  her  to  be  seated* 

''  The  first  pang  of  this  dreadful  meeting,"  bei^ 
gan  the  Duchess,  **  is,  Heaven  be  thanked,  over- 
come, and  I  can  now  proceed  to  my  duty/' 

VOL.   III.  Q 
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''What  can  this  mean?'^  said  the CSountess. 
V  Let  me  pray  you,  good  mamBia,  at  onoe  toI^ 
Keve  my  mind," 

**  I  have  first  to  accose  myself,  and  to  heap 
Hpon  my  own  head  all  the  ashes  of  this  sontyv- 
fill  day.  I  have  often  read  of  the  benefit  of  a- 
ample  to  the  child  in  the  behaviour  of  the  put&t, 
and  I  could  scarcely  hope  the  iiuM>cent  vooU 
escape  when  the  mother  was  guilty.  Bot  we 
must  part — ^and  part  for  ever!  and  before  tint 
last  sad  farewdl,  I  would  so  far  reconcSe  yov 
with  yourself,  as  to  place  your  guilt  to  my  ne- 
glect."' The  Countess  of  Sussex  here  attempted 
to  speak,  but  her  mother  motioned  her  to  sileDce. 
^  Speak  not  until  I  have  done — attempt  not  bf 
any  subterfuge,  or  by  any  art,  now  well  known  to 
both  of  us,  to  add  either  hypocrisy  or  fidsdiood 
to  your  crime.  Make  me  not  curse  you,  vheot 
at  the  last  moment,  I  would  still  bless  you  I" 
•  ''My  mother — ^my  mother!''  cgaeulated  the 
Countess, ''  for  the  love  of  Heaven,  curse  not  yoor 
poor  child !" 

**  Child ! — ^ah,  no  longer  my  diild ;  but  abem; 
whom  as  a  mother  I  should  love,  and  whom  as  b 
woman  I  must  bate.  Child  !*-^l  whatapangit 
costs  to  tear  that  beloved  name  from  my  ffi^ 
mory.  Firstly,  then — ^ibr  I  must  do  tibia  painiol 
duty — I  accuse  you  of  dishonouring  year  HAWfi 
and  lineage  with  the  Ambassador." 
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<'  This  ]»te,  directed  to  yon,  waa  placed  by 
Coloael  Brett  ia  that  portfolio ;  seated  where  I. 
am  now,  that  glass  betrayed  every  look  aod 
every  actbn.  Yoa  saw  the  note  dropped^.:  and  I 
also.    I  possessed  myself  of  it — read  it." 

The  Countess,  who  had  burst  into  tears,  waved 
with  her  hand  a  negative . 

'^  Then  I  will  read  it  to  you,  for  it  is  neoessaryr 
you  should  know  how  sure  I  am  of  your  guilt, 
and  the  steps  I  have  taken  to  be  revenged.  Start 
not  I  if  my  revenge  was  in  murdeir>  I  should 
make  myself  my  own  victim-^now,  all  that  first 
agitated  me  with  a  mother's  love  is  past,  and  all 
the  devil  of  a  jealous  woman  is  uppermost* 
listen  !"  Here  she  read,  with  a  marked  emphasis^ 
every  word  slowly  and  distinctly;  whilst  the 
Countess,  doomed  to  undergo  the  torture,  and 
learning  from  the  note  the  cause  of  Montague's 
distant  behaviour,  and  also  his  declaration  of  his 
undying  affection,  the  blood  forsook  her  cheeks^t 
and  she  fell  back  in  the  chair,  as  pale  as  snow.  For 
z  moment  the  Duchess  stopped;  then  resuming 
her  task  until  the  last  word,  she  carefully  folded 
the  note,  and  concealed  it  in  her  dress — ''  Now 
hear  the  rest*  The  letter  I  sent  to  the  King,  your 
lover  withheld.  This  day,  I  dispatched  a  courier 
to  bis  Majesty." 

*'  My  father  T'  shrieked  the  Countess. 

a2 
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"  I  must  bear  that  reproach,  for  that  false  Am- 
bassador, I  know,  betrayed  the  secret,  and,  to  gain 
my  daughter,  used  it  as  an  excuse  for  her  &IL 
I  told  you  that  all  the  reproach  was  due  to  ine; 
heap  it  again  and  again  upon  me — crash  bk 
with  that  infamy — ^hate  me !  spurn  me !  de^ 
mer 

"  My  mother !  oh,  my  mother !"  said  tie 
Countess,  as  she  threw  herself  at  her  parent's 
feet,  "spare  me  these  cruel  words;  never  shall 
the  secret  pass  my  lips." 

*'  Raise  yourself,  child ;  this  is  no  time  for 
weakness  in  either  of  us ;  the  secret  was  only 
worth  keeping  lest  you  should  know  it.  '^^ 
child  aware  of  the  parentis  infamy,  dissolves  half 
the  ties  of  nature,  the  other  half  has  sns]^ 
from  jealousy.'* 

"  I  do  not  understand  you  I" 

"  But  you  shall  before  we  part.  It  is  my  duty 
not  to  screen  myself — ^and  fearlessly  I  tell  you. 
that  the  woman  who  yields  to  a  King  is  as  csl- 
pable  as  those  who  debase  themselves  to  meaner 
people.  Your  rank  and  my  own  are  the  resote 
of  my  wickedness,  and  well  shall  we  both  reap  i^ 
sorrow  what  was  sown  in  crime.  It  is  to  stop 
you  in  your  career,  lest  one  born  of  you  shool<» 
live  to  curse  you,  as  you  will  yet  curse  me." 

** Never — ^never,  while  I  live,  shall  suck* 
word  pass  my  lips.    I  feel  ashamed  to  meet  yoor 
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glance — I  tremble  in  your  presence — ^and  in  all 
you  excuse  me  to  accuse  yourself." 

**  This  is  the  painful  duty  which  devolves  upon' 
me,  since  you  have  become  informed  of  your 
birth ;  but  if  your  father  has  yet  one  spark  of 
feeling  in  his  heart,  how  will'  he  bear  the  tidings 
of  his  daughter's  dishonour  i  For  some  time  this 
has  been  whispered  in  Paris,  until  it  has  grown 
into  murmurs  loud  and  intelligible.  How  long 
do  you  imagine  the  rendezvous  could  be  kept 
without  the  remarks  of  your  servants? — ^wfaen 
three  know  a  secret,  who  is  safe  ?  Even  the  old 
woman,  paid  not  to  look,  could  not  altogether 
avert  her  eyes — the  young  Countess  of  Sussex 
would  be  traced  to  the  door,  the  bubble  would 
burst,  and  the  reputation  would  be  lost.  You 
love  him  ? — ^speak  I'* 

*'  I  confess  I  love  him.'' 

**  I  will  not  ask  you  to  confess  what  this  note 
too  plainly  indicates." 

The  Countess  held  dovm  her  head,  and  her 
tears  dropped  on  the  carpet. 

'*  Poor,  dear  child!  so  early  led  astray — so  soon 
following  in  the  path  I  fain  would  have  obstructed. 
I,  who  have  committed  the  same  error,  dare  not 
rebuke  you,  and  cannot  point  the  finger  of  scorn, 
for  that  must  be  pure,  to  be  repulsive ;  but  I  have 
still  authority,  and  will  use  it. 

"Now,  child,   on  your  knees  promise   me 
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iiew  agma  to  allow  Mr.  Montigiie's  approad 
^— never  to  write,  or  in  any  mmoet  bold  inta* 
coiffse  widt  him,  but  to  8pani  him  from  yoo." 
The  Oounteas  ronaiBed  mieat.  '^  Do  yra  wish 
me  to  baee  my  heart,  aad  show  what  mBst  k 
your  feefings  hereafter?  I  cafi  upon  yon  to i^ 
wmnee  him.  What !  adU  alent ! — atiU,  after 
what  I  have  said,  so  iascinated  by  this  seipeoti 
that  no  words  of  mine  can  shake  the  aacendoKj 
be  has  obtained  over  yomr  affiaetions !  Thralwffl 
do  a  mother's  last  dnty,  whaterar  may  be  the 
fihame  in  the  BvowaL  Bead  that!''  and  the 
Dndiesa  handed  her  daughter  a  letter* 

'^My  eyes  so  swim  in  tearSi  dear  moAeri  tbit 
I  cannot  see  a  letter  {    Readittome/' 

"  That  I  oould  never  do — neither,  coohi  I  haa 
you  read  it  aloud.  Dry  your  tears,  and  ntfke 
your  eyes  save  your  'heart,  your  honour,  your 
Kpita£on,  and  mayhap  your  life." 

Urged  by  this  unusual  appeal,  the  Comtess 
took  the  letter;  No  sooner  did. she  peroeiK  it 
was  Montague's  hand^wdting,  than  her  eye-balk 
seemed  to  blaze  with  heat,  and  the  tears  were 
driedM4t  was  to  her  mothei!.  Oh !  &tal  disco- 
very t  Her  heaot  beat  feaifiiUy ;  nor  <fi4  she 
heed- the  deep  sobs  of  her . parent,,  who  now  bad 
covered  her  faoe  with  her  hands^  and  weptia  ^ 
the  sincerity  of  sorrow.  The  .Codntessrcoiiid 
aoarody  hold  the  paper^her  trembling  inoieased 
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W  she  proceeded — her  eager  eyes  seemed  to  rua 
forward  before  t^  mind  could  receive  the  impres* 
sion  of  the  sense,  untili  at  the  conclusion,  she 
gave  one  loud,  piercing  shriek,  and  fell  prostrate 
on  the  floor.  The  dreadful  truth  had  been  re- 
vealed!— she  was  the  rivals  the  supplanter  of 
tier  own  mother  1  That  blow  had  overcome  all 
fortitude — dil  affection ;  and  she^  unable  to 
bear  this  dreadful  discovery,  swooned  upon  the 
floor. 

At  this  moment,  the  huge  folding^doors  were 
thrown  open,  and  the  servant  announced  ''  TAm* 
bassadeiir  d'Angleterre."  The  Duchess  instantly 
recovered  herself,  and,  advancing  from  the  sofa, 
stood  at  the  feet,  of  her  daughter.  The  doors 
^fmce  closed,  and  Montague,  guided  by  the  blaze 
of  the  fire-^f«  there  was  no  other  light  in  the 
room — directed  his  advance  by  the  flame ;  and 
seeing  the  tall  figure  of  the  Duchess,  began  a  set 
speech. 

''  Look  here,  sir,"  interrupted  the  Duchess ; 
*' behold  your  workl-^there  is  my  daughter  at 
my  feet/' 

*'f  Dead  !"  said  Montague,  as  he  recoiled  a  step; 
f*  Who  has  dooe  this  deed  ?'' 

-^'  You  l-T-yoor  letter  to  me  of  the  day  befoce 
yesterday^  I  would  rather  sh§  died  at  my  feeti 
tbanreoover^dto/be  aware  of  our  infamy.  Leave 
my  hfNKe.tJbas  instant,  for .  I  could  not  trust  my* 
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Sielf  in  your  presence ;  but  a  fearfbl  vengeeafioe  is 
piepared  for  you ! — ^you,  who  have  violated  eTetj 
promise  made  to  your  king  and  to  myself  !- 
iiook,  I  say,  at  your  work !'' 

Montague,  somewhat  surprised,  soonreoovoed 
from  his  astonishment;  and,  kneeling  down  by  the 
side  of  the  Countess,  placed'  his  hand  uponlia 
forehead.  '^  She  has  fainted — that  is  alL  If  she 
is  laid  flat  on  her  back,  and  her  forehead  chafed, 
she  will  soon  recover.  You  had  better  aid  her, 
or  summon  your  servant." 

Hie  cool  manner  in  which  this  was  pronoonoed 
seemed  to  convert  the  Duchess  into  a  statue. 
Montague  came  prepared  for  a  scene,  and  half 
suspected  this  had  been  previously  arranged. 
His  visit  was  to  lull  the  mother — ^for  he  felt  coa- 
vinced  that  one  quarter  of  an  hour's  convei8atio& 
would  effect  this. 

''  Must  I  be  still  cursed  with  your  presence 
and  has  a  woman  no  protection  from  insult?" 
said  the  Duchess.     ''  Then  I  must  hazard  pn^ 
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licity,  rathar  than  she  should  recover  to  see  you. 
She  rang  a  small  bell  instantly ;  the  lai^  doors 
were  opened.  ^^  The  Ambassador's  carriage," 
said  the  Duchess,  in  a  stately  voice.  ''  And  bid 
the  Countess's  maid  to  come  instantly!"  ^ 
bowed  to  his  Excellency,  with  all  the  cooIxM^ 
of  an  accustomed  courtier,  who  smiles  whilst  bii 
heart  is  breaking,  and  the  Ambassador  was  lit^ 
rally  forced  from  the  room. 
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"Au  revoir!"  said  Montague,  with  noncha- 
lance— "  k  demain !" 

No  sooner  was  he  gone,  than  every  assistance 
was  rendered  to  the  Countess.  The  whole  scene 
had  not  occupied  two  minutes,  nor  had  Mon- 
tague missed  the  only  opportunity  afforded  him ; 
as  he  knelt  down  to  the  Countess,  he  contrived 
to  slip  a  small  note  into  her  dress.  On  the 
Countess's  removal  to  her  room,  it  was  requisite 
to  place  her  in  bed  :  the  mother,  recollecting  that 
Montague's  letter  had  fallen  on  the  floor  when 
her  daughter  fainted,  ran  to  re-possess  herself  of  it ; 
whilst  the  maid,  who  aided  her  young  mistress 
in  this  horrid  intrigue,  drew  the  Ambassador's 
note  from  its  hiding-place,  and  concealed  it  in  a 
small  box. 

"Your  page,  madam/'  said  the  servant,  ''wishes 
to  see  you." 

*'  Bid  him  come  instantly,  and  shut  the  door. 
Well,  sir,"  she  inquired,  '^have  you  done  the 
duty  reqtdred  of  you  ?" 

'*  I  have,  my  lady.  The  man  was  charged  to 
deliver  a  letter  from  the  Duchess  into  the  King's 
hand.    He  rode  for  his  life,  nor  would  he  tell 


me  more." 
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Go !  he  has  told  enough  to  confirm  all  my 
worst  fears  and  apprehensions,"  and  bursting 
into  a  flood  of  tears,  she  added,  '^  and  I  am  pre- 
pared to  die." 


234  COUNT   KONIGSlf  ARK. 


CHAPTER  XV. 


Montagus,  alarmed  at  the  first  discovenr*  sod 
regained  his  usnal  serenity.  *'  She  will  oenr 
dare  speak  of  it/'  he  argued  to  himself.  ''Tb 
King  would  be  more  moensed  against  her  th^ 
ever ;  besides,  I  have  her  own  letters,  in  "nliA 
Ae  has  committed  herself  to  the  utmost  ^^ 
is  she  to  gain  by  giving  publicity  to  this  efentt 
Nothing,  absolutely  ncrtli^g,  \nA  revenge;  ^ 
there,  I  own,  I  feel  alarmed.  No  hungry  tige^ 
will  face  greater  perils  for  its  food,  than  ^  ^ 
woman  to  gratify  revenge*  I  can  soothe  tbc 
King;  This  is  a  summer  <cloudy  which  wiB  soon 
pass  away«  The  Duchess  caimot  eontinoe  0 
Paris  without  my  protection  and  surveiOance;  aoi 
"when  this  hasty  gloom  is  dissipated,  the  snosbioe 
of  apparent  kindness  will  somewhat  restored 
-  Brett  was  made  a  participator  in  thedrcnm- 
stance,  and  he,  following  the  custom- cf  tb«tl0<^ 
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age,  regarded  the  whole  affair  as  a  most  desirable 
conqaest,  and  felicitated  his  worthy  master  on  his 
saccess.  ''  It  was  hardly  worth  a  serious  con- 
sideration; for  how  can  the  Duchess  implicate 
you  with  the  King»  without  betraying  herself?" 

''  Oh !  my  dear  Brett,"  said  the  Ambassador, 
with  familiarity,  '^  if  a  woman  once  determines 
to  gain  a  point,  she  will  not  be  nice  about  the 
means  she  employs.  This  Duchess  is  a  real 
idrago/* 

*^  Your  Excellency  is  a  match  for  all  the 
Tiragoes  in  existence ;  and  I  fed  convinced  you 
will  withdraw  yourself  from  one  of  these  intrigues 
with  consummate  prudence  and.  skilL  I  have 
been  thinking  that  it  would  be  well  if  your  Ex- 
cellency were  to  accompany  Count  Konigsmark 
to  the  court.  It  will  at  once  show  that  no  sas«- 
picimis  were  ever  entertained  against  him,  and 
that  it  was  so  considered  by  his  Majesty  of  Eng- 
land^ who  took  a  lively  interest  in  this  affair. 
This  will  better  account  for.  his  being  patronised 
fay  yda  now ;  for,  after  aH  is  considered,  it  seems 
carious*  to  entertain  a  man  at  the  embassy  who  was 
fdaced  at  the  bar  as  the  murderer  of  tiie  Ambas- 
sadvsss^a  •8on4nr  law. " 

''TaUc  of  the  wisdom  of  Locke  1''  ejMuIated 
Montague***-*^  Brett,  my  worthy  friendu  your  equal 
in  resources  does*  not  eadsti :  He  shall  go  with 
me  this  evening.    1  presume  the  Duchess  ynil 
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not  venture  to  the  court,  and  the  Countess  wiD, 
for  a  time,  weep  over  the  discovery.  By  mj 
faith,  Brett,  that  woman  must  have  had  the 
glasses  arranged  in  her  salon  purposely  to  mark 
every  action  which  occurred ;  and  yet,  I  will 
wager  my  head,  she  never  saw  me  place  the  note 
in' her  daughter's  dress.  Thirty  thousand  pounds, 
Brett — a  good  round  sum,  and  worth  a  little  risk. 
I  will,  take  Konigsmark  to  the  court  to-night." 

Konigsmark  had  been  received  well  by  the 
Countess  of  Northumberland,  and,  although  he 
did  not  live  entirely  at  the  embassy,  had  the 
entr^,  which  was  at  this  moment  denied  to 
everybody  else.  He  cheerfully  obeyed  the  sum- 
mons of  Montague,  and  that  evening  went  to 
Versailles.  On  his  former  visits,  it  has  bee& 
mentioned  that  the  Count  was  weU  introducedt 
and  had  received  attention  from  his  Majesty. 
He  now  went  dressed  as  a  colonel  of  caVulrr, 
and  as  a  French  subject. 

The  news  of  the  murder  had  scarcely  attracteil 
notice  at  that  gay  scene  of  dissipation  and  vice. 
Men  in  those  days  disappeared  suddenly,  and 
curiosity  seldom  ferreted  out  the  reason.  Some 
remarked  that  the  Swede  was  a  bold  man  for  the 
attempt;  others  hinted  that  the  circumstance 
would  make  a  decent  tragedy ;  and  all  expressed 
a  wish  to  see  the  man  who  hatched  the  plot.  K 
iiever  occurred  to  any  of  the  highor  classes  to 
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exclude  Konigsmark  from  society,  or  to  bnmd 
him  as  a  murderer.  The  court  had  acquitted  him; 
Thynne's  own  monarch  had  expressed  himself 
gratified  at  the  acquittal,  and  no  translator  had 
thought  the  subject  either  sufficiently  new  or  ex- 
citing to  translate  into  the  French  papers  all  the 
nice  points  of  the  English  trial.  Louis  XIV. 
received  him  well ;  he  was  complimented  on  his 
personal  appearance  by  the  ladies ;  and  his  £une 
for  desperate  actions  in  all.  countries  made  him  a 
kind  of  lion  even  in  Paris. 

'^  See  I"  said  one  old  French  gentleman  to  a 
fat  Abb6, ''  that  is  the  Swede  who  murdered  the 
husband,  in  order  to  wed  the  widow." 

*^  Ah,  farceur  /"  replied  the  Abb^,  and  walked 

on. 

In  the  course  of  the  evening,  his  Majesty 
himself  condescended  to  make  some  remark 
to  Konigsmark,  which  afterwards  grew  into  a 
more  interesting  conversation.  His  Majesty 
spoke  of  the  dispatch  which  Konigsmark  had 
taken  from  Malta  to  Alexandria  two  years  pre- 
viously, and  complimented  him  upon  the  exe- 
cution of  a  service  much  more  hazardous  than 
the  Count  had  believed  when  he  undertook  it; 
after  which,  his  Majesty  remarked — ^^  I  have  a 
service  of  the  same  kind  for  you  td  perform, 
in  three  or  four  days;  and  you  might,''  con- 
tinued the  King,  with  an  afiable  smile,  ''make 
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a  slight  detour,  on  your  return,  and  visit  Amster- 
dam." 

Konigsmark  made  no  answer,  but  bowed  lowly. 

*'  You  will  hear  of  this  again/'  continued  the 
King ;  ''  and  perhaps  you  had  better  apprise  the 
English  Ambassador  of  it." 

Montague,  in  the  mean  time,  was  playing  the 
man  of  fashion  and  of  the  world  to  some  of  the 
ladies  who  thronged  to  the  court.  All  knew  of 
his  kind  protection  of  the  Duchess,  and  many 
suspected  the  intrigue  with  the  Countess ;  bot 
Montague  was  a  man  who  enjoyed  bantering 
with  a  woman's  fame ;  and  with  his  ceaseless 
wit  and  careless  levity  he  beguiled  many  a  mo- 
ment. In  vain  the  brilliant  women  of  the  comt 
attacked  him;  he  turned  aside  their  poisooed 
arrows,  or  retorted  them  on  the  unhappy  ardieis, 
apparently  without  malignity,  but  always  with  a 
double  meaning.  Montague  was  a  wonderfid 
favourite  with  the  ladies,  and  he  knew  how  to 
maintain  the  supremacy  he  had  acquired. 

*'  The  King,"  said  Konigsmark,  '*  has  desired 
me  to  be  in  readiness  to  take  a  dispatch  to  the 
Princess ." 

''What  can  this  mean?"  said  Montague. 
"  When  are  you  to  go  ?" 

"  In  a  few  days." 

''  Then  it  is  of  small  import,  and  may  sem 
our  turn.     Should  the  Lady  Ogle  not  have  left 
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Amsterdam,  you  can  enforce  our  request  of  her 
society  in  person.'* 

"  So  the  King  appears  to  think,"  replied  the 
County  '*  for  he  gave  a  hint  as  to  that.** 

"  Ah  I"  ejaculated  Montague  ;  and  then  he 
murmured  to  himself,  '* Treason  in  the  camp; 
the  Duchess  suspects  this,  and  has  laid  the  train. 
What's  in  the  wind  now,  I  wonder !" 

"  It  win  not,  I  trust,  interfere  with  our  ar- 
rangements." 

'*  Not  in  the  least ;  in  fact,  the  King  seems, 
by  placing  you  near  Iber,  to  forward  our  views ; 
the  sooner  this  takes  place  the  better;  and  it 
will  seem' more  lover-like  to  go  to  the  lady,  than  to 
allow  the  lady  to  come  to  you.  Have  you  ever  read 
Richard  the  Third,  as  written  by  Shakespeare  ?'* 

"  Never  !'*  replied  the  Swede.  **  My  time 
has  been  employed  in  wars,  and  I  have  never 
had  leisure  to  read  anything  but  books  of 
iVitchcraft." 

"  You  might  get  a  hint  from  that  play-^yours 
is  a  somewhat  similar  case  to  the  Duke  of  Glos- 
ter's,  and  he  succeeded."  (Here  Montague,  who 
evidently  had  been  thinking  aloud,  became  aware 
of  his  absence  of  mind,  and  turned  the  conversa- 
tion on  the  beauty  of  Lady  Ogle.)  "  I  presume. 
Count,  you  do  not  much  value  the  colour  of  the 
hair  in  your  wife  ?" 

"  Not  a  stiver !"  replied  the  Count. 
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"  Nor  the  complexion  of  the  :chedks,  nor  th 
elegance  of  the  form  ?'' 

"  I  never  quarrel  with  Nature  about  NatuRi 
works." 

"  You  deserve  to  be  the  richest  man  in  Eoitipe^ 
Never  quarrel  about  trifles — a  woman's  beauty  fi 
good  as  an  attractive  power,  but  after  maniase 
ceases  to  be  essential.  Temper  is  more  desiialic 
than  appearance,  and  a  woman  strictly  brou^ 
up  in  the  ways  of  religion  and  modesty  is  in& 
timable." 

Konigsmark,  who  knew  Montague  well,  infr 
gined  that  he  had  gone  mad,  or  was  about  t!) 
practise  some  diplomatic  art  upon  him ;  bat  k 
was  mistaken :  Montague  was  delivering  hiins^ 
of  all  the  virtue  he  possessed  in  the  {ew^(i^ 
he  uttered. 

''  You  will  let  me  know  the  instant  that  bis  3& 
jesty  desires  your  attendance,  for  it  would  be  vd 
for  you  to  go  with  letters  from  the  Countess  anc 
myself ;  this  will  be  an  excuse  for  your  vis^ 
which  one  so  fertile  in  the  art  of  love  will  not  p 
to  turn  to  advantage." 

"  I  shall  take  care  to  inform  you  of  the  tiin«; 
and  many  thanks  for  your  kindness/' 

*'  They  are  not  needed.  We  shall,  lfres0^' 
see  you  to-morrow  ^at  the  usual  timet" 

''  I  shall  be  punctual.     Good  night !" 

The  carriage  stopped  at  the  En^ishemtosyi 


COUNT   KONIGSMARK.  241 

and  Konigsmark  had  taken  his  departurei  when 
lie  ^BB  somewhat  attracted  by  the  suspected  sur- 
veillance of  a  page,  who  was  evidently  hovering 
about  the  embassy,  and  who  gained  admittance 
before  Konigsmark  had  withdrawn  far  from  the 
house.    It  was  late,  and  the  circumstance,  how- 
ever trivial,  excited  in  him  a  desire  to  know  the 
reason  of  this  great  caution  in  entering  a  house 
generally  accessible  to  all ;  and  he  loitered  about 
near  a  distant  corner,  but  still  close  enough  to 
remark  any  one  who  came  out  of  the  house. 

The  moon  was  up,  and  the  night  had  the  genial 
warmth  of  a  Paris  spring ;  besides,  the  Swede  had 
no  affair  on  hand — ^nothing  desperately  exciting 
— and  he  preferred  seeking  some  adventure  in 
preference  to  retiring  quietly  to  bed.  But  few 
>  were  in  the  streets,  and  these  passed  rapidly ;  the 
shops  were  closed,  and  the  busy  hum  of  men 
:-    entirely  subsided. 

r.        Not  long  did  Konigsmark  remain,  nor  was  he 
slow  to  discover  Montague,  who,  preceded  by 
the  page,  took  a  direction  contrary  to  that  where 
i:     the  Count  was  stationed. 

Konigsmark  felt  somewhat  ashamed  of  enacting 
the  spy :  the  man  who  concocted  a  murder,  and 
waited  to  see  its  quiet  execution,  still  knew  that 
peeping  and  prying  was  dishonourable,  and  what 
waa  more,  felt  it ;  he  nevertheless  resolved  to  ascer- 
tain for  what  cause  his  Majesty's  minister  perilled 
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his  preciotts  life  ia  the  dark  doll  streets  of  Pans, 
whea  the  rest  of  the  world  had  retired  to  rest. 

Montague  was  wrapped  in  a  large  doak,  and 
proceeded  nimbly  on  his  course ;  the  Count  fcrf- 
lowed  at  a  considerable  distance.  Having  passed 
the  bridge»  the  page  and  the  Ambassador  gained 
the  Rue  St  Honors,  and  arrived  at  the  hotel  of 
the  Duchess  of  Cleveland.  Konigsmark,  on  seeing 
them  enter,  laughed  within  himself  at  Us  fQlly» 
for  Montague's  protection  of  the  Duchess  was  as 
well  known  in  Paris  as  any  of  the  numerous  court 
intrigues ;  but  yet  this  was  an  unusual  affiur,  and 
there  was  some  mystery  in  this  midnight  visit* 
Had  his  Excdlency  notretumed  home,therewould 
have  been  little  beyond  his  general  practice. 

A  vague  kind  of  apprehension  came  over  the 
mind  of  Kooigsmark»  and  this,  with  his  usual 
command  of  heart,  he  threw  <^;  but  sinee 
Tbynne's  death,  he  had  never  fdt  himself  the 
man  of  iron  nerve  he  was  b^ore;  there  was 
blood  upon  his  hands,  and  not  that  shed  ia 
honourable  war,  where  men  are  licensed  mur- 
derers and  spoliators,  and  where  the  more  killed, 
the  greater  the  heroes.  Oh !  foUy  beyond  ima- 
ginable foUy,  wherein,  for  the  caprice  of  a  monarch 
or  the  whirlwind  of  popular  momentary  excite* 
ment,  thousands  upon  thousands  are  slaughtered, 
inveterate  hatred  engendered,  millions  expended, 
and  millions  impoverished^^  to  be  consoled 
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by  the  word  "peace" — and  all  to  suffer,  for  years 
and  years  to  come,  under  the  awful  fiat  of  taxa- 
tion ! 

Not  long  had  Konigsmark  to  wait :  a  shriek 
was  heard;  the  small  door  of  the  heavy  porte 
cocker e  opened,  and  Montague  sped  with  the 
activity  of  a  harlequin  ;  a  female  voice  was  heard 
shouting  "  d  to  garde!'^  and  "  au  secaursT'  which 
sounded  loudly  in  the  stillness  of  the  night 

In  an  instant,  lights  were  seen  at  the  different 
windows,  and  Konigsmark,  well  aware  that  the 
city  was  patrolled  by  troops  of  soldiers,  and  that 
an  escape  for  his  Excellency  was  doubtful,  im- 
mediately resolved  to  hazard  his  own  liberty,  in 
order  to  preserve  that  of  his  friend.  He  fol- 
lowed the  minister  with  the  speed  of  youth,  and 
scarcely  had  they  gained  the  bridge  and  crossed 
it,  than  they  were  aware  that  the  hounds  were 
cm  the  track ;  voices  were  heard  calling  aloud  to 
stop  the  fugitives.  At  this  time,  Konigsmark 
had  come  close  to  Montague,  who,  believing  him- 
self captured,  for  he  could  run  but  little  then, 
prepared  to  announce  his  rank. 

''  Turn  to  the  left,  or  take  the  Rue  de  lisle," 
said  Konigsmark.  *'  I  will  be  the  hare  for  these 
booted  and  heavy  laden  soldiers  to  hunt.'' 

Montague  took  the  hint ;  he  was  a  man  who 
would  allow  any  one  to  be  sacrificed  for  him; 
he  therefore  shrunk  behind  the  projection  of 
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a  huge  porte  cochere,  and,  having  witnessed 
the  pursuit  of  his  friend,  he  drew  a  long  breath, 
which  he  much  required,  and,  wondering  how 
people  could  be  such  fools  as  to  interfere  to  save 
any  one  at  the  risk  of  a  night's  uncomfortable 
lodging,  he  quickened  his  pace  and  gained  his 
own  hotel. 

In  this,  Montague  had  been  the  dupe  of  the 
Duchess,  who,  having  remarked  that  the  Countess 
was  in  better  spirits  than  a  woman  should  be 
under  her  first  discovery,  confided  to  her  maid 
her  apprehensions,  and  bade  her,  by  artful  words, 
nay,  further — by  promises  and  soft  embraces,  to 
gain  from  the  page  an^  command  he  might 
receive. 

The  Countess  of  Sussex,  accustomed  to  send 
her  billets-doux  by  this  messenger,  never  enforced 
any  particular  silence,  for  fear  of  arousing  sus- 
picion, but  merely  bade  the  page  deliver  a  note 
to  the  Ambassador.  The  servant  of  the  Duchess, 
perceiving  the  boy  arranging  himself  to  go  out, 
soon  gained  the  intelligence,  which  was  not  at- 
tempted to  be  concealed,  and  at  once  conveyed 
it  to  her  mistress. 

The  rez  de  chaussee  inhabited  by  the  mother 
and  the  daughter  formed  two  sides  of  a  large  square, 
and  the  window  of  the  Duchess's  room  com- 
manded that  of  her  daughter.    There  was  but  one 
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entrance  for  both  suites  of  apartments,  although 
a  communication  had  been  made  by  the  rooms. 

Suspecting  that  Montague,  who  had  often 
visited  her  in  this  clandestine  manneri  would 
attempt  the  same  with  the  young  Countess,  the 
Duchess  resolved  to  mar  his  enterprise,  and,  by 
his  capture,  insure  a  discontinuance  until  the 
daughter  was  removed  to  England.  She  there- 
fore extinguished  her  light,  and,  sitting  by  her 
window,  watched  with  exemplary  patience  for  the 
page's  return.  She  brooded  over  her  revenge ; 
for  where  is  the  woman  who  is  convinced  >  of 
fading  charms,  and  finds  a  rival  in  her  own 
daughter,  who  can  sink  into  insignificance  with- 
out a  struggle?  Nay,  it  is  but  giving  the 
Duchess  the  only  remaining  virtue  which  still 
existed  in  her  depraved  mind  to  remark  that,  in 
all  her  letters  to  the  King,  still  extant,  and  dur- 
ing every  conversation  with  the  young  Countess, 
she  had  endeavoured  to  train  her  against  the 
general  levity  of  the  age,  and  to  seek  happinesa 
in  virtue ;  being  well  aware  that  it .  never 
flourished  long  in  vice. 

Montague's  discovered  letter  convinced  her 
that  now  words  were  of  no  avail,  and  the  Duchess 
was  too  intimately  acquainted  with  the  human 
heart  to  believe  that  criminal  attachments  with 
the  young  can  be  snapped  in  a  moment;  she 
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felt  assured  that  the  Countess  would  send  a  de- 
claration of  still  existing  love,  and  would  be  led 
by  the  advice  of  Montague — ^he  of  whom  it  was 
said,  ''that  he  required  but  half  anhour^s  c<mver-- 
sation  alone  with  the  most  pious  of  the  ser,  ta 
convert  her  either  into  a  heretic  or  into  a  willing 
accomplice  in  intrigue." 

Montague,  on  entering  the  square,  bade  the 
page  go  quietly  to  his  mistress  and  apprize  her  of 
his  visit,  and,  during  the  long  time  in  imagination 
that  the  page  was  absent,  Montague  approached 
the  window  of  the  Countess's  room.  The 
Duchess  had  now  the  game  in  the  snare ;  die 
passed  rapidly  into  her  daughter's  room,  and, 
before  the  page  could  deliver  his  message,  the 
Countess  was  led  to  her  window ;  the  Duchess 
opened  it  cautiously,  and  both  beheld  a  man  on 
the  point  of  entering  it.  The  Countess,  realty 
surprised,  for  her  note  had  not  invited  this  visit, 
screamed ''  An  voleur  r  whilst  the  Duchess,  feign- 
ing desperate  fear,  shouted  and  shrieked  louder, 
^^  icLla  garde  l-^-^u  secours  f*  Montague,  seeing 
that  it  was  useless  to  stay,  retired  instantly ;  the 
sleepy  porter  pulled  th6  cordon,  and  the  Ambas- 
sador escaped. 

Konigsmark,  once  alive  to  a  frolic,  young, 
active,  and  vigorous,  quickened  his  pace  when 
he  left  Montague,  in  order  to  draw  the  pursuers 
from  him  with  greater  certainty ;  and,  resolving 
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to  have  a  little  amusement  before  he  was  locked 
up,  if  it  suited  these  guardians  of  tiie  night  to  take 
him  into  custody,  continually  allowed  them  to  near 
him,  and  then,  darting  away  with  increased  velo<- 
dty ,  he  took  some  narrow  dirty  street,  leading  hit 
pursuers  through  half  the  mud  and  mire  of  the 
metropolis,  until  himself  worn  out,  when  finding 
that  he  was  cut  off  by  a  new  party  who  were  coming 
up  to  the  chase,  he  quietly  walked  up,  and  was 
apprehended. 

His  dress  and  his  manner  arrested  any  rude- 
ness, and  on  the  officer  taking  him  to  the  nearest 
guard-house,  he  discovered  in  his  prisoner  the 
commander  of  his  own  regiment.  Those  who 
first  pursued,  and  whocame  panting  in  at  thedeath, 
were^  dismissed,  and  Konigsmark,  ordering  some 
champagne,  assured  his  junior  that  it  was  an 
intrigue — only  an  intrigue — and  that  to-morrow 
the  parties  would  declare  he  was  not  the  man.  It 
was  requisite  that  a  report  should  be  made,  but  the 
circumstances  were  such  as  would  excite  much 
laughter.  Having  assured  his  officer  that  he  would 
attend  the  next  morning,  he  bade  him  keep  good 
-watch  during  the  night,  and  retired  to  his  own 
lodgings,  which  he  had  taken  the  precaution  to 
near  before  he  gave  himself  up. 

The  next  day  it  made  a  story  for  the 
amusement  of  the  court,  that  Konigsmark  had 
supplanted  the  English  Ambassador,  and  was 
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caught  coining  out  of  the  Duchess's  window,  and 
every  soul  believed  it — ^such  are  ever  the  gossips 
of  society,  and  thus  does  invention  stifle 
truth.  Montague's  name  was  never  mentioned 
in  the  afiisdr;  and  the  Duchess  fixed  the  scandal 
upon  herself  by  the  resolute  denial  of  all  acquaint- 
ance with  the  Count. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


Montagus,  who  turned  all  occurrences  to  his 
own  advantage,  in  his  private  letter  to  the  King, 
remarked  upon  the  extraordinary  fickleness  of  the 
sex,  and  their  willingness  to  court  those  who,  hy  any 
public  exhibition  either  of  talent  or  valour,  make 
themselves  conspicuous ;  thus  he  related,  **  your 
Majesty  will  be  as  much  surprised  as  shocked  at 
the  behaviour  of  the  Duchess  of  Cleveland.  No 
sooner  had  Count  Konigsmark  returned  to  Paris 
than  she  resumed  an  acquaintance  with  this  des* 
perado,  and  encouraged  him  so  warmly,  that  the 
Count  was  found  under  the  window  of  the 
Countess  of  Sussex,  evidently  having  mistaken 
the  locale.  The  alarm  given  by  the  latter  lady, 
whose  character  for  chastity  has  been  the  ad- 
miration of  the  Court,  obliged  the  Swede  to  fly, 
and,  after  a  desperate  pursuit,  he  was  captured 
by  a  guard  of  his  own  regiment.    I  somewhat 
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marvelled  that  one  80  recently  suspected  in  Eng- 
land of  a  murder  should  involve  himself  in  such 
an  intrigue,  more  especially  as  I  had  myself 
counselled  him  to  be  of  guarded  manner  in  Paris, 
and  had  taken  him  to  the  Court,  as  your  Majesty 
had  publicly  expressed  an  opinion  of  his  inno- 
cency.  The  Count,  by  this,  has  gained  some 
unenviable  notoriety,  but  the  Duchess  has  been 
severely  censured*'* 

Montague,  quite  aware  of  the  contents  of  the 
Duchess's  letter  to  the  King,  dispatched  a  man 
instantly  to  London  with  his  letter,  at  the  same 
time  making  earnest  mention  of  the  cxrcamstaaoe 
that  Louis  XIV.  had  desired  Konigsmark  to  be 
in  readiness  to  convey  dispatches  of  great  import 
to  the  Court  of  Holland ;  and  as  many  discern* 
tented  English  already  flocked  to  that  ocmrt, 
vigilance  must  be  practised  to  arrive  at  the  King's 
project.  **  Indeed,"  (added  Montague,  who,  in 
all  his  correspondence,  seems  to  have  used 
especial  frankness  with  his  Majesty,)  ''I  have 
already  made  some  advances  to  the  Count, 
firstly,  by  kindnesses,  and,  secondly,  by  a  pro* 
mise  of  reward,  if  he  idiould  place  the  dispatdi  in 
my  hands  before  he  leaves  Psaris.  The  pnqx)6itiQn 
has  not  been  badly  received,  and  your  Majesty 
may  rely  upon  my  utmost  exertion  to  discover 
the  contents." 

As  this  letter  left  Paris  only  two  days  after 
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the  Duchess  of  Cleveland  had  dispatched  hers,  it 
was  possible  to  arrive  at  the  Court  of  Whitehall 
as  soon^  if  not  sooner  than  the  first ;  for  in  those 
days,  the  passing  the  CSiannel  in  boats,  or  small 
fishing  smacks,  was  oftentimes  a  painfully  long 
affair ;  the  slightest  breeze  was  sufficient  for  an 
excuse :  and  the  captain,  by  waiting,  added  a  pas- 
senger or  two  to  the  courier,  making  all  pay 
exorbitant  prices. 

This  courier  was  desired  not  to  spare  any  ex- 
pense, and,  moreover,  if  he  should  find  the  man 
sent  by  the  Duchess,  at  Calais,  he  was  to  order 
him  to  return  to  Paris  directly  with  his  letter ; 
one  to  this  purport  being  sent  in  the  handwriting 
apparently  of  the  Duchess,  but  which  was  imi- 
tated by  Brett.  In  fact,  such  was  Montague's 
readiness  to  avert  danger,  or  to  discover  an  in- 
trigue, that  few  could  rival  him  ;  and  he  felt  con- 
vinced that,  if  the  King  read  the  afiair  with 
Konigsmark  as  detailed  above,  there  being  every 
appearance  of  truth  in  it,  his  Majesty  would 
credit  his  minister,  and  disregard  all  the  insinua- 
tions of  the  Duchess. 

Montague  prudently  whispered  away  the  cha- 
racter, if  any  remained,  of  the  Duchess  ;  it  was 
the  subject  of  much  merriment  at  Versailles,  and 
it  lost  nothing  from  the  fertility  of  Montague^s 
invention.  He  told  the  anecdote  in  detail  from 
the  communication  through  the  page,  and  ex- 
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cited  much  merriment  in  the  recital  of  the  chase. 
The  latter  being  strictly  true,  gave  a  colour  of 
truth  to  the  other  parts,  and  not  a  soul  believed 
but  that  the  Count  had  actually  one  foot  in 
the  chamber  when  the  sudden  entrance  of  the 
daughter  occasioned  the  discovery.  Nor  was  he 
sparing  on  this  subject  to  his  monarch — seeking 
thereby  to  ruin  the  Duchess  in  the  King's  con- 
fidence. *'  Her  conduct,"  he  said,  "  merits  your 
Majesty's  most  serious  reproof,  as  calculated  to 
injure  the  character  of  the  Countess  of  Sussex. 
This  intrigue  with  the  Count  must  have  been 
hastily  resolved  upon,  and,  coming  so  immediatdr 
after  the  afiair  of  Thynne,  has  made  that  unfor- 
tunate subject  more  commented  upon.  But  it  is 
more  in  regard  to  the  Countess  of  Sussex  that  I 
press  this  upon  your  Majesty ;  her  fame  has  been 
so  unblemished,  her  character  so  spotless,  and  her 
manner  so  quiet,  reserved,  and  modest,  that,  up 
to  this  period,  she  has  been  pointed  at  as  the 
marvel  of  her  sex.  I  fear  the  Duchess  will  be 
entirely  lost,  for  although,  as  your  Majesty  is  well 
aware,  a  great  latitude  is  allowed  in  this  licen- 
tious capital,  as  long  as  the  public  are  not  actually 
informed  of  the  afiair,  yet  those  most  censurable 
themselves  take  the  liveliest  interest  in  defaming 
those  who  are  discovered ;  and  thus,  under  the 
mask  of  virtue,  attempt  to  conceal  their  own 
vice ;  and  this  concealment,  so  generally  adopted, 
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will  now  render  the  Duchess  more  vulnerable, 
by  her  being  made  the  mark  for  every  poisoned 
arrow." 

The  Duchess,  who  joyfully  heard  the  hue  and 
cry,  little  dreamt  that  a  friend  was  so  near  to  rescue 
Montague.  She  could  not  conceal  her  delight, 
and,  to  the  unsuspecting  Countess,  it  appeared 
a  strange  ebullition  of  merriment,  on  having 
escaped  the  intrusion  of  some  midnight  marauder. 

"  Go  to  bed,  child,"  she  added  ;  "  we  are  well 
rid  of  that  man.  I  pray  your  rest  may  be  good, 
and  your  slumbers  unbroken.  You  must  get 
some  colour  in  those  pallid  cheeks,  for  his  Ma« 
jesty  will  be  well  aware  the  air  of  Paris  does 
but  little  agree  with  your  health,  if  he  sees  you 
thus  pale  and  fatigued.  We  must  not  think  of 
the  past,  excepting  to  gain  experience  for  the 
future.  Shut  the  window !  I  will  have  the  porter 
better  instructed  as  to  his  duty.  Good  night, 
child !" 

The  Duchess  could  not  contain  her  joy  ;  there 
was  a  laughing  devil  in  that  once  beautiful  coun- 
tenance ;  the  idea  of  the  English  Ambassador 
scampering  through  the  dirty  streets,  and  finally 
arrested  by  the  police — ^locked  up  for  the  night 
— ^the  circumstance  whispered  to  the  Countess  of 
Northumberland  as  a  great  secret — the  affair 
magnified  and  embellished  to  the  King,  were  all 
too  much  to  be  concealed  in  a  naturally  wicked 
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hewt ;  and  she  so  far  forgot  her  uaoal  pride,  as 
to  detail  some  part  of  the  event  to  her  servant, 
during  the  agreeable  hour  spent  in  preparing  for 
bed. 

Not  ao  the  Countess,  whose  yoong  heart  had 
been  led  captive  by  the  insinuating  Montague. 
No  sooner  was  her  mother  gone,  than  the  faith' 
fill  page  revealed  the  whole  affair;  in  a  mo- 
ment she  comprehended  how  she  waa  oonqno- 
mised,  and  suspected  her  mother,  of  having  been 
aware  of  the  visit,  or  of  having  planned  it; 
neither  did  she  see  how  she  could  avert  the  bknr 
— for  Montague,  who  knew  every  indi  of  the 
bouse,  the  distribution  of  the  rooms,  the  exact 
part  occupied  by  the  Duchess,  could  not  nnin- 
tentionally  have  committed  the  error.  This 
ccmiing  upon  the  discovery  that  the  man  to 
whom  she  had  foolishly  yielded  her  heart  and 
entrusted  her  honour  was  also  the  protector 
of  her  mother ;  and  that  in  a  parent  she 
bad  a  rival,  overcame  one  of  her  fragile  con- 
stitution, and  she  sank  upon  her  sleejdeaa  bed,  a 
prey  to  repentance  and  remorse. 

It  had  all  been  planned  by  the  Docfaeas ;  the 
maid,  who  had  been  instructed  to  watch  the 
page,  had  given  timely  notice  to  the  Dudiess, 
who  carelessly  added,  after  hearing  the  recital  of 
the  page's  order,  "  It  is  sufficient,  Josephine ;  but 
I  had  forgotten — tell  Oarlo  to  inform  his  £xoel- 


COUNT  K0KIG9MABK.  2S5 

lencyj  that  the  Countess  is  anxious  to  see  him  as 
soon  as  possible."  And  the  unsuspecting  page, 
upon  being  questioned  by  Montague  as  to  the 
note,  added  the  above  message,  and  instantly 
Montague  hastened  to  obey  the  summons.  Thus 
we  draw  the  curtain  for  the  night. 

Early  in  the  morniiig,  and  much  before  the 
usual  hour  of  such  visits,  the  English  minister 
was  announced  to  the  Duchess  of  Cleveland. 
Astonished  at  this  intrusion,  after  the  discovery 
of  the  familiar  intercourse  with  her  daughter,  the 
Duchess  hesitated  before  she  went  to  the  sakm ; 
thea  satisfaction  at  the  affidr  of  the  preceding 
night  decided  her  to  forget  her  injury  in  the 
gratification  arising  from  the  humiliation  inflicted 
on  the  Ambassador* 

On  entering  her  salon,  Montague  was  stand- 
ing by  the  fire,  apparently  unconcerned,  nor  did 
he  seem  the  least  abashed  at  the  entrance  of  the 
Duchess;  he  saluted  her  with  his  usual  fa- 
miliarity, and,  pbdag  a  fauteuil  dose  to  the  one 
he  intended  to  occupy,  he  begged  her  Grace 
would  be  seated,  as  he  had  business  of  some 
import  to  transact,  and  also  that  her  door  might 
be  denied  to  any — ay,  even  to  the  Countess. 

This  familiarity  of  manner  by  no  means  ren- 
dered the  Duchess  less  haughty ;  she  rq[4ied, 
that,  if  his  Excellency  had  business  of  im- 
portance to  commonicate,  she  was  constrained  to 
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hear  it ;  but  that,  if  such  was  not  actually  the 
case,  she  desired  she  might  be  released  from  the 
society  of  one  whom  she  could  not  but  regard  with 
the  most  marked  contempt,  and  from  which  she 
had  vainly  hoped  she  was  released  for  ever." 

''  Madam/'  replied  Montague, ''  I  dare  say  you 
are  averse  to  my  visits,  and  I  assure  you  they  are 
far  from  agreeable  to  me,  since  they  have  coised 
to  yield  you  pleasure.  You  are  aware  that  his 
Majesty  expects  from  me  a  true  and  faithful 
account  of  your  proceedings ;  and,  in  our  former 
hours  of  idleness  and  pleasure,  I  have  shown  you 
letters  in  his  Majesty's  handwriting — the  which 
has  long  since  been  familiar  to  yourself — ^in  which 
his  Majesty  charges  me  faithfully  to  execute  this 
unpleasant  task.  It  is  on  this  account  that  I 
have  ventured,  thus  early,  to  intrude  my. unwel- 
come presence,  and  to  ask  of  your  Grace  some 
explanation  of  the  extraordinary  anecdote  which 
already  is  current  in  Paris,  and  affording  matter 
of  laughter  to  some  and  regret  to  others.  In  the 
latter,  I  beg  your  Grace  to  include  that  of  the 
Countess  of  Northumberland  and  myself." 

'^  I  am  not  aware  how  I  can  enlighten  your 
Excellency  on  an  affair  of  which  I  am  totally 
ignorant.  Perhaps  the  Countess  of  Sussex  might 
be  able  to  give  some  information." 

*'  Your  Grace,  I  fear,  is  led  by  a  disposition 
to  ridicule  to  avoid  a  more  painful  subject ;  and 
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since  I  perceive  that  you  are  unwilling  to  enter 
upon  it,  I  must  briefly  preface  it.  It  is  reported 
by  the  thousand  tongues  of  scandal  that>  last 
night,  or  early  this  morning,  a  man  was  pursued 
from  your  Grace's  house,  the  cry  of  ^  Ala  garde  ! 
au  secours!'  having  roused  the  neighbourhood. 
I  perceive  the  smile  on  your  Grace's  lip.  I 
pray  you  to  inform  me  of  this  event,  as  I 
must,  in  my  correspondence  with  the  King, 
advert  to  it." 

'^  I  should  imagine  his  Excellency  had  need 
of  no  other  chronicler  than  himself.  I  trust  the 
representative  of  a  King  did  not  find  running 
through  the  streets  of  Paris^  pursued  by  the 
guard,  and  the  idle  loiterers,  male  and  female, 
of  Paris,  at  all  derogatory  to  the  character  of  an 
Ambassador  ?" 

The  smile  of  ignorance  which  spread  over  the 
countenance  of  Montague  would  have  astonished 
either  a  lawyer  or  a  play-actqr.  "  I  pray  your 
Grace,"  he  continued,  ''when  your  mind  resumes 
the  even  tenour  of  its  way,  to  forget  how  I  might 
feel — to  relate  what  did  happen."  There  was  a 
tone  of  seriousness  about  this,  which  somewhat 
excited  the  Duchess,  who  hastily  answered — 

''  When  ambassadors  of  a  great  country  like 
England  forget  their  situation,  and  come,  like  the 
midnight  thief,  to  break  into  the  house  of  a 
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mother  to  violate  the  chastity  of  the  daughter, 
they  wdl  deserve  the  execratioa  of  the  lowest, 
and  the  imprisoomeot  whidi,  I  trust,  will  be  of 
use  to  your  Ezoelleacy/' 

^^  I  am  perfectly  aware,  madam,  of  your  power 
of  evasion,  and  I  flatter  myself  I  am  not  quite  so 
ignorant  as  to  be  deceived.  I  speak^  yoor  Gnee, 
of  the  arrest  of  CSonnt  Konigsmark,  who,  at  fbe 
moment  of  entering  into  your  Grace's  diamber, 
between  the  hours  of  twelve  and  one,  was  de- 
tected by  some  of  your  attendants,  a  cry  raised, 
the  Count  pursued,  and,  ultimately,  captured* 
The  procds  verbal  sent  to  the  police  was  for* 
warded  to  me,  as  affecting  your  Grace's  pro* 
perty— not  the  violation  of  your  honour ;  and  I 
know  that,  however  much  the  Count  by  some 
may  be  suspected  of  murdering  a  man,  he  is 
not  likely  to  have  meditated  that  agamst  your 
Grace,  or  to  have  imagined  a  theft  As  I  see 
the  sneer  of  incredulity  on  your  Grace's  lips,. 
perhaps  the  reading  q£  this  may  assist  yoor 
memory.'' 

^'  You  are  worthy  of  being  an  Ambassador 
firom  a  kingdom  to  which,  I  am  well  aware,  you 
are  a  subject.  I  will  read  this  neat  compositioa." 
The  Duchess  began  with  a  bitter  sneer,  whidi 
graduaUy  changed  to  alarm,  and,  at  the  condu* 
sion,  her  face  was  sufiused  witii  colour.  '*  It  aft 
beautifully  contrived,''  she  added.    "  May  I  ask 
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what  you  have  paid  this  poor  Swede  for  his  per- 
jury?" 

''  Madam/'  said  Montague,  with  great  dignity, 
*^  I  came  with  the  intention  of  sheltering  you,  if 
possible,  from  the  scandal  which  will  arise  from 
this  circumstance,  and  was  prepared  for  all  the 
evasions  which  an  artful  woman  could  suggest;; 
but  to  have  been  accused  of  causing  this  procte 
verbal  to  be  drawn  up — which  must  have  been 
done  when  the  Count  was  captured — and  to  find 
your  Grace  insinuating  that  I  could  best  supply 
the  intelligence  I  required,  surpasses  even  what 
I  contemplated,  and  leaves  me  only  the  painAil 
alternative  of  dispatching  this  document,  signed 
and  sealed  by  the  police,  without  comment,  to 
his  Majesty." 

*^  And  perhaps  your  Excellency  will  also  en- 
close the  note  written  by  the  C!ountess  of  Sussex, 
and  the  message  delivered  to  your  Excellency  by 
her  page ;  and  as  I  perceive  the  fear  of  my  cha- 
racter has  rendered  you  heedless  <tf  your  own, 
perhaps  the  evidence  of  the  porter,  to  whom 
your  person  is  well  hnown,  of  your  having  en- 
tered the  porte  cockle  with  the  page,  may 
somewhat  inform  the  King  who  was  the  in- 
tended violater  of  the  Countess  of  Sussex.  Your 
Excellency,  I  presume,  could  not  have  mistaken 
the  window?" 

a  2 
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*'  Madam,  I  am  in  total  ignorance  of  j(m 
Grace's  allusions.  I  pray  you  to  keep  closer 
to  the  subject,  which  constitutes  a  grave  charge 
against  yourself,  as  the  guardian  of  the  Countess 
of  Sussex.  You  know  full  well  how  attached  his 
Majesty  is  to  his  da^kter  (Montague  accented  this 
carefully) ,  and  you  are  not  unaware  of  the  enter- 
prising  character  of  Konigsmark.  This  document 
is  a  confession  of  a  fact.  The  soldiers  who  cap* 
tured  him  still  hold  him  in  durance*  His  persoa 
is  as  well  known  as  that  of  the  grand  monaique 
himself ;  and  if  your  Grace  still  perseveres  in  all 
denial  of  this,  every  person  of  the  police,  and  the 
guard  who  hunted  the  intruder  (but  I  suspect 
not  uninvited) 9  who  never  lost  sight  of  him  fori 
second,  and  who  ultimately  seized  him,  are  ready 
to  testify  that  he  came  from  this  house,  scared 
by  the  alarm,  and  that,  to  avoid  compromising 
you,  he  endeavoured  to  elude  the  pursuit/' 

'^  Women  are  made  bad  by  circumstances/' 
said  the  Duchess ;  '^  and  your  Excellency  would 
ruin  the  reputation  of  a  saint." 

"  Your  Grace  grows  extravagant  in  the  simile; 
I  beg  you  to  be  more  rational." 

''  And  pray,  to  what  am  I  indebted  for  the 
lionour  of  this  visit?'' 

'*  To  a  due  consideration  for  yourself,  and  the 
unfortunate  predicament  in  which  you  are  i^- 
volved — to  a  wish,  on  my  part,  entirely  to  hush 
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up  this  matter — ^that  you  declare*  in  writing,  to 
the  police,  that  you  are  ignorant  of  the  person 
who  entered  your  house — that  you  cannot  pos- 
sibly swear  to  his  identity — ^and  that  you  are 
aware  a  man  of  Count  Konigsmark's  rank  would 
not  have  intruded  to  commit  any  act  derogatory 
to  a  gentleman." 

"  And  thus  to  nullify  all  future  evidence-— to 
be  unable  to  declare  to  the  King  that  you  were 
the  man — to  throw  a  huge  mantle  over  the  guilty 
shoulders  of  the  Ambassador,  making  his  scape- 
goat release  the  reward  of  his  perfidy.  Know, 
Mr.  Montague,  this :  There  is  a  boundary  over 
which  the  most  guilty  fears  to  leap ;  nor  will  I 
further  involve  myself  against  my  conscience. 
If  ever  woman  had  cause  to  hate  a  man,  that 
woman  is  myself^  and  you  are  the  man.  Any 
compact  with  you  now,  any  forgiveness  on  my 
part,  or  any  conversation  with  you,  would  impair 
the  evidence  I  have  forwarded  to  the  King.  I 
have  sent  your  own  letter  to  the  Countess  to  her 
father ;  and  I  wonder  much  that  one  so  astute  as 
your  Excellency  should  have  written  it,  when  an 
icrivain  public  would  have  done  it  for  a  sou,  and 
your  handwriting  be  no  longer  the  best  evidence 
against  yourself.  I  despise  you,  and  I  hate  you,  as 
once  I  loved  and  adored  you.  The  man  who  has 
inade  my  own  child  my  rival  cannot  but  be  an 
object  of  abhorrence.    This  Swede  dare  not  say 
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he  was  invited  to  this  midnight  introsion.    i 
feel  innocent,  and  I  dare  3roa  to  make  me  vppeu 

guilty." 

**  It  is  for  your  Grace  to  determine/'  replied 
Montague,  with  the  most  consmnmate  coohiesB 
and  effirontery.  "  You  well  know  how  far  yoor 
Grace's  character  is  compromised  already,  aod 
how  disposed  all  people  are  to  entertain  scandal 
of  their  neighbours.  As  far  as  regards  your  com- 
munication with  our  blessed  sovereign,  I  ha^ 
little  to  fear ;  I  have  already  prepared  his  Ma- 
jesty for  its  reception,  and  aroused  his  suspicioDS 
as  to  your  conduct,  lliis  proc^  verbal  completes 
the  evidence.  And,  in  conclusion,  madam,  I 
must  apprize  you  that,  since  I  cannot  but  believe 
this  document,  with  all  its  circumstantial  prooCs, 
I  shall  be  constrained  to  stop  the  allowance  of 
his  Majesty,  until  I  receive  his  future  com- 
mands." 

''  Your  Excellency  may  retire;  and  as  you  wiH 
have  no  longer  the  excuse  of  any  monetary  afiairs 
fw  your  intrusion,  I  shaU,  I  hope,  be  spared  the 
necessity  of  forbidding  your  admission  by  my  ser- 
vants. That  indignity,  for  my  own  sake,  I  would 
spare  you.  My  daughter's  fortune  places  me  ftr 
beyond  any  immediate  want ;  and  the  next  minis- 
ter, who  will  shortly  arrive,  will  pay  up  my  arrears. 
It  is  said  '  none  hate  like  those  who  once  loved;' 
I  pray  you,  consider  this  proverb.    I  will  smn- 
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mon  my  servants  to  attend  the  door/'  And  here 
the  Duchess,  making  a  very  stiff  and  courtly  curt- 
sey, quitted  the  room. 

On  the  servant  answering  the  summons,  Mon- 
tague carelessly  said — ''  Have  the  kindness  to 
inform  the  Countess  of  Sussex  that  I  am  anxious 
to  see  her  for  a  moment." 


264  COUNT  K0NI09MARK* 


CHAPTER  XVII. 


The  Church  of  Santa  Maria  de  Pie  di  Grotta 
is  so  called  from  its  vicinity  to  the  famous  grotto 
of  Pausilippo,  and  so  well  known  in  this  age  of 
travelling  as  to  need  no  description ;  it  gives  the 
name  to  a  grand  annual  festival,  on  the  eve  of 
which  a  concert  is  given  by  the  magistrates  of 
Naples,  to  ^e  populace,  in  one  of  the  public 
streets,  arranged  for  the  occasion. 

It  was  the  eve  of  this  festival,  when  Jo86  Ver- 
gani  had  taken  leave  of  the  Count  de  Meravig^a, 
and  on  the  following  day,  the  money  was  to  be 
paid,  and  Isabella  restored  to  her  parent. 

The  Count,  finding  Jos6  Vergani  a  man  who 
seemed  blessed  with  ubiquity^  and  who  so  well 
guarded  himself  against  all  arrest  as  to  defy  the 
miserable  police,  thought  it  most  prudent  to  keep 
his  word,  and  try  again  the  honour  of  this  fear^ 
less  marauder. 


COUNT   KONIG8MARK.  265 

Knowing  that  on  this  day  the  church  would  be 
crowded,  and  that  many  would  loiter  about  the 
premises,  he  took  no  servant,  but,  mounting 
a  sturdy  horse,  rode  rather  quickly  towards  his 
destination.  The  road  was  plentifully  sprinkled 
with  passengers,  and  here  and  there  some  mi* 
serable  beggars  solicited  alms  from  those  about 
to  frequent  the  church ;  amongst  these  were  in 
truth,  the  lame,  the  deaf,  and  the  blind. 

The  Count  was  not  proof  against  the  nusery 
he  observed.  It  has  been  said  by  one  who  knew 
human  nature  well,  that  charity  was  more  liberally 
bestowed  upon  those  who  had  lost  a  limb,  because 
the  giver  had  some  proof  of  the  justness  of  the 
claim.  In  this  the  Count  might  have  spent  a 
fortune ;  it  seemed  as  if  all  the  stroppiati  had  as- 
sembled from  all  parts  of  Italy,  to  reap  the  reward 
of  having  been  maimed ;  and,  with  a  generous 
hand,  the  Count  dispensed  his  charity.  The 
blessings  of  Heaven  were  invoked  liberaUy,  and 
an  inward  feeling  that  the  day  might  prove  a 
blessing  to  himself  was  the  result  of  these  in*- 
vocations. 

Arriving  at  the  church,  he  gave  his  horse  to  a 
poor  boy,  desiring  him  to  walk  it  slowly  about, 
and,  going  at  once  to  the  indicated  altar,  he  knelt 
down  and  made  a  solemn  vow  to  forget  all  former 
injury  by  Vergani  and  others,  and  most  piously  de* 
clared  that  his  vengeance  was  at  an  end,  and  that 
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he  would  no  longer  pnrtue  those  who  had  robbed 
him  of  his  child.  This  done,  he  arose,  and 
lodced  carefully  ^boot  the  church,  bat  no  one 
approached  him ;  nor  did  he  see  any  fiice  with 
which  he  was  fiimiliar.  At  last,  hayingwuted 
an  homr,  he  remounted  his  horse,  and  slowly  pur- 
sued his  way  towards  his  home.  He  stopped  to 
relieve  a  poor  man,  who,  quite  eadiaiisted,  bad 
been  unable  to  move  further  towards  the  chutdi; 
and  as  he  did  so,  a  man  of  small  stature,  mounted 
on  a  rou^  looldng  mule,  remarked,  "  that  A  day 
so  well  begun  would  end  joyously."  The  remaik 
aroused  the  Count,  who  had  g^ven  way  to  a  low 
melancholy  foreboding ;  he  fixed  his  ^es  on  tbe 
strange,  and  in  an  instant  recognised  VeigloL 
At  that  moment,  in  spite  of  his  prayers  and  bis 
determination,  a  sadden  animation  overspread 
his  countenance,  and  the  features  betrayed  the 
revenge  which  was  not  entirely  obliterated. 

"I  thought,''  begun  Vergani,  in  a  careletf 
mood,  "  that  your  prayers  might  have  deadeaed 
that  feeling  against  your  best  fiiend/' 

^^  It  is  somewhat  of  a  droll  expression,"  rqdied 
the  Count,  with  a  forced  smile.  *'  One,  metUnkSy 
who  has  robbed  a  father  of  his  only  child,  m^ht 
have  found  another  word  than  friend/' 

"  Your  opinion  will  be  changed  before  we  part, 
and  I  rejoice  to  see  a  difierent  expression]  of 
countenance ;  for,  if  this  business  be  not  oon- 
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eluded  before  the  darkness  of  night  begins,  it 
will  never  be  arranged.  Take  that  lane  to  the 
left,  Count;  it  will  not  carry  ns  far  from  our  road, 
and  we  shall  be  alone.  Tlie  Count  Meravig^a^ 
I  know,  fears  no  single  man  alive,  and  Job6 
Vei^ani  has  yet  to  learn  what  fear  may  be.  To 
our  bargain — patto  chiaro,  amico  earOy  is  a  pro* 
verb  well  known  to  all  who  follow  my  mode  of 
life.  We  never  have  debts;  ours  is  a  Imsk  inter- 
change, wherein  no  credit  is  given.'* 

''  I  have  the  money  with  me — ^here  it  is.  I 
came  prepared  to  fulfil  my  promise  to  the  utmost, 
and  to  give  implicit  confidence  to  Jos^  Vergani." 

There  was  a  certam  degree  of  pride  visible 
upon  the  face  of  the  contrabandist  as  he  answered, 
''  Those  who  have  trusted  to  me,  have  never  been 
betrayed.  You  shall  not  outdo  me  in  generosity* 
Keep  that  money  until  you  are  satisfied,  and 
listen  to  the  recital ;  and  when  you  see  the  girl, 
if  you  are  not  satisfied  she  is  your  child,  dien 
our  bargain  ends,  and  your  money  returns  to 
your  own  coffers.  The  vow — an  audible  vow  to 
human  ears,  as  well  as  supplicatory  to  those 
above,  I  myself  witnessed,  and  I  hope  may  ever 
be  kept.  Of  what  use  would  my  blood  be  to 
you  ?  Revenge  is  a  poor  spirit,  bom  of  pride  and 
nurtured  by  cowardice."  Vergani  said  this  in 
a  careless  manner,  swinging  himself  from  side  to 
side  on  his  mule,  and  jumping  over  the  animal 
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with  all  the  lightaome  activity  of  a  hoy.  litfle 
would  any  one  have  dreamt  that  in  this 
playful  hody  there  existed  a  heart  whidi  haidly 
ever  quickened  its  pulsation  from  alarm,  and  that 
so  little  did  even  the  sum  of  money  to  be  receired 
turn  him  £rom  his  accustomed  playfulness,  that 
at  the  moment  it  never  occupied  a  thought 

^'  I  accustom  the  animal  to  this,"  said  Vergam. 
*'  I  am  sometimes  obliged  to  be  off  and  on  in  a 
short  space  of  time." 

*'  The  anecdote  to  which  I  was  to  listen  with 
attention,  seems  to  have  escaped  your  recoUec* 
Hon,"  said  the  Count.  ^'  I  am  aware  I  must 
await  your  humour,  although  the  delay  be  ever 
90  painful." 

•^  I  crave  your  pardon,  Count ;  but  I  ^ws 
wondering  where  I  should  build  my  next  house, 
and  wavering  between  Sicily  and  Sardinia.  Yon 
9hall  not  complain  again.  It  is  now  nineteen 
years  since  you  were  walking  with  your  wife  in 
the  ]Mrincely  gardens  of  Meraviglia.  You  had 
not  been  married  then  three  years,  and  I  will  say, 
with  all  respect  for  the  rest  of  us  married  men,  I 
never  saw  a  picture  of  greater  happiness — excuse 
me,  Count,  if  I  cause  you  grief*  I  see  your 
emotion,  and  I  honour  the  tear  which  pay$  this 
tribute  of  affection  to  the  memory  of  bri^ter 
and  happier  days." 

*'Goon,"  said  the  Count,  **  and  I  pray  yoo 
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heed  not  my  emotion*  but  use  your  shortest  lan« 
guage  to  assuage  my  curiosity/' 

''  At  that  time  I  was  associated  with  the  cele* 
brated  Manfrini — ^ah,  you  start !  his  name  was 
a  knell  of  sorrow  wherever  it  sounded.  He 
was  the  incarnation  of  the  Devils  from  him  I 
caught  that  recklessness,  that  disdain  of  dangers 
which  has  saved  me  a  thousand  times  from  a 
public  execution.  At  the  time  to  which  I  re£er» 
your  child  was  close  to  you,  in  the  arms  of  a  maid* 
servant,  and  we  watched  you  and  the  Countess 
as  you  gave  the  little  beauty  some  of  the  various 
fruits  within. your  reach.  The  scene  touched  my 
heart,  and  I  remarked  to  Manfrini,  how  pleasant 
it  must  be  to  roll  in  riches,  to  love  and  be  be*^ 
loved,  and  have  a  child  to  keep  the  chain  of 
affection  more  certainly  riveted.  Manfirini  turned 
to  me,  and,  with  the  quick  lightning  of  his  eye, 
made  me  start  as  he  said,  ^  By  to-morrow  half 
those  riches  shall  be  ours ;  that  scene  of  delight 
become  one  of  despair,  and  the  chain  be  broken* 
Come  this  way,'  he  replied,  as  he  pointed  to  a 
narrow  path*  *  Listen : — Our  late  affairs  have 
been  far  from  prosperous,  and,  between  ourselves^ 
Vergani,  our  Calabrian  associates  will  not  be 
much  pleased  at  our  return  empty-handed.  Our 
horses  are  fleet,  our  small  felucca  ready  for  sea» 
and  the  prize  is  within  our  grasp,  if  we  have  the 
courage  to  shut  our  hands*  Now,  that  quality,  so 
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very  useful  in  our  trade,  neither  of  us  la<^  mucfar 
so  do  you,  Vergani,  draw  the  Ciount  and  Coontess 
forward,  whilst  I  make  a  dash  at  that  child,  and, 
if  I  know  anything  of  human  nature,  the  sum 
that  will  be  paid  as  a  ransom  will  be  bett»  and 
more  portable  than  half  the  cargo  of  a  mer- 
chantman.' You  may  remember,  Count,  your 
coming  hastily  forward  on  hearing  groans  ?  I  was 
the  person  who  feigned  the  near  B.fpnadk  of 
death,  and  whilst  both  you  and  the  C!oantess  eo- 
deavoured  to  alleviate  my  sufferings,  the  maid 
was  seized  and  silenced,  and  your  child  conveyed 
away,  A  whistle  apprised  me  that  the  deed  ^ras 
done,  and  I  instantly  recovered.  You  promised  to 
go  to  your  house  to  send  me  some  cordial.  No 
soonw  were  you  at  a  short  distance,  than  1 
joined  my  companion,  took  shipping  from  the  jut* 
ting  point  where  you  landed  near  my  cave,  and 
in  three  days  your  child  was  under  the  protec* 
tion  of  the  wife  of  Manfrini.  We  called  it  Isa- 
bella Manfrini,  after  the  new  mother,  and  in  the 
presence  of  all  our  gang,  twenty*five  in  number, 
we  marked  the  child  close  under  the  arm,  inth 
a  aoas^  You  were  not  the  only  father  who  kst 
his  diild,  for  we  found  it  a  vastly  prc^toble 
trade.  The  vigilance  used  to  discover  your  inftnt 

rendered  it  impossible  for  either  Manfrini  or 
myself  to  venture  to  Naples;  and,  in  ccmsequeBoe 
of  the  wants  of  our  gang,  we  became  mcMne  active 
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in  our  contraband  trade ;  leaving  the  child  to 
become  valuable  in  proportion  to  its  absence  frcnn  * 
yon,  and  all  being  resolved  to  return  it  for  a 
adequate  ransom.  You  remember  the  frequent 
communications  you  received,  and  your  avowed 
determination  to  follow  up  any  discovery  with 
the  apprehension  and  death  of  the  culprit  ?  We 
were  never  very  partial  to  courts  of  justice,  and 
last  night  was  my  finish  to  any  further  exhibition 
before  the  judge,  if  I  can  avoid  it. 

^*  As  you  became  more  merciless,  we  became 
more  exorbitant.  You  knew  that  your  child  was 
alive,  and  we  resolved  to  be  paid  for  it.  I  have 
kept  my  promise,  for  I  swore  to  receive  the  full 
amount  we  proposed,  with  interest,  at  five  per 
cent.  My  demand  upon  you  is,  as  nearly  as  I 
can  calcuhte  such  a  line  of  figures,  correct.  I 
remember  leaving  at  your  own  chateau  a  lock 
of  the  child's  hair. 

**  Time  passed  on ;  we  had  other  afiairs  to 
attend  to,  but  yours  was  never  forgotten.  At 
last  we  made  a  great  seizure,  and  proceeded  to 
Manfrini's  cottage,  which  stood  concealed  in  a 
thick  ravine,  to  be  approached  only  by  a  narrow 
dippery  path,  the  windings  of  which,  and  the 
other  paths  branching  from  the  direct  one  at 
every  turn,  rendered  it  almost  impossible  for  any 
but  one  well  acquainted  with  the  locale  to  arrive 
at  the  cottage.    Here  we  all  assembled,  twelve  in 
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nnmber — the  rest  had  fallen,  eithto  by  the  hand 
of  the  public  executioner,  or  in  affinya.   We  had 
a  curioua  custom,  which  we  borrowed  from  Cor- 
sica. Whenever  one  of  our  number  was  executed 
in  the  course  of  justice,  as  people  caU  it,  the 
waistcoat  of  that  man  was  hung  by  the  side  of 
Manfirini's  chimney,  and  was  never  removed  notil 
one  of  the  family  who  caused  either  the  appre- 
hension or  the  execution  was  sacrificed  by  one 
of  us.    In  my  time,  I  have  seen  four  waistcoats 
at  once  hanging  for  vengeance*     We  met  at 
Manfrini's  to  distribute  the  booty^  and,  for  a 
time,  to  separate,  because  some  troops  had  beea 
sent  to  disturb  our  repose ;  there  was  a  vast  deal 
of  gold  in  the  cave  belonging  to  the  cottiige,  and 
some  not  unpalatable  wine ;  the  sight  of  the  one 
and  the  taste  of  the  other  did  much  to  excite 
cupidity  and  quarrels.    How  it  began,  I  never 
could  exactly  remember;  but  a  fight  ensued;  aod 
I  verily  believe  Manfrini,  who  was  a  giant  in 
strength,  and  who  never  drank  anything  but  water, 
excited  us  all  to  drink  freely  of  the  wine,  and, 
when  the  quarrel  began,  made  short  work  of  the 
whole  twelve ;  for  it  was  noon  the  next  day  before 
those  who  survived  their  wounds — and  I  was  tbe 
best  of  them — discovered  that  Manfrini,  his  wife, 
and  your  child  had  left  the  cottage,  seized  a  boat, 
and  trusted  to  the  wind  and  the  rough  sea  to  save 
them. 
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-  "  We  also  obtained  a  larger  boat,  and  went  in 
pursuit  of  a  small  boat  we  saw  from  the  summit 
of  one  of  the  hills,  a  good  way  off;  but  we  soon 
got  sick  of  this,  and,  being  fearful  of  losing  sight 
of  land,  we  tacked,  stood  in  shore,  landed,  and 
separated. 

**  From  that  moment  to  the  other  day,  I  never 
saw  your  daughter.  The  mark  is  upon  her,  to 
which  I  will  swear — and  so  will  another,  who  is 
liow  alive.  How  I  again  got  forward  in  the  world, 
and  made  my  fortune,  is  a  secret.  Your  daughter 
will  herself  fill  up  the  remainder  of  the  time,  and 
it .  is  for  you  to  be  satisfied ;  I  myself  have  no 
doubt  upon  the  subject. 

*'  That's  a  good  old  dog  of  yours,  and  knowa 
his  friends.  From  the  time  your  daughter  was 
returned  to  me  by  Benvenuto,  I  have  made  friends 
with  him.  I  could  have  robbed  you,  and  hung 
you  up  by  the  heels  a  thousand  times ;  and  if  you 
had  executed  one  of  our  men,  and  the  Waistcoat 
had  hung  by  the  side  of  Manfrini's  chimney,  long 
as  the  time  might  have  been — ^for  our  oath  ex- 
tended until  our  death — ^you  would  have  dangled 
from  your  own  trees.  I  have  done.  I  have  told 
you  the  whole  truth.  You  will  find  as  beautiful 
a  woman  as  man  could  desire  to  look  upon.  I 
know  nothing  of  her  life,  which  I  hear  has  been 
one  of  adventure ;  but  you  will  find  a  temper 
rarely  equalled — a  fine  form — a  lovely  face — eyes 
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beaming  with  animatioii — a  oouotenance  expres- 
sive of  intellect,  and  with  a  peculiar  tarn  of  the 
lip,  which  indicates  an  unwillingness  to  foigiw 
an  injury.  This,  I  presume,  may  somewhat 
fevour  the  conviction  that  she  is  your  child. 
We  are  arrived — you  have  nothing  to  fear — Vcr* 
gani's  honour  is  jdedged  for  3rour  personal  safety; 
and  also,  that  if  you  are  not  convinced  Isabella 
is  the  lost  child  of  Meraviglia,  he  will  not  only  see 
you  safe  from  his  premises,  but  in  safety  to  your 
own.  We  must  dismount  here;  we  shall  have 
no  need  to  lead  our  animals.*'  He  gave  a  eharp 
whistle,  and  an  apparently  old  man,  but  one  evi- 
dently disguised,  appeared.  Vergani  only  pointed 
to  the  animals,  and  without  saying  a  word  walked 
forward. 

The  Count  was  as  resolute  a  man  as  could  be 
found  in  those  parts.  He  gave  up  his  horse  with- 
out a  remark,  and  fdlowed  his  strange  guide.  He 
felt  convinced  that  Vergani  would  deal  honour- 
ably  with  him,  for  he  had  refused  his  money, 
which  he  might  have  taken ;  and,  firom  the  num- 
ber of  nods  of  recognition  made  by  Vergani  to 
the  passers  by,  there  could  be  no  doubt  that  this 
active  chief  had  taken  every  precaution  against 
a  surprise. 

"  Is  it  far  we  have  to  walk  ?''  said  the  Count. 

*^  About  a  minute  more  will  be  suffideat. 
There  is  the  cottage — ^weU  sequestered,  is  it  not? 
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I  wonder  how  many  thousand  times  you  have 
passed  this  road,  and  never  knew  that  such  a 
place  existed.  It  is  here  where  Manfrini  and 
myself  occasionally  resided  during  our  active 
operations  in  these  parts ;  and  in  the  very  room 
in  which  you  will  he  restored  to  your  daughter, 
did  the  poor  little  child  sleep  the  first  night  it 
was  taken  from  your  protection.  But,  once  more, 
before  we  enter  the  cottage — ^if  you  are  not  satis* 
fiedi  keep  your  money ;  I  can  make  more  of  the 
article  in  another  manner.  I  deal  with  you  ho- 
nestly, honourably — ^because  I  believe,  from  your 
earnest  behaviour  in  the  church,  of  the  sincerity 
of  your  intentions.^' 

''  May  I  see  her  alone  ?  for  I  would  not  any 
one  were  present  when  I  recognise  my  child." 

^'  There  is  but  an  old  woman  in  the  house ; 
outside  we  are  better  provided  with  attendants. 
Here,"  Vergani  continued,  as  he  beckoned  to  the 
woman,  "  show  this  gentleman  to  the  door  of 
Isabella's  apartment;  give  him  the  key  of  the 
outer  door;  let  him  examine  every  place,  to  know 
that  he  is  alone ;  and,  having  so  done,  await  me 
at  the  cross.  Follow  her.  Count,  I  will  loiter 
about  here.  I  give  you  one  hour  from  this  time, 
before  I  summon  you." 

With  a  quick  step,  the  Count  gained  the  cot- 
tage, and  closed  the  outer  door,  having  received 
information  of  the  apartment;  but  as  he  ap« 
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proached  the  door  he  trembled,  not  from  fear, 
but  anxiety.  He  rapped,  and  was  desired  to 
enter.  Before  him  stood  Isabella,  an  exact  image 
of  her  mother,  at  the  very  age  when  she  died, 
and  dressed  nearly  in  the  same  garb.  Strock 
ynth  the  sight,  he  was  speechless ;  and  Isabella, 
who  fixed  her  eyes  upon  the  man  she  believed 
to  be  her  father,  felt  unable  to  advance  a  step. 
For  a  minute  or  two  the  Count  remained  motion- 
less ;  his  eyes  alone  seemed  greedily  devonring 
the  charms  before  him ;  when  suddenly  he  seized 
her  arm,  and  baring  it,  discovered,  as  described 
by  Vergani,  the  mark  of  the  cross.  This  was  no 
sooner  seen,  than  he  searched  more  towards  the 
back,  and  suddenly  falling  on  her  neck,  he  burst 
into  a  flood  of  tears ;  faltering,  as  he  said — ''  My 
daughter!  oh,  my  daughter  1'* 
.  Indeed,  the  Count  could  not  have  been  de- 
ceived, for  never  was  there  a  greater  resemblance 
than  in  the  child  and  mother.  The  Count  had 
tenderly  loved  his  wife.  He  looked  at  his  child- 
gazed  upon  her — and  then,  as  impetuously,  em- 
braced and  kissed  her. 

The  feelings  of  the  two  were  different.  Isabella 
could  not  experience  that  affectionate  attachment 
for  one  whom  she  could  not  possibly  remember, 
and  yet  she  felt  a  sudden  fondness  for  the  man ; 
but  the  Count's  heart  was  lull,  the  tears  streamed 
down  his  cheek,  and  not  a  word  could  he  utter, 
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but  '*  My  child — my  child!"  It  had  more  of 
pain  than  pleasure ;  it  was  an  intense  suifering, 
arising  from  hope  gratified.  He  pressed  her 
hands,  caressed  them,  gazed  upon  her  face  in 
silence,  and  seemed  lost  to  all  the  world  but  the 
object  before  him.  It  was  then  that  Isabella,  in 
the  silvery  voice  of  youth,  inclined  her  cheek  to 
his,  and  said — "  My  father !"  It  broke  the  spell 
which  entranced  him.  He  kissed  her  fervently^ 
and  recovering  himself,  he  led  her  gently  from 
the  room,  desiring  her  to  prepare  for  her  de- 
parture ;  and  then,  beckoning  to  the  old  woman, 
who  watched  the  outer  door  with 'the  unsleeping 
eye  of  a  Cerberus,  he  bade  her  summon  Vergani. 
He  appeared  in  a  moment. 

*'  A  fortnight  ago,''  the  Count  began, "  I  should 
have  rejoiced  in  your  execution — now,  I  bless 
your  presence.  Here  is  our  agreed  sum,  but  I 
shall  send  you  more.  I  am  convinced.  Can  you 
assist  me  to  some  conveyance  for  my  child  ?" 

''  At  the  gate  leading  to  the  road  there  is  one 
ready.  I  felt  assured  you  could  not  be  deceived, 
for  she  is  your  child.  I  need  no  further  money 
now ;  but  all  I  ask  is  your  assistance,  should  I 
need  it  hereafter,  and  the  permission  to  inform 
you,  should  I  fall  into  bad  hands.  Vergani  leaves 
you  now,  perhaps  for  ever ;  and  may  your  vows, 
this  morning  made,  last  for  ever  in  your  heart. 
I  have  yet  a  wild  life  to  lead,  but  never  will  I 
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wrong  you  again.  I  have  fortunately  been  aUe 
to  repair  the  injury  of  my  younger  days.  Now, 
fare  thee  well;  I  will  see  you  to  the  carriage,  and 
then,  adieu  for  ever/'  At  this  moment  Isahelk 
was  seen  advancing.  Her  father  took  her  hj 
the  hand ;  Vergani,  with  the  bow  of  a  courtia', 
kissed  the  other,  and  advanced  to  the  gate.  At 
that  moment  a  trusty  servant  of  a  certain  duke 
was  awaiting  Vergani  to  condude  the  purchase 
of  Isabella  at  any  price.  Had  he  arrived  ooe 
hour  earlier,  the  chances  are  a  million  to  one 
that  Vergani  wouM  have  mastered  the  little  viitoe 
he  possessed,  and  sold  her  to  the  highest  bidder 


COUNT   KONIGSMABK.  279 


CHAPTER  XVIIL 


That  B%ht  Vergani  embarked  with  his  fol- 
lowers on  board  Benvenuto's  schooner,  and  was 
never  heard  of  again  in  the  vicinity  of  Naples. 
He  has  been  resuscitated  in  Auber's  opera  of  the 
Sirene,  and  his  escape  dramatized.  He  was  a 
man  capable  of  any  daring,  but  never  shed  blood 
if  he  could  avoid  it.  He  is  known  to  have  done 
many  extravagant  acts  of  kindness,  and  been 
concerned  in  the  most  desperate  deeds  of  plunder 
and  rapine. 

Isabella's  account  of  her  life  was  listened  to 
with  much  attention  by  her  father,  the  first 
evening ;  and,  although  Konigsmark's  name  was 
mentioned,  it  was  only  as  a  deliverer.  Here, 
indeed,  her  ingenuity  was  somewhat  taxed,  and 
she  was  obliged  to  wander  into  the  regions  of 
fiction. 

After  her  shipwreck  in  Calabria,  she  described 
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her  re-embarking  to  come  to  Naples — ^both  Eo- 
nigsmark  and  herself  having  taken  shipping  at 
Palermo — that  contrary  winds  forced  them  near 
Maritimo,  and  there,  discovering  a  suspicioQS 
vessel,  which  pursued  them,  they  made  all  sail  to 
the  westward. 

The  pursuer  was  declared  an  Algerine  pirate, 
and  every  precaution  was  taken  to  avoid  her. 
Each  vessel  seemed  to  sail  nearly  the  same.  The 
chase  continued  for  three  days  and  nights,  and 
the  fourth  morning  a  harbour  of  refuge  was  found 
in  Barcelona.  There  it  became  necessary  to 
wait  for  the  recovery  of  her  health,  which  had 
been  impaired  by  the  excitement  and  the  fear  of 
being  captured  by  the  Algerines ;  and  from  that 
port  she  again  took  ship  under  the  protection 
of  Benvenuto,  who  was  suspected  of  always  being 
one  of  Vergani's  gang,  and  who  had  given  Ko- 
nigsmark  to  understand  that  the  father  of  his 
rescued  captive  was  alive.  Konigsmark  saw  her 
on  board,  gave  her  money,  and  recommended 
her  to  the  care  of  Benvenuto  and  the  protection 
of  Heaven. 

Such  was  her  history,  after  the  battle  with  the 
Turks.  It  had  enough  of  truth  for  a  foundationi 
and  not  the  most  rigid  moralist  could  object  to  a 
daughter  wishing  to  be  received  as  an  innocent 
girl,  and  hiding  her  shame  under  the  veil  of  ro- 


COUNT   K0NIGSMAR2.  281 

mance.  It  would  have  been  a  cruelty  to  have 
rushed  into  her  father's  arms,  to  have  declared 
herself  the  mistress  of  the  Swede,  and  to  have 
charged  her  parent  with  the  fault,  as  having  lost 
her  before  she  could  defend  herself. 

"  I  think/*  said  the  Count,  "  it  would  be  pru- 
dent to  travel  for  a  year  or  two,  your  sudden 
appearance,  the  splendour  of  our  house,  your 
marked  beauty,  would  only  excite  envy,  and 
make  you  the  mark  for  all  detractors." 

"  My  father's  wishes  are  mine.  I  am  ready 
at  any  moment.  I  am  too  insignificant,  I  hope, 
to  excite  envy,  and  have  little  to  fear  from  de- 
tractors." 

Isabella  was  conducted  to  a  splendid  apart- 
ment ;  servants  attended  her  bidding,  and  all  the 
luxuries  of  life  seemed  showering  upon  her.  She 
valued  not  one  of  these,  excepting  as  making  her 
more  beloved  by  Konigsmark.  He  was  engraven 
on  her  heart — for  him  she  had  sacrificed  all  a 
woman  holds  most  dear,  and  now,  with  riches, 
noble  birth,  a  high  and  powerful  family,  she 
hoped  to  win  him  to  her  as  a  husband.  The  pro- 
position made  by  her  father  accorded  exactly  with 
her  own  wishes.  She  was  certain  that  her  faith- 
less lover  was  in  England,  and  she  believed  her 
ascendency  over  him  so  decided,  that,  to  be  once 
in  his  society,  she  should  recover  his  love,  and 
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become  his  wife.  She  excused,  as  a  generoot 
woman  can  excuse,  all  his  faults  ;  she  attrSroted 
his  sudden  desertion  to  imperative  necessity; 
and  his  daring  deeds,  his  quick  active  depo- 
sition and  mind,  irresistibly  won  him  her  heart. 
It  was  a  sleepless  night — one  devoted  to  tbe 
thought  of  him  who,  at  that  time,  was  planniog 
the  murder  of  a  husband,  to  obtain  his  wife. 
Isabella  was  jealous,  and,  with  the  warm  Italisn 
blood,  and  nurtured  in  scenes  of  savage  revenge, 
she  was  capable  of  any  deed ;  but,  loving  as  she 
did,  she  kept  down  the  fiend  which  occasionally 
seemed  prompting  her  to  hatred.  No ;  in  Ko- 
nigsmark  she  saw  her  fancy  realized — ^no  other 
being  alive  could  share  her  heart ;  all,  alt  was 
centered  in  him.  He  was  bold,  daring,  brave,  his 
name  had  become  European  ;  he  was  a  favoarite 
at  all  courts,  admired  by  all  women,  quick  in  ad- 
vance, and  ready  in  reply.  A  warrior  of  ftune, 
and  still  a  musician,  as  stern  in  command,  as 
melodious  in  his  warbling ;  he  delighted  by  turns 
in  the  roll  of  the  drum,  the  blood-stirring  sound  (rf 
the  trumpet,  and  the  tinkling  of  the  guitar.  Ix>^ 
and  war  were  his  idols ;  he  cared  not  for  money  or 
wine ;  his  whole  soul  was  in  battle  and  in  intrigue. 
That  such  a  woman,  with  an  Italian  soul,  nur- 
tured amongst  pirates,  and  rescued  on  the  brink 
of  destruction,  should  love,  and  love  ardently, 
cannot  surprise.    Now  she  was  free,  rich,  rein- 
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stated  in  rank,  and  she  gave  way  to  her  love  with 
all  the  warmth  of  the  climate  of  which  she  was 
a  native.  Panting  again  to  see  the  only  man  she 
cared  to  see,  she  had  recourse  to  those  innocent 
female  arts,  such  as  pretending  reluctance^  yet 
yielding  to  the  wish  of  a  parent.  She  took  up 
his  idea — began  to  fear  the  quick  tongue  of 
malice — ^was  apprehensive  of  exciting  jealousy, 
and  dreaded  to  be  approached  by  Vergani,  whb, 
she  well  knew,  was  aware  of  her  secret,  and  to 
whom  she  owed,  as  the  price  of  her  liberation,  a 
large  sum.  Seldom,  if  ever,  she  moved  from  the 
house,  and  then  only  in  the  vicinity  of  it ;  the 
fear  of  a  recapture  was  the  ostensible  reason.  In 
every  conversation,  she  invariably  turned  it  upon 
the  delight  of  seeing  foreign  nations,  and  so  urged 
on  the  Count,  that,  early  in  March,  it  was  re- 
solved to  set  out,  and  journey  by  short  and  easy 
stages. 

There  required  but  little  preparation,  for  the 
Count  had  been  accustomed  to  hardships  and 
privations,  and  from  the  time  of  the  death  of  his 
wife,  had  not  rolled  in  splendour,  or  been  ener* 
vated  by  luxury. 

On  the  27th  of  February,  they  set  forward^ 
leaving  behind  them  the  splendid  estate  of  the 
once  powerful  Meraviglia ;  the  dog,  and  one  or 
two  old  servants  being  left  in  charge. 

It  was  about  four  days  after  Montague's  visit 
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to  the  Duchess  of  Clevdand,  that  Konigsnmk 
arrived  at  the  embassy,  and  demanded  immediate 
admission. 

'^  I  come,"  he  said,  '^from  the  King.  lam 
ordered  to  proceed  direct  to  Holhmd,  and  after- 
wards to ." 

,    ''  And  the  dispatches  ?"  said  Montague. 

''  Are  to  be  given  to  me  at  St.  Denis.  Ordars 
have  been  sent  forward  that  horses  are  to  be  in 
preparation,  nor  am  I  to  loiter  on  the  road.*' 

Montague  fixed  his  eyes  upon  Konigsmark,  as 
if  to  read,  in  that  index  of  the  heart,  if  his  words 
were  true. 

''You  suspect  me,"  said  the  Swede,  ''and 
why?  Am  I  not  bound  up  in  your  welfare- 
does  not  everything  which  gives  you  power  give 
me  also  a  better  protection  ?  I  have  told  you 
the  truth ;  in  three  hours  from  this  time,  I  most 
be  in  front  of  the  Church  of  St.  Denis.  If  yxm 
have  still  doubts,  come  with  me." 

"  You  say  rightly,  what  gives  me  power  assists 
also  your  projects.  I  will  be  plain  with  you :  I 
am  fearful  that  the  Duchess  of  Cleveland's  mes- 
senger has  succeeded  in  arriving  in  England,  and 
that  her  letters  will  reach  the  King ;  he  is  still 
somewhat  attached  to  her,  and  is  of  so  variable  a 
complexion,  that  he  may  turn  to  her  again,  with 
as  little  thought  as  when  he  discharged  her ;  if 
he  does,  my  downfall  is  certain.    Charles  would 
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sacrifice  his  best  servant  for  his  worst  woman. 
Still,  if  I  could  give  him  further  information  as  to 
the  movements  of  the  French  king,  the  intelli- 
gence might  keep  me  some  time  longer  in  my 
tottering  seat;  therefore  it  is  that  I  would  ar- 
rive at  the  contents  of  these  despatches,  which 
must  be  of  great  import.     I  leave  this  to  you." 

"  I  have  but  one  reply  to  this — whatever  is 
entrusted  to  my  honour,  nothing  shall  tempt  me 
to  violate.  The  King  selects  me  as  his  most 
trustworthy  servant — shall  I  prove  myself  un- 
worthy of  his  confidence  ?  Why  has  he  selected 
the  front  of  the  church  of  St.  Denis  ?  Because  he 
knew  I  should  then  have  left  Paris,  and  the  de- 
spatches be  safe.  No — ^no,  your  Excellency, 
-whatever  I  could  do  honourably — that  is,  as  a 
bargain — I  will  do;  but  letters  confided  to  my 
trust  shall  never  be  opened." 

Montague  looked  at  him  with  surprise. 

*^  You  seem  astonished  at  an  honest  sentiment 
emanating  from  myself.  Why  so  ?  I  bargain  with 
you  for  the  hand  of  Lady  Elizabeth — ^what  is  there 
dishonourable  in  that  ?  I  have  fought  the  battles 
of  various  nations  ;  you  may  say  I  am  a  hired 
murderer,  as  mercenary  troops  may  always  be 
called,  but  is  it  reckoned  dishonourable  ?  I  have 
pledged  my  faith  a  hundred  times — ^has  your 
monarch  done  less,  or  yourself  either  ?  I  have 
run  great  risks •" 
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"  Ye8 — ^yes,  Count/'  said  Montague,  interrupt- 
ing  him,  *'  and  had  narrow  escapes." 

"  Such  as  your  Excellency  experienced  the 
other  night,  in  the  affair  of  the  Countess  of 
Sussex." 

''The  Duchess  of  Clevelandi  I  assure  you. 
Count " 

"  I  fancy  you  are  too  well  known  to  her^  to 
cause  a  hue  and  cry.  Never  mind  this — ^the  de- 
spatches, once  in  my  possession,  I  will  guard  with 
care ;  if  you  can  get  at  them  before,  that  is  your 
affair.  But  light  as  I  hold  my  honour  in  rqgard 
to  women,  I  never  have  sullied  it,  either  in  war, 
or  when  confidence  has  been  reposed  in  me." 

"  What  various  significations  that  word  honour 
must  have  I"  said  Montague,  with  a  smile. 

''It  is  true.  One  can  honourably  sell,  and 
another  as  honourably  buy,  even  if  it  is  a  step- 
daughter. The  man  who,  for  conscience  sake,  and 
the  fear  of  committing  a  crime '  forbid  by  heavenly, 
fined  by  human  law,'  abstains  from  it,  gains 
nothing  in  the  world's  estimation  for  honour. 
Let  him  commit  a  murder  in  a  duel,  or  punctoally 
pay  a  debt  which  has  been  contracted  by  his 
being  swindled,  he  is  highly  honourable.  In 
intrigue,  the  word  is  never  used ;  but  we  read 
often  of  an  honourable  messenger,  and  I  pray 
your  Excellency  to  consider  me  as  such." 

"At  any  rate,  Count,  use  all  honourable 
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means  to  arrive  at  the  contents  of  these  de* 
spatches." 

*•  Of  that  you  may  rely." 

^'  Here  are  letters  for  Lady  Algernon  and  Lady 
Ogle.  That  affair  can  hardly  fail.  They  are 
strongly  written  in  your  behalf.  If  I  could  counsel 
so  desperate  a  lover  as  Count  Konigsmark,  I 
irould  advise  his  travelling  with  them  to  Paris. 
Travellers,  like  sisters,  soon  discover  tempers ; 
and  there  are  a  thousand  minute  circumstances  to 
be  turned  to  advantage,  a  thousand  little  atten- 
tions to  be  paid,  wants  discovered,  and  remedies 
offered.  I  shall  await  your  letters  and  return 
with  much  anxiety." 

**  Then,  fare  thee  well,  kind  Ambassador ;  my 
word  of  honour  is  pledged  to  the  performance 
of  my  promise  in  the  event  of  my  success,  and 
I  hope  we  may  pass  the  spring  comfortably  in 
Paris.  I  have  no  further  time  but  to  repeat — 
Good  by."  Konigsmark  mounted  his  horse, 
and,  taking  the  route  by  the  Fauxbourg  St  Denis^ 
was  within  an  hour  at  the  place  of  rendezvous. 

Never  did  Konigsmark  grieve  more  over  the 
loss  of  Vratz  than  now ;  but  the  name  or  the 
person  never  occurred  to  his  memory  without  a 
secret  awe.  The  last  words  written  by  his  once 
faithfol  retainer  he  kept  always  about  him;  a 
kind  of  superstitious  fear  prevented  his  de- 
stroying them ;  and  sometimes,  when  his  mind 
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reverted  to  the  scene  of  the  Lapland  witches,  the 
Egyptian  sorcerer,  and  the  ring,  he  fell  into  his 
usual  belief,  that  his  fate  was  predestined.  The 
fate  predicted  for  Borasky,  **  that  he  should  die 
a  vile  death,  for  a  deed  done  for  another,''  had 
come  to  pass,  and  the  dying  man  who  foretold 
that ''  the  hand  he  had  dishonoured,  should  strike 
the  fatal  blow  upon  himself,"  made  his  flesh  creep 
.with  apprehension.  To  what  hand  could  this 
allude?  and  how  could  Lady  Elizabeth  Percyi 
the  star  of  his  destiny,  as  he  believed,  lead  him 
to  destruction  ?  Musing  over  these  things,  and 
with  vivid  recollections  of  scenes  at  Madrid,  he 
stood  by  the  side  of  his  horse,  with  his  hands 
upon  the  saddle-bow,  and  his  face  resting  upon 
them.  Suddenly,  he  was  startled  from  his  reverie 
of  former  days.  An  officer  in  uniform  touched 
him  slightly  on  the  shoulder. 

**  Quick,  sir/'  he  said,  ''  his  Majesty  awaits 
you." 

Konigsmark  hastily  replied  that   ''  his  orders 
were  to  remain  where  he  was." 
.    The  stranger  answered,  as  he  directed  Konigs- 
mark to  a  carriage,  ''  Quick,  sir ;   his  Majesty 
is  not  accustomed  to  wait." 

From  the  hand  of  the  King,  Konigsmark  r^ 
ceived  a  small  packet,  with  these  injunctions— 
''  Deliver  it  into  her  own  hands,  and  await  her 
answer,  but  return  not  without  it ;   if  she  hesi* 
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tates,  urge  her,  and  remember  that  Count  Ko-* 
nigsmark  communicates  only  with  the  King  of 
France." 

Konigsmark  bowed  lowly.  The  King  drove  oil 
towards  Paris,  desiring  his  attendants  to  go 
quickly  through  the  town  in  which  he  was  to  be 
buried.  And  strange  was  the  abhorrence  of 
Louis  XIV.  in  this  respect.  He  dismantled  the 
splendid  palace  of  St.  Germains,  far — far  supe-^ 
rior  in  point  of  situation  to  that  of  Versailies^ 
which  he  selected,  merely  because  he  could  see  St. 
Denis  from  the  windows  of  the  former,  and  dis- 
tinctly observe  the  spire  of  the  church,  in  the 
vaults  of  which  he  was  to  be  interred.  The  greatest 
minds  have  alwa3r8  some  littleness.  Never  was 
beauty  of  climate  and  of  view  more  sacrificed  for 
a  childish  abhorrence,  than  in  this  case. 

Konigsmark  rode  briskly  forward,  attended  by 
one  servant. 

On  the  evening  of  that  day,  a  letter  was  deli- 
vered to  Montague,  from  Lady  Algernon.  It  ran. 
thus : — 

''The  Countess  of  Northumberland's  letter  to 
her  daughter  has  occasioned  me  much  surprise ; 
for  although  it  is  natural  enough  that  a  mother 
might  wish  to  see  her  child,  and  one  whose  edu- 
cation has  been  so  cared  for,  and  whose  manners 
are  so  proper,  yet  I  cannot  allow  her  to  be  in<- 
volved  in  the  levity  of  Paris  society,  and  liable  to 
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meet  the  murderer  of  her  husband.  An  account 
of  the  trial  has  been  forwarded  to  me,  and,  al- 
though the  King  rejoiced,  and  the  judge  favoured, 
/  am  not  convinced.  Would  it  become  the 
heiress  of  all  the  Percies  to  comnmne  with  a 
man  whose  assodates  were  hung  for  mmd^? 
That  point  admits  of  no  doubt — and  the  mur- 
dered man  her  own  husband !  I  hear  your  Ex- 
cellency has  taken  this  Swedish  Count  to  the 
court  of  the  Ghrand  Monarque,  to  whom  I  beg 
you  will  present  my  respectful  duty — a  duty  such 
as  a  subject  of  a  great  country  may  owe  to  any 
foreign  king ;  for,  being  a  near  relation  of  the 
heiress  of  all  the  Ferdes,  I  may  daim  the  honour 
of  the  acquaintance  of  the  French  sovereign.  I 
shall,  as  soon  as  convenient,  return  to  En^and, 
and  shall  take  care  that  the  next  marriage  is 
somewhat  more  suitable  to  my  graoddaugbter's 
rank  than  a  rich  plebeian.  I  have  desired  the  Lady 
Elizabeth — ^for  I  cannot  call  her  by  the  d^rading 
name  of  Lady  Ogle — ^to  write  to  her  mother,  or 
to  direct  her  lady  who  attends  upon  her  so  to 
do,  should  she  herself  be  fatigued.  I  have  the 
honour  to  remain  your  Excdlency's  friend/' 

The  Countess  recdved  a  very  different  letter. 
Hers  contained  the  news  that  Lady  Algernon 
thought  of  returning  to  England,  after  paying  her 
respects  at  the  court  of  Hanoyer ;  but  that  the 
Lady  Ogle  would  use  afl  her  influence  to  tun 
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her  from  that  route,  and  direct  her  towards  Paris. 
In  this  letter  there  was  only  a  trivial  allusion  to 
Konigsmark,  and  none  at  all  to  the  fate  of  her 
second  husband. 

''  Brett/'  said  the  Ambassador,  '*  read  this 
cross-grained  old  hag's  letter.  By  the  King,  my 
master!  we  shall  be  foiled  after  all.  There  is  rea- 
son in  what  she  says,  and  she  is  stubborn  as  a 
donkey,  when  once  she  takes  the  fancy  in  her 
head.  The  Swede  is  our  only  hope ;  he  who 
would  murder  a  woman's  husband  to  wed  her 
himself,  is  not  a  man  to  turn  lightly  from  his 
intentions." 

"  The  difficulty  will  be,"  said  Brett,  *'  to  place 
him  in  the  right  track;  be  believes  her  to  be 
at  Amsterdam,  from  which  place  the  letter  is 
dated." 

''  I  have  but  little  hope,  Brett.  I  feel  that 
cloudy  presentiment,  which  seems  to  threaten  a 
multitude  of  disasters,  and  I  could  be  almost 
weak  enough  to  consult  the  King's  astrologer. 
That  Duchess  will  work  my  ruin  if  she  can — a 
jealous  woman  is  unforgiving.  Then  the  failure 
of  this  affair,  all — ^all  seems  coming  to  overwhelm 
me,  but,like  a  tennis  ball,  I  will  rebound  the  further 
from  the  strength  of  the  blow.  I  have  not  long 
parted  with  the  Swede,  and  he  talked  about  ho* 
Hour  as  if  he  were  of  familiar  acquaintance  with 
it.    It  made  me  smile  to  think  that  one  who  was 
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tried  for  murder,  and  who  must  have  heen  pro- 
tected by  witches  or  fairies,  could  talk  of  honoar." 

''  One  must  talk  of  something/'  said  Brett, 
''  and  a  man  generally  talks  most  upon  subjects 
of  which  he  knows  least ;  it  is  not,  therefore,  asto- 
nishing that  the  Swede  should  be  profuse  of  his 
words.  Cannot  we  send  a  man  to  overtake  him, 
and  give  him  this  intelligence  ?*' 

"  He  rode  briskly  away,  after  receiving  his  de- 
spatches, which  the  King  himself  gave.  It  was  my 
intention  to  have  conversed'  with  him,  after  he 
had  received  his  orders,  and  I  went  myself  to  St 
Denis.  I  saw  him  leave  the  King's  carriage  at 
a*  gallop,  and  his  Majesty,  recognising  me,  bade  me 
follow  until  he  was  clear  of  the  town  he  abhors, 
and  then  held  me  so  long  in  conversation  about 
the  Countess  of  Sussex,  that,  when  released,  I 
could  not  have  overtaken  the  Count.  Where  he 
is  sent  to  I  cannot  surmise,  but,  from  what  the 
King  said  some  nights  since,  the  destination,  I 
imagine,  must  be  Holland." 

*^  I  think,  your  Excellency,  that  the  Count,  if 
he  finds  the  birds  flown,  will  write  to  you,  and  if 
he  does  not  write,  you  may  rely  upon  it  he  will 
manage  to  meet  with  them.  I  have  no  doubt  that 
the  King,  finding  you  at  St.  Denis,  at  the  verv 
place  where  the  man  under  your  protection  was 
to  receive  his  orders,  suspected  something  and 
therefore  entangled  you  in  a  discourse;'^ 
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'  "  It  may  be,  Brett,"  said  Montague.  "  What  is 
this  ?'*  Here  a  page  entered,  and  gave  the  Am- 
bassador the  letter  of  Lady  Ogle.  ' '  By  St.  George ! 
we  are  not  lost  yet !  If  Lady  Ogle  is  resolved  to 
visit  Paris — and  where  is  the  young  heart  which 
does  not  sigh  to  see  it? — she  may  become  restive. 
She  has  large  fortunes  of  her  own.  It  would  re- 
quire but  a  whisper  to  strengthen  her  wish — eh, 
Brett  ?" 

^*  Another  courier  might  yet  save  us." 
^^  Order  one  instantly,  and  I  will  write  a  letter, 
which  shall  either  confirm  or  ruin  our  intentions. 
I  can  bid  him  follow  to  whatever  place  she  is 
gone." 

''  Perhaps  it  would  not  be  amiss  to  write  one 
to  Lady  Algernon,  saying,  that  the  Count  had 
left  Paris  by  the  order  of  the  King ;  it  would 
have  the  novelty  of  truth." 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


''Thbn  it  is  hereabouts  she  resides/'  said  Ko- 
nigsinark,  as  he  looked  at  a  large  red  house  which 
overlooked  one  of  the  many  canals  which  separate 
the  streets  of  Amsterdam — **  and,  if  one  had  time 
and  leisure  enough  to  survey  this  eztraordinaiy 
city,  its  strange  appearance  might  plead  an  ex- 
cuse for  a  residence  of  some  weeks;  but  tiiat 
women  can  delight  in  such  scenes  as  must  meet 
the  eye  in  the  navigation  of  these  canals  and 
dykes,  is  strange.  Go  you  to  the  inn,  and  await 
my  coming ;  and,  as  thou  art  of  heavy  memory, 
be  careful  not  to  venture  abroad  without  a  guide, 
for  the  Cretan  labyrinth  must  be  about  as  easy 
to  thread  as  this  strange  town ;  and  harkee,  sirrah, 
order  me  dinner  at  three,  and  hold  thyself  in 
readiness  to  depart  at  any  minute.'' 

The  French  servant,  to  whom  this  was  ad- 
dressed, seemed  little  inclined  to  leave  his  mas- 
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ter,  as  the  similarity  of  the  streets  bewildered  him, 
and,  knowing  not  a  word  of  the  Dutch  language, 
lie  felt  afraid  of  being  lost. 

''  Take  that  street  to  the  right/'  said  Konigs« 
mark,  "  and  then  the  second  to  the  left  is  that 
wherein  is  our  hotel." 

After  diligent  inquiry,  Konigsmark  at  length 
discovered  the  abode  of  Lady  Algernon.  She 
was  still  at  Amsterdam ;  a  thousand  times  had 
she  resolved  on  leaving,  and  as  often  had  she 
declared  the  season  not  far  enough  advanced,  and 
countermanded  the  order. 

Lady  Ogle,  whose  young  mind  had  compre- 
hended the  neatness  of  French  dress,  was  impa-» 
tient  to  remove  to  Paris ;  but  her  grandmother 
had  determined  not  to  hazard  one  so  young  and 
one  so  rich  amongst  those  men  so.  celebrated  for 
intrigue,  and  in  the  society  of  women  of  notoriously 
light  character.  For  the  fii»t  time  in  her  life  did 
Lady  Ogle  believe  herself  a  free  agent,  and  yet 
she  did  not  dare  whisper  her  supposed  indepen- 
dence. The  same  stiff  behaviour  was  visible  in 
Lady  Algernon,  who,  dressed  in  the  height  of  the 
fashion,  recliaed  in  a  huge  fauteuil.  '^  Lady 
Ogle,"  she  began,  ''  I  would  that  you  acted  more 
as  becomes  your  rank;  I  grieve  much  to  see  you 
painting  silly  flowers^  when,  for  spme  of  the 
smallest  coin,  one  infinitely  better  done  might  be 
purchased." 
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^' I  must  do  something,  good  grandmamma." 

'^  I  have  before  told  you  those  terms  of  endear- 
ment are  much  in  use  amongst  the  lower  orden. 
It  is  proper  we  should  be  called  by  our  proper 
titles ;  it  has  more  of  respect  and  les8  of  lami- 
liarity  in  it." 

^'  Then,  Lady  Algernon/'  said  Lady  Ogle,  the 
colour  mounting  to  her  cheeks,  for  ahe  b^^an  to 
show  a  little  of  that  temper  which,  in  after  life, 
was  rather  conspicuous — ''  I  must  tell  you  that 
idleness  is  not  congenial  to  my  taste,  neither 
does  this  city  please  me  as  a  residence,  neither 
can  I  sit  still  to  hear  poor  gentlewomen  read  to 
me.  I  would  act  for  myself,  see  for  myself,  hear 
for  myself." 

''  The  saints  protect  her!"  said  Lady  Algernoo; 
**  the  loss  of  her  plebeian  husband  has  somewhat 
injured  her  intellect.''  Here  Lady  Algernon  felt 
the  forehead  of  her  charge,  and,  calling  to  a  ser« 
vant,  bade  him  go  for  a  doctor  of  repute. 

The  servants  of  that  household  never  dared 
disobey  Lady  Algernon ;  and,  although  Lady  Ogle 
declared  herself  well  in  every  respect,  Lady  Al- 
gernon declared  she  was  feverish,  and  that  the 
heiress  of  all  the  Percies  was  in  some  danger. 

*'  I  tell  you.  Lady  Algernon,"  said  the  young 
widow,  '*  I  begin  to  weary  of  this  solitude.  I 
own  it  is  kindly  meant ;  but  surely  I  must  be  tte 
best  judge  of  my  own  feelings." 
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'*  Poor  soul !  poor  soul !"  ejaculated  Lady  Al- 
gernon.    **  Bid  the  doctor  come  quickly !" 

At  this  moment  Konigsmark  stood  by  the 
large  portal.  Wishing  to  escape  observation,  he 
had  changed  his  dress,  and  was  now  habited  as 
a  grave  Hollander.  On  the  servant's  opening 
the  door  to  go  for  a  doctor,  Konigsmark  was 
the  first  person  he  saw,  and  addressing  himself 
to  him,  inquired  if  he  could  direct  him  to  a 
doctor. 

*^  You  have  well  selected  the  person  of  whom 
to  make  the  inquiry.  I  believe,  throughout 
Amsterdam,  none  is  of  greater  practice  than 
myself." 

"Then  walk  in  here,  Mynheer;  the  great 
English  lady  desires  a  doctor,  and  she  is  hasty 
under  any  delay." 

Never  was  adventure  more  to  Konigsmark's 
mind;  he  hated  anything  which  he  possessed 
either  without  trouble,  disguise,  or  danger.  He 
had  little  fear  of  detection,  for  when  Lady  AU 
gernon  before  saw  him,  he  was  dressed  in  the 
extreme  of  French  fashion,  which  was  at  sad 
variance  with  the  costume  of  the  Hollander.  He 
knew  well  Lady  Algernoi\'s  weak  point,  and  was 
not  fearful  of  offending  her. 

On  being  ushered  into  the  room,  the  Count 
bowed  lowly,  and  in  the  French  language,  and 
"With  French  courtesy — ^for  that  is  most  in  words 
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and  empty  compliments — ^he  anrmised  tint  his 
services  were  not  required  for  the  Lady  Algemoii, 
as  she  was  the  picture  of  health. 

''  I  have  sent  for  you,  dr/'  Lady  AlgenuA 
hegan, ''  for  my  granddaughter,  who  has  soffoed 
much  lately  £rom  the  sudden  death  of  her  Ims* 
hand.  It  needs  not  that  I  shonld  detail  that 
event,  although  the  mouths  of  vulgar  men,  owing 
to  those  vile  articles,  newspapers,  do  sometimes 
mention  the  name  of  Lady  Ogle.  I  fear  this 
morning  she  is  somewhat  fevericAi.  Bid  the  Lady 
Ogle  to  come  to  me." 

Lady  Ogle  thought  the  best  ]dan  to  gain  hff 
point  was  to  humour  her  grandmother,  and  there- 
fore came  at  the  bidding. 

Konigsmark  bowed  respectfully  to  her,  and, 
without  advancing  towards  her,  turned  to  Lady 
iUgemon,  and  remarked  that  the  face  appeared 
flushed ;  and  so  indeed  it  did ;  for  Lady  0^ 
although  she  ilid  not  Ining  the  features  of  Ko- 
nigsmark back  to  her  mind,  felt  a  certado  iode* 
finable  thrill  as  she  stood  in  the  presence  of  the 
Count  Fearing  he  was  detected,  a  sudden  red* 
ness  exhibited  itself  upon  him.  He  recovered 
himself  instantly,  and  in  most  respectfol  tunoe 
solicited  permission  to  feel  her  ladyship's  foist 
The  courteous  manner  of  Konigsmark,  his  great 
deference  for  the  opinirai  of  tiie  grandmother, 
and  his  respectful  bearing,  soon  placed  himfimdy 
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in  Lady  Algernon's  good  opinion ;  wfaiUt,  as  he 
felt  the  pulse  of  her  whom  for  years  he  had  con* 
^idered  as  his  star,  and  in  whom  he  saw  all  his 
future  wealth,  a  slight  tremhling — ^not  of  fear,  but 
perhaps  of  awe,  for  the  woman  whose  husband's 
murder  had  been  compassed  by  him — ^seemed  to 
vibrate  through  the  doctor,  and  communicated 
itself  to  the  patient. 

'*  The  illness,  I  should  suspect/'  said  Konigs- 
mark,  '*  is  most  in  the  mind;  but  there  is  a  slight 
fever,  which,  in  these  seasons,  at  Amsterdam,  is 
common  with  those  who  are  not  natives  of  HoU 
land ;  and  it  is  plain  to  perceive,  from  the  elegant 
manner,  that  your  ladyship  (this  he  said  bowing 
lowly  to  Lady  Algernon)  is  from  England.  Birth, 
distinction,  and  manner,  are  easily  recognised." 

Lady  Algernon,  although  it  was  far  from  warm, 
used  her  fan,  and  a  smile  played  upon  the  young 
cheek  of  her  granddaughter. 

^'  As  the  spring  advances,"  continued  Konigs- 
mark,  '*  this  fiever  becomes  more  prevalent,  and 
ia  oftentimes  the  forerunner  of  ague ;  the  young 
escape  the  latter  more  frequently  than  those  who 
have  passed  forty."  Konigsmark  did  not  dare 
venture  upon  any  word  half  so  vulgar  as  that  of 
"old." 

.  A  suddrai  thought  struck  Lady  Ogle  that  she 
might  turn  the  doctor  to  advantage,  whilst  Lady 
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Algernon  felt  afraid  that  she  might  become  the 
victim  of  that  disagreeable  disorder. 

'*It  would  be  better,  then/'  resumed  Lady  Ogle, 
**  to  remove  from  Amsterdam  ?** 

**  I  should  much  counsel  it,  although  I  do  not 
see  any  cause  to  warrant  your  appreh^isions." 

*'  I  fear  my  grandmother  is  somewhat  past 
forty,"  said  Lady  Ogle. 

"  I  should  not  have  surmised  it,"  replied  Ko- 
nigsmark,  with  unblushing  countenance. 

It  had  been  Lady  Algernon's  custom  never  to 
leave  Lady  Ogle  in  the  presence  of  a  stranger; 
she  always  felt  she  had  charge  of  a  prize  every 
one  was  seeking  to  capture ;  but,  upon  this  occa- 
sion, as  doctors  are  privileged  people,  and  as  a 
little  more  rouge,  with  one  or  two  extra  maudieSf 
might  improve  the  countenance,  the  doctor  was 
desired  to  discover  the  cause  and  degree  of  vio- 
lence of  the  fever. 

Lady  Algernon  walked  in  stately  pride  from 
the  room,  ever  and  anon  turning  to  bow.  Here 
she  was  outdone  by  Konigsmark,  who  kept  his 
head  bent  lowly  down,  as  if  afraid  to  observe  tbe 
starched  Countess.  On  her  reaching  the  door, 
she  turned  again,  and  both  doctor  and  countess 
bowed,  whilst  Lady  Ogle,  removed  from  the  sigbt 
of  her  grandmother,  mimicked,  in  a  stiff  curtsey, 
and  with  a  fan  held  to  her  face,  the  general  man- 
ner of  Lady  Algernon. 
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Konigsmark  had  never  been  seated  during  this 
scene ;  but  Lady  Ogle,  as  if  relieved  from  a  great 
weight  by  her  grandmother's  absence,  immediately 
became  natural,  and  desired  the  doctor  to  tdce  a 
chair. 

''  I  fear/'  began  Lady  Ogle,  '*  the  damps  of 
this  town  have  much  injured  Lady  Algernon's 
health.  She  herself  is  not  conscious  of  it,  but 
to  me  it  is  painfully  evident." 

'^  Perhaps,"  said  Konigsmark,  (knowing  his  time 
would  be  short,  without  interruption,)  **  some  re- 
cent family  loss,  as  I  perceive  your  ladyship  is 
in  deep  mourning,  might  have  occasioned  the 
change  ?" 

''  The  loss  was  nearer  to  me  than  to  her/' 

''  And  doubtless  occasioned  this  fever,  which  I 
hope  may  soon  pass." 

''  It  will  pass  sooner  if  I  am  removed  from 
Amsterdam.  A  drier  climate  would  be  more 
beneficial  than  medicine." 

''  Paris  is  dry  and  salubrious.  I  have  passed 
much  time  in  that  gay  capital;  perhaps  that 
would  suit  your  ladyship's  inclination  ?" 

''  It  is  the  point  at  which  I  aim,  but  my  grand* 
mother  is  averse  to  it,  and  would  return  to  Eng- 
land directly." 

''  I  can  urge  it  discreetly,  for  it  would  much 
benefit  my  patient." 

''  I  should  feel  obliged  by  your  so  far  making 
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my  wishes  accord  with  your  own  advice.  This  is 
a  dull  place,  and  even  the  common  topics  of  the 
day  seldom  reach  us.  Traffic  we  see  there  is,  to 
a  great  extent ;  hut  of  intelligence  which  reaches 
the  court,  or  events  which,  in  other  countries, 
much  interest  the  public,  we  have  little.  What 
may  there  be,  doctor,  to  animate  the  .society  of 
Amsterdam  ?" 

^'  But  little  here ;  but  there  is  arrived  a  man 
of  much  European  note,  the  celebrated  Count 
Konigsmark,  he  who  was  reported  to  have  mar- 
dered  one  Thynne,  a  gentleman  of  fortune,  in 
England." 

"  He  never  did  it,  doctor,  neither  did  he  con- 
spire to  do  it ;  he  was  acquitted  of  the  charge. 
Our  monarch  publicly  expressed  his  satisfaction, 
and  at  Paris  he  was  presented  to  the  King  by  the 
English  ambassador.  I  pray  you  contradict  this 
scandal,  which  has  no  truth  in  it" 

*'  It  would  be  well  for  Count  Konigsmark  if  he 
saw  how  anxiously  he  was  defended  by  so  beau- 
tifula  counsel.". 

"  Do  you  know  where  the  Count  is  lodged,  and 
why  he  comes  here  ?" 

"  It  is  reported  that  he  took  dispatches  to  the 
Princess ,  whose  husband  holds  a  high  mili- 
tary command  with  the  army  in  Greece,  and  that 
he  was  desired  to  be  in  readiness  to  depart  from 
Paris  on  the  tenth  day;  that,  being  of  a  restiess, 
inquisitive  mind^  he  visited  Amsterdam— the 
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ilh  w:^.ady  of  this  murdered  Englishman  is  here,  they 

7:^1:    JjBtdy  Ogle,  whose  name  she  imagined  had 
tsaved  her  being  known  as  the  wife  of  Thynne, 


,-^' 


f; 

;,;:^r,  was  of  all  hues  and  complexions  during  this  con- 
ic f^i^versation,  which  the  doctor  marked,  and  rejoiced 
[^  ^ to  find  that  so  far  his  dis^ise  had  favoured  him, 
that  he  had  found  the  object  of  his  future  hopes 
,.  a  strenuous  believer  of  his  innoc^ice,  and  from 
her  manner  evidently  not  ill-disposed  towards 
him. 

^  "^       *^  I  am  the  widow  of  that  unfortuiaate  man,'' 
"^ '  replied  Lady  Ogle. 

^'  It  would  then  be  more  advisaUe  for  you,  in 
whose  grief  I  partidpate,  to  leave  Amsterdam 
directly.  From  your  high  situation,  you  might 
meet,  by  accident,  this  Count  Konigsmark.'' 

''  It  would  in  no  way  disturb  me.  I  knew  the 
Count  in  England,  and  am  persuaded,  firstly,  by 
the  acquittal  of  the  jury,  secondly,  by  the  King's 
remark  upon  his  izmocence,  and  our  ambassador 
at  Paris  taking  him  to  the  court,  that  he  must 
be  innocent.  Moreover,  he  was  of  so  gentle  a 
mind — so  kind,  so  affable,  so  engaging,  that  I  feel 
assured  the  pulse  of  a  murderer's  heart  never 
beat  in  his  bosom." 

'*  Your  ladyship  views  him  with  favourable 
€fye&.  It  is  reported,  if  I  can  trust  my  memory, 
that  his  object  in  disposing  of  your  husband  was 
to  obtain  your  hand;   and,  from  your  grand- 
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mother's  remarki  I  attributed  this  slight  fever, 
which  is  more  obvious  now  than  when  I  was  first 
introduced,  to  the  excitement  which  this  strange 
adventure  must  have  occasioned." 

''  Have  you  seen  the  Count,  doctor  ?" 

'<  Once  this  morning,  if  I  am  well  informed." 

''  Did  he  look  oppressed  with  care,  or  like  one 
who  feared  to  meet  the  public  gaze  ?" 

''  On  the  contrary,  he  seemed  to  court  it 
Dressed  in  the  uniform  of  the  French  chasseuis, 
his  dress  attracted  notice,  which  he  seemed  not 
to  heed." 

"  You  will  oblige  me,  doctor,  by  not  meo^ 
tioning  this  conversation  on  his  arrival  to  Lady 
Algernon.  I  fear  she  is  not  much  disposed  to 
receive  him  courteously." 

At  this  moment  Lady  Algernon  entered,  and 
the  doctor  bowed  with  respectful  gravity. 

''Have  you  prescribed  for  my  granddaugh* 
ter?" 

''  Physic,"  replied  Konigsmark,  with  becoming 
wisdom,  ''  would  be  of  little  benefit  to  the  pa- 
tient ;  I  ima^ne  her  malady  to  arise  £rom  tbe 
climate  of  Amsterdam.  We  live  here  like  am- 
phibious  animals,  and  agues  and  fevers  are  com- 
mon in  these  months.  I  would  counsel,  under 
your  ladyship's  approval,  a  drier  dimate-^some 
gentle  exercise  would  be  beneficial.  With  yovt 
permission,  I  will  call  again  this  evening." 
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Lady  Algernon  here  tendered  a  fee,  which  Ko- 
nigsmaric  refused,  in  a  very  dignified  manner. 

**  I  have  done  nothing  in  the  doctor's  art, 
madam,"  he  replied ;  *^  nor  can  so  common  and 
so  obvious  a  remark,  that  the  climate  is  damp, 
be  considered  as  medical  advice."  Konigsmaric 
bowed  more  like  a  soldier  than  a  doctor,  and, 
making  also  a  low  reverence  to  Lady  Ogle, 
retired. 

**  That  doctor  is  unlike  those  of  whom  we  read 
in  Holland ;  he  has  more  of  the  French  manner 
than  the  Dutch,"  began  Lady  Algernon;  ''he 
evidently  knows  the  distinctions  of  rank,  and  his 
courteous  behaviour  was  most  marked.  What 
said  he  to  you  of  your  malady  ?" 

"  He  declared  me  slightly  feverish ;  but 
nothing  to  signify  ;  expressing  his  apprehension 
that  I  might  become  indisposed  if  I  remained 
much  longer  here ;  he  spoke  of  Paris  as  a  drier 
soil." 

*'  There  is  no  healthier  spot  in  Europe  than 
the  high  grounds  of  Petworth.  It  would  ill 
become  us,  after  your  husband's  murder  by  that 
ruffian  Swede " 

**  He  never  did  it,  grandmamma !"  cried  Lady 
Ogle,  whilst  her  face  became  red  with  emotion. 

''Ah  I"  remarked  Lady  Algernon,  gravely  ; 
"  you  defend  him  vehemently.    I  pray  Heaven 
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yon  may « not  be^  beimtohed^    I*  knt  .the  t^ 
report  tiiM^ be  mozdend  Mr.  Thyai^  fprM»im 
of  yoU)  ^nd  to  obtain .  yoitor  haod^  .baa  nado  700 
e^rtoolt  tbe^  dMpMata  deed  m  tke^olject  be  bad 
itt  view.  Rl^bitt^ ttoTbivd^  iilamBab^wbAmi 
Widltng'-ttidjr  read  tonieyobbnnod  a  baod^bjr  tiie 
Mtte  aneati^.    W«iiitiat'go-taED|^laiid;  ^hm 
wis  not'dare  ^ibw  faia  teet;  and,  befim  loDgrOf 
child,  you  shall  wear  a  ducal  coronet.     Yoii<«lirtl 
!l%tikik  yM  tbiit'I  will  agaiik  eommtto  ymtt  mar- 
ifagi^'Witb  a  ]ilebidab  or  ^foreign  ^vBotttn;  d 
good  JmeA^tH is iro^^  botiolne  who  fabs atood it 
tb^  bar  dt^j^i^d^vMi  hia  ^wn-  ineniabii :  Ar  a 
litfi^e  for  wllidb  tbeywiwre»cnt«d,«todrhgt«ly 
saved  by  the  faVoi^iy  l4tf'  thie  Jndg^^die  baag* 
iiian  w&eE««d  his  ttiMt  dn  theihi]«iia|gB^  whflit  the 
!ttias«6r'«Idrff  eaea{i0d.  ^Wbare  is  Ae^prida.itf fta 
i%tti«»?  'Heavem  sfiiwwtutlK/lMircflaaftbtf 
iif^Ue  rabb  ii^^d^lotidijAa^bandiiif  owiiwho  bai 
been  tried  as  a  felon  !   Ah !  I  begin  to  see  aM 
"#1^  tld«'9(jeallo^>9ttriB^4iP;ttp|>^ 
'^agei^'ttry  tiest  {Jewet^^battMMtasiie  hteiagaia 
UnAde  ^dtt'a  mfrk^bte  ^imnodil^ 
former  case,  sold,  or  will  sell,  yol^t6^KDll%8lBildc» 
f^  y^^ilr  6bfiiM«yii>eklU  ^JbidiywnladjfiMd 
to''^ti!"''I<%m^^^8in^^9fbpaMtkui  «iir<faa  jMk 
fdf  Mf^'jo«tiby*;;iB(ad:4i4a  ^^ABnioBtatttfto  mj 

c    Lady  Algernon  was  tdarmed ;  she  aaw  inhsr 
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gi^nddaqg^ter's  mstoQerthe  cectai^t^  that  her 
jaon^  heart  was  occupied  with  the  •  thoughts  of 
Konigsouuik*  aqd  that  she  had  alreadv  fixed  upou 
hfm  us  her  husbaod^  whUat  Lady  ^gernoa  had 
opened  a  coaimunication  with  the  Duke  of 
S<^B«r8et;  she  was  quite  awarie  of  Montague's 
duplicity,  and  the  Countess  of  Northumberland's 
wfi^dkness,  and  resolved  to  ayoid  Paris,  and  retire 
at  Qncei  to  P^twortb..  3be  gave  directions  for 
instant  preparations  for  departure,  and,  ordering 
her.  ohaify  left  her  hou$e  to  pay  some  formal 
visit. 

If^onigsqoQrk,  on  graining  the  street,  re*con* 
aid^red  the  conversation  v^hicU  hp^  passed,  and  re- 
SQlv^d,  like  all  bold,  adyenturoujs  lovers,  to  Sttrike 
the  iron  while  hot.  He  soon  giedned  intelligence 
of  the  habits  of  Lady  Algernon,  and  planted  his 
9eff:yant .  U>  watch  the  door*  The  dpctor's  disguise 
was  still  .consifiered  by  him  as  safest,  although 
yoiipg  eyes  are  mo^e  oft^n  djazzled  l^y  appea&> 
anpea ; .  and  unifoi;ms,  Uke.  peacocks'  fisatbera,  may 
blind  the  e^gejr  to  ^he  worth  of  that  beneath. 

"  Well/',  argped  Konigsijaarjk,  "thp  very  idea 
Qi^  gaining  admissiop  iju  ^sguise,  hfid  ^mething 
rofimtip — something  beyo^  .th^e  usual  formal 
visit,  heralded  by. servants,  and  of  common*  oo* 
currence — ^here  was  love  prompting  a  device  that 
seldom  fails,  ivith  ,tbe  ypung  and  ther ardent/' 

No  sooner  was  Lady  Algernon  ^a&^  than  Ko* 

X  2 
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nigsmark  returned.  Aware  of  every  turn  of  the 
female  mind,  he  entered,  certun  of  conquest, 
and  resolved  to  hazard  all  upon  the  minute.  He 
found  Lady  Ogle  sitting  before  the  fire,  with  her 
eyes  fixed  upon  it. 

''  Idle,"  said  Konigsmark  to  himself;  ''  then  I 
am  sure  of  success.'' 

**  I  have  returned  sooner  than  was  my  inten- 
tion, on  account  of  my  being  oUiged  to  leave 
Amsterdam  to  visit  a  patient,  at  some  distance 
from  the  city,  and  also  (here  he  looked  cautiously 
around  the  room,)  to  intimate  to  your  ladyship, 
that  by  hazard,  being  called  in  to  a  patient  lodged 
at  the  Grand  Hostel,  I  met  the  Count  Konigs- 
mark ;  he  was  making  diligent  inquiries  of  the 
abode  of  Lady  Algernon,  and  seemed  in  mndi 
anxiety.    From  the  retired  habits  of  your  grand- 
mother, none  knew  of  the  address,  and  I  thought, 
before  I  would  supply  the  intelligence,  I  would 
know  how  far  it  would  be  consonant  with  your 
ladyship's  feelings  to  receive  him,  in  order  thus 
to  place  you  on  your  guard  should  yon  wisb 
to  avoid-  him,  and  to  give  him  the  requisite  in* 
formation,  should  you  wish  to  welcome  him. 
Allow,  me,  madam,  once  again  to  feel  your  pulse. 
It  has  rather  increased,  and  it  has  not  the  Ji«^ 
beat  of  fever." 

''  Did  he  look  in  good  health,  doctor  ?    I  pray 
you  be  seated." 
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"  With  all  the  vivacity  of  youth  and  hope 
his  face  seemed  flushed,  his  eyes  animated,  his 
manner  eager.  I  have  no  doubt  that  he  was  in 
sound  health." 

''  And  did  he  make  frequent  inquiries  for  our 
residence  ?" 

''  To  one  I  heard  him  offer  much  money  for  the 
discovery  of  the  abode ;  to  another,  he  was  lavish 
of  his  promises ;  to  a  third,  violent  for  his  return 
without  success;  and  it  seems  to  me  that  his 
only  object  in  visiting  Amsterdam  was  to  discover 
your  abode.  It  will  be  requisite,  madam,  that 
you  take  some  effervescent  draught,  if  the  pulse 
continues  so ;  I  will  order  it,  with  your  permission, 
and  have  it  sent  directly.  My  time,  alas !  is  very 
short.  Can  I  be  the  bearer  of  any  message,  or 
may  I  leave  word  with  some  of  the  servants  of 
your  abode  ?  I  would  mention  to  your  grand- 
mother, as  in  all  respects  it  is  my  duty  to  do  so, 
that  your  ladyship  must  be  kept  quiet,  and  free 
from  all  excitement." 

*'  Lady  Algernon  is  not  at  home,  nor  will  she 
return  for  at  least  two  hours ;  and  if  it  be  not  a 
case  which  requires  the  doctor's  art,  even  at  this 
moment  I  would  pray  you  to  grant  me  a  few 
minutes'  conversation." 

Konigsmark  drew  his  chair  close  to  his  patient^ 
and  was  seated. 
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CHAPTER  XVm. 


"YouKs  is  a  stxange  eventfal  history,  Madam," 
said  Konigsmark,  as  he  again  felt  hia  patient's 
pulse ;  '*  at  your  early  age»  to  he  twice  married." 

"  My  will  has  never  heen  consulted.  I  read 
that  princesses  accept  the  hands  of  others  they 
have  never  seen,  and  thus  was  I  betrothed  by 
my  step-father  to  Lord  Ogle ;  and,  on  my  side, 
the  proposition  was  accepted  by  Lady  Algernon. 
Befoire  that  event,  I  had  seen  Count  Konigs- 
mark." 

**  And  of  what  character  is  this  Count  ?" 

*'  He  has  a  European  reputatitm  for  bravery ; 
he  delights  in  desperate  deeds,  fond  of  adventure, 
and  withal  he  is  kind  and  courteous ;  before  my 
marriage,  he  recounted  deeds  of  his  life,  which 
made  my  infant  eyes  refuse  to  sleep/' 

''  A  man  of  that  stamp  would  not  hesitate  ta 


yieit  yoti  in  ume  (iisgme*  ^  bcrfdly  iuT&de  tb? 
door  ia  unifonn/' . 

<^>He inay  feel  somewliltt 4)ou]tfal  of  hiarece])^ 
tkm  sinceMi'.  Tbynne'a  murder ;  bot,  if  hie  knevir 
ktyw  boQertly  I  aoqnit  him  of^  ^  piarticipatiQpi  m 
tiiiteF^i^  he  wwld  not  feiur.tQ{Mrefiwt  )ijunQe)£,y 

^^  Nor  doesJbie  I  I  am  Connt  Konagspiark;," 

Lady  O^e  started  from  her  8e^.  SJonigSr 
nark  clasped  her  band,  and,  in  all.  the  gallantry 
of  that  age»  fell.  vpoA  one  knee^  and  iinpressed 
Idsa  after  kias  -  upon  •  the  piiae  beheld.  Lady 
Ogfte  did .  not  atteo^^t  to  ivithdraw  it  j  but  shf 
aeemed  scanning  with  cautious  eye  the  fjaature^^ 
mtii  she  became  reassured,  sffd  with  childish 
innocence,  smiled. 

Now  was  it  that  Konigsmark  pottrqd  forth 
the  tide  of  gratitude  and  flattery.  Now  did  he 
Tehemently  assert  that,  from  the  moment  he  had 
seen  her  at  Petworth  until  this  hour,  she  had  been 
the  star  of  his  destiny ;  that  she  had  won  his 
heart  by  her  elegance,  her  beauty,  and  her  good^ 
ness.  With  rapidity  he  skimmed  the  l^ading 
etents  of  his  life^  and  in  all  and  everything  bmt 
one  object  engrossed  his  mind,  imd  that  wa^ 
tiie  hope  of  one  day  possessing  hit  dearly  loved 
Elizabeth. 

It  was  the  first  time  in  her  Hfe  that  Ladgr 
O^e  had  ever  heard  the  serpent  tongue  of  love, 
and  now  she  fdt  the  sweet  poison  coursing 
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through  all  her  hlood,  her  face  flashing,  her  ba&d 
trembling,  and  her  lips  moving,  thoagh  not 
with  speech.  Twice  had  she  been  manied]i& 
form,  never  had  she  been  loved.  Now,  no  cold 
admirer  sought  by  the  influence  of  others  to  win 
her  heart ;  no  mercenary  bridegroom  grasped  her 
wealth,  and  relinquished  her  hand;  no  cold 
speculator  wedded  her  gold,  and  left  her  to  the 
care  of  a  grandmother.  Now,  she  was  herself 
the  idol  sought.  No  danger  or  difficulty  could 
ofier  opposition  to  her  lover — ^his  eyes  were  fiie, 
his  words  burning  with  passion,  bis  manner  eager 
and  tender. 

The  poor  child  listened,  as  her  eyes  swam  in 
moisture ;  she,  the  plaything  of  two  husbands, 
the  idol  of  one  so  renowned !  The  thought  that 
the  world  suspected  the  man  of  a  murder^  that 
he  stood  at  the  bar  of  justice,  associated  ^th 
those  who  were  hung  for  the  deed — the  strong 
corroborative  evidence,  which  fastened  upon  the 
Count  the  certainty  of  his  being  accessory  before 
the  fact — ah !  if  all  this  had  been  pleaded  in 
the  strongest  language  of  the  most  able  advocate, 
not  one  word  would  Lady  Ogle  have  believed.  By 
her  side,  her  hands  clasped  in  his,  his  bold,  un- 
tamed eye  fixed  upon  hers,  sat  Konigsmark. 
Each  word  fell  upon  a  willing  ear,  and  all  his 
assertions  were  beileved,  all  his  vows  and  pio- 
mises  credited.    There  was  no  one  near  to  advise. 
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Lady  Algernon  was  away,  and  the  poor  ladies, 
hired  to  read  and  sing,  were  regarded  as  mere 
antomatons,  beneath  Lady  Ogle  in  society,  and, 
from  their  menial  situation,  improper  persons  for 
confidants. 

What  young  heart  could  listen,  and  not  be 
captivated  ?  Where  is  the  child  who  can  distin- 
gaish  between  the  warm  assertion  of  words,  and 
the  true  beating  of  the  heart?  The  poor  thing  kept 
her  eyes  upon  his,  gazing  with  wonder  and  admi- 
ration upon  the  hero ;  her  little  frame  trembled 
with  unknown  sensations,  and  in  eagerness  she 
answered  every  question  asked  with  the  warm 
affirmative.  Having  secured  her  heart,  Konigs- 
mark  misdirected  her  mind. 

"  They  report,'*  he  said,  with  a  sneer,  "  I  mur- 
dered Mr.  Thynne.  I  could  have  killed  him  as 
being  your  husband,  for  I  could  not  bear  any 
man  to  stand  between  me  and  my  object ;  but  I 
am  better  known  than  to  be  suspected  of  cow- 
ardice. No ;  could  I  have  met  him  in  fair  com- 
bat, each  party  attended  by  his  friends,  in  the 
open  field,  with  no  advantage  as  to  weapon,  and 
no  protection  but  in  our  skill  and  bravery,  with 
Elizabeth  as  a  reward  for  the  conqueror,  I  would 
have  hazarded  this  body,  now  sworn  to  be  yours 
before  a  thousand  Thynnes,  and,  trusting  to  my 
courage  to  win  so  rich  a  prize,  I  would  have 
killed  him  a  thousand  times ;   but  to  assassi- 
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nate,  to  fidjB  up  to  an  impcotected,  mwttpee&ig 
Biatt,  and  baaely  «faoot  him  without  oaHing  npoa 
him  to  6tiiid  and  aeooimt  for  hizaself*  suok 
tfaoaghU  never  entered  a  KimigaaMk'a 

*^  Heaven  is  my  witness/'  sidd  the 
garl,  ^*  that  no  tfaoii^  so  defogatovy  td  yovr 
honour  ever  enteriad  this  heart.  Id  vain  has  ladly 
Algernon  tried  to  make  me  belieYe  yon  gaSij* 
Montague's  letter,  my  moliier's  letter^  oonviaoei 
me  yon  were  innocent,  and  I  can  give  no  tetter 
proof  of  my  belief  than  in  my  present  sitoi- 
tion/' 

^  Tom  We  to  other  «nbjeets  more  oonsnMPt 
to  onr  minds.  Thos  much  I  may  add,  thttt  bs 
whose  fame  has  stood  so  hi^  as  my  own,  is  not 
likely  to  tarnirii  it  by  mnrder.  I4tdy  Algemon 
is  old,  and  those  well  versed  in  human  natoR 
know  how  difficult  it  is  to  efiSsice  any  pietorefraB 
the  mindsofpersonsadvanced  in  years.  Ageisslow 
to  take  impressions,  but,  once  taken,  they  are  # 
ficult  to  be  erased.  I  would  stand  high  in  the  csti- 
matiim  of  all.  I  would  not  have  one  refiroBchfal 
look  from  the  humblest.  I  would  walk  throo^ 
this  life,  if  it  were  possible,  with  my  heart  bare, 
and  with  every  tiiought  and  deed  engraven  od  it; 
and  then  you  would  see  how  true  is  tbekyve» 
how  sincere  the  faith,  how  warm  the  afitetiao, 
with  which  I  devote  myadf  to  you ;  but  I  Viv^ 
not  waste  these  precious  moments  in  idk  words. 
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By  tfaid  kids,  imprhxted  upon  those  daifing  lips^  I 
swear  to  love  you,  and  by  the  blreath  which  mor^^ 
mtirs  back  your  belief ,  I  feel  our  lore  is  recipro- 
cal. Henceforward,  die  Countesb  Konigsmark 
ftliall  not  be  a  child,  kept  in  vile  durance,  watched 
over  by  pr^g  eyes,  treated  as  an  infant,  and 
amused  as  a  hshy.  No ;  by  my  good  sword,  and 
lighted  love,  tiie^  Countess  Komgsmark  shall 
walk  amongst  the  highest  of  the  earth,  and  add 
new  lustre  to  her  husband's  feme  by  the  beauty-^ 
the  matchless,  peerless  beauty-^sr faich  adorns  the 
bride.  Before  we  may  be  surprised  again,  dear, 
beautifal  girl,  assure  me  of  your  love.'* 

"  Indeed — indeed,  Count " 

''  Stop,  dearest  girl ;  when  love  is  once  acknow* 
ledged,  formality  yields  to  affection.  I  would 
have  you  call  me  Charles^  as  I  have  already,  in 
the  glow  of  my  ardour,  called  you  Elizabeth." 

"  It  seems  so  strange  to  me,  Charles.  I  feel 
ashamed  and  afraid  of  calling  you  so.  Do  not^ 
I  pray  you,  think  me  impertinent;  the  word 
comes  already  to  my  lips ;  but  bashfulness  checks 
StS  utterance." 

*'  The  difficulty  is  overstepped  the  first  time 
the  name  is  pronounced.  Once  more,  dearest 
Elizabeth,  let  me  hear  you  say  you  love  me." 

•'  Indeed — ^indeed,  Charles,  I  do." 

Warm  and  rapid  were  the  kisses  the  Count 
imprinted  upon  her  lips ;  whilst  the  child's  chedcs 
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flushed  with  an  unusual  colour.  He  held  her  in 
his  arms,  and  looked  and  gazed  upon  her  eyes. 
He  was  an  arch  hypocrite ;  but  it  was  like  the 
net  which  held  the  lion»  enclosing  a  spaniel.  All 
this  was  new  to  Lady  Ogle.  Her  mind  had 
never  been  tarnished  by  fulsome  dedaratioDs, 
and  was  spotless  to  receive  any  impression.  To 
her  uninformed  mind,  no  hero  ever  equalled 
Charles  John  Von  Konigsmark.  She  was  un- 
happy at  home,  for  age  and  youth  seldom'  weO 
assimilate.  She  panted  for  freedom,  and  her 
liberator  was  near. 

"  Listen  to  me,  Elizabeth,  with  your  best  at- 
tention. It  is  reasonable  to  think  that  those  wbo 
have  sold  you  twice  will  sell  you  a  third  time. 
When  I  am  away,  every  one  will  conspire  against 
me.  You  will  have  this  foolish  murder,  with 
ghosts,  bleeding  from  a  thousand  wounds,  painted 
to  frighten  you.  You  will  hear  wonderful  things 
of  me,  all  derogatory  to  my  character ;  but  re- 
member, not  one  person  will  approach  yon  who 
will  be  allowed  to  speak  of  me  fidrly — every 
expression  will  be  laden  with  an  object — nothing 
will  be  properly  stated;  my  fame,  therefore, 
stands  in  much  danger." 

'^  I  will  not  credit  one  word  they  say;  they  can- 
not control  me  now.  I  have  given  you  my  heart, 
and  here  is  the  hand  ready  to  fulfil  and  rattfy  the 


vow." 
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<'  I  count  upon  your  devotion  and  your  affec- 
tion.'* 

"  You  will  not  count  in  vain.*' 

'^  In  speaking  of  that  nearest  my  hearty  I 
omitted  what  is  most  requisite  for  you  to  know. 
The  Grand  Monarque  asked  me  to  command  one 
of  his  regiments.  I  could  not  refuse  so  great  an 
honour.    He  selected  me  to  hear  despatches  to 

the  Princess .    I  have  to  return  to  Paris 

in  a  given  time,  and  to-night  must  leave  .  Am- 
sterdam; for  three  weeks  is  hut  a  short  time 
for  making  so  long  a  journey.  You  are,  I 
know,  engaged  to  spend  the  spring  and  summer 
in  Paris.  Urge  your  grandmother  ,to  .  depart 
quickly  for  your  stepfather's.  Once  there,  our 
marriage  is  certain;  to  that  point,  my  lovely 
angel,  direct  your  constant  view.  I  am  well 
known  to  Montague,  and  there  can  present 
myself  without  fear  of  rehuke.  My  speed  will 
be  three  times  as  great  as  yours,  and  by  the  time 
you  are  prepared  to  leave  this  city,  I  shall  he 
on  my  return  to  Paris." 

The  unusual  time  which  Lady  Ogle  had  de- 
voted  to  her  doctor  aroused  the  vigilant  spirit  of 
the  Cerberus  who  watched  her,  and  her  cautious 
manner  enabled  her  to  open  the  door,  of  the 
salon  unobserved^  Believing  Lady  Ogle  might  be 
adeep,  and  the  doctor  long  since  departed,  she 
had  adopted  this  silent  approach ;  but  her  sur- 
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priw  w  gie^t  oa  beholding  the  Coimt  irilb  bis 
arm  round  the  waist  of  Lady  Ogle,  supportiqg 
her  on  his  knee,  and  iiDprintiog  kmes  upon  IdsBes 
on  her  lipp ;  a&4  there^he  munourad  hi$  vq(R8  of 
leye  and  afiectioa — defied  his.pl^^-T-spobe  of 
their  future  i]iuoQ--<^aBd;  received  the  held  asra^ 
aooe  that  no  tiwe  or  #leii4^  should  tiom  her  6001 
her  promifle.  The  hidy  shot  the  door,  and,  ^ 
the  misen^ile  handle  was  rel«ised>  it  made  1 
aiifl^taoise. 

Konigsmark  was  ia  an  instant  the  doctor. 
.    ''The  handle  of  the  door  tamed  1"  eaid  tie 
Count. 

.  ''  Why  are;  you  alarmed,  Charles  ?  you  ese  no 
one  is  in, the.repm ;  it  was  hot  yoi»  faiicy/' 

''  My  6mcy  a^om  deoeivea  me.  Haik  1  dieit 
k  a  poise  up<m  the  .rtaincasel  Sit  yon  by  tie 
fire;  IwiUl^  aU. respect,  axid  as  cqldae* a  I)!atdi- 
man*  £[ow  your,  cheeks  ^nsbi^  Elizahe^I  0» 
kias  more,  my  OKfU  dear,  fondly  loved,,  promised 
hride.V.  It  was  mope  then  ooe  ki^  he  gaie  and 
received;  vows  of  constaucy  passed . isapidljf  b^ 
tweea  them ;  ap^d  .nqft.  until,  the  han^  povod- 
AndKpnigiluu(rk^ept,hip  eyest^d  oaitr^ 
he  iiithdc9^.hi|(  Ii{94  ^  Lady  AlgsjEnim  entaned ifi 
iwuoh  ^te.    Two  «erv«nt8,  atot^iat  the  door, 

and  hcmedaSiS^.paoped;  ^^Swigmv^* 
WBuming  the  sF&vij^  of  .hia^iprofcsfiu^,  jKnffd 
also  with  mnchtJTpqpefsl.       •  .    .«     .   ....... 
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<'  Asf  I  MA  obliged  snddsaly  to  l^;v;e  Amiterr 
dam/'  began  the  CouDt,  '*  to  vj^it  a  .uob}emfiii» 
whose  fiitvatioa  is  ptecariowf,  J  ventured  to  re- 
visit my  patieat.  There  is  a  sligl^  fever^  notlung 
but  what  is  common  at  Apisterdam,  Inrking  aboult 
her.  I  would  recoiamend  your  speedy  depi^^jar^ 
"--for  yottr  ladyship  runs  an  equal,  haawd-rwd^ 
without  a  sudden  dhaoge,  it  may  turn  into  ague* 
I  have  told .  Lady  Ogle  what  course  to*  pttrsve» 
and  I  hope  she  may  honour  me  by  following  my 
advice." 

''  You  need  not  £sar  it,  doctor ;  1  am  an  obe^ 
dient  patient" 

The  doctor  bowed  lowly.  Lady  Ogle,  who  w^s 
behind  Lady  Alg^mon,  caught  his^:eye  as  he 
njaed  bis  head ;  hfsr iace.  became  crimson,;  qor 
did  it  lose  its  colour,  wban,  at  tholast  moment, 
one  quick  glance  of  the  Coupt^s.  brigbt>  piercing 
c^e  conveyed. a  fond  adiw. 

''  It  is  atrange/'  .sai4  I^ady  Ajlgeenon, ''  but  my 
poor  memory*  assures  me  that  I  have  seen  that 
faeebefooeu  Wbfy,i^ld,l)ow  yep  .change  colour,! 
•What  is  the  matter  r' 

.'  ''Nothiag,  gsiqd  grpndmamn^i  but  what  i)» 
doctor  said^I  should  es^perioMerr-a feverish. flosb 
one  moment^  and  a  shiferof  agqe  Ihe  nex^  Praj 
Qodjiwe^^may  not.both-catoh  Uus  qnnel  disorder, 
wUchtcttiigS'to  the  sufferera  forimontlv*" 
-  .^  All  b  iQ.nadiness ; .  tjhe  socmer  we  jeave  this 
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land  of  dykes  and  ditches  the  better.    I  Teiily 
believe  I  feel  the  fever  myself." 

Lady  Ogle,  glad  to  depart,  hastened  to  her  oim 
room,  but  she  was  never  permitted  to  taste  of  the 
luxury  of  retirement ;  her  companion  was  thete, 
ready  to  read,  to  play,  or  to  sing.  Lady  0^ 
quite  forgot  her  presence,  and  opened  the  window 
to  catch  the  last  look  of  her  lover.  He,  who  cal- 
culated all  chances,  had  not  left  the  street,  bat, 
irom  a  distance,  recognised  the  form,  and  waved 
his  kerchief,  which  she  returned.  He  then  turned 
the  comer,  hastened  to  the  hostel,  and  ten  minutes 
afterwards  was  on  board  a  vessel  bound  for  the 
Morea. 

''  Lady  Ogle,''  said  the  attendant,  with  a  most 
nnusual  familiarity,  '^  the  cold  air  may  somewhat, 
I  hope,  chill  your  convenient  fever." 

The  young  girl  drew  herself  up,  and|  with  an 
eye  of  astonishment,  surveyed  the  hirdingidio 
dared  to  comment  upon  her  indisposition. 

**  I  can  be  as  sincere  a  friend  as  I  can  be  a 
determined  enemy,"  remarked  the  attendant,  who 
noticed  this  manifestation  of  pride.  **  I  was  i& 
hopes  my  reading  might  have  been  useful  to  yoor 
ladyship.  The  mouse  once  assisted  the  lion,  aod 
the  fox  chopped  the  stork's  head  off." 

''.And  pray,  madam,  what  means  this  sudden 
recollection  of  fables  f  Do  me  the  kindness  to 
be  seated,  and,  whilst  my  maid  arranges  my  intt 
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to  me.    For  that  service,  I  believe,  you  are 
liberally  rewarded." 

Stang  to  the  heart  by  the  t^old  rebuke,  the 
companion  rose,  and  curtseying  with  mock  gravity, 
remarked^  '^  her  duty  also  extended  to  protecting 
Lady  Ogle  from  the  advances  of  the  murderer  of 
her  late  husband,  even  if  he  came  disguised  as  a 
doctor." 

Willingly  would  Lady  Ogte  have  unsaid  her 
former  remark ;  but  the  door  opened,  and  her 
servant  entered,  whilst  at  the  same  time  the  com-i^ 
panion  left  the  room.  This  was  the  creature  of 
Lady  Algernon,  who  detested  Lady  Ogle  from  her 
heart.  She  could  not  bear  restraint  and  rebuke 
from  one  so  young ;  and  Lady  Ogle,  in  speaking 
to  inferiors,  had  caught  the  manner  of  her  grand-* 
mother,  was  harsh  in  her  words,  and  had  a  cer* 
tain  superciliousness  of  behaviour  which  wounded 
the  meek  spirit  of  the  menials.  By  Lady  Alger- 
non and  Lady  Ogle  they  were  considered  neces- 
sary evils,  merely  countenanced,  because  useful, 
:but  in  no  manner  so  placed  as  to  warrant  com- 
panionship or  friendship.  In  leaving  the  room, 
she  met  Lady  Algernon,  who,  in  her  pompous 
manner,  deored  that  attention  might  be  paid  to 
Lady  Ogle's  wardrobe,  and  that  preparations 
afaould  be  made  for  a  speedy  departure* 

'*  It  is  the  only  thing,  my  Lady,  that  can  save 
lier,^'  replied  the  young  lady« 

VOL.  III.  Y 


*'  Wmb  faor  i&WK  kaoMMi^  or  a  aUvmfig  fit 
come  oa?  If  so,  dispatch  some  tmt  far  ttedodoi. 
Ah!  I  lanember;  he  kai  kft  AmaterdHi  for 
iomft  noUe  potittf 
'' What  dcKter  dos  ]mir  iMiyBkip  attads  tof 
Ladf  Algernon  locdiad  aatoniahed,  fw  ike  W 
sever  ecmdefloendid  to  speak  «t  aaek  leaglh  to 
either  of  these  companicms,  and  certainlf  aem 
wntMmreJt  ao  daiiftg  aa  inaalt  as  being  a^ 
aquaitfeiL  She  aoifiid  with  a  Qotain  diidui 
aa  fadiionahip  paapkr  may  bs  saea  to  da  «fco 
fteqwnt,  by  acddoiit,  a  chuioh  mndk  reaoalBito 
by  the  poor,  asid 'witiiflftit  nolSdng  ^c  febflMk» 

*  ^ The  poor  tnny  soaafctliBaBfl  be  of  aemoa  te4he 
ridi>"  nHaonnied  die  giil  to  henelf;^^«B  m 
made*  convenianee  by  than»  and  why  ahooU  out 
I  tarn  tham  nho  spun  ale  to  vtfcwiM  adaMbigc^ 
or  to  the  gratifcatiiai  of  my  oetn  'iwraDgef  V I 
tril  thia  aU  fiMd  of  Kott^jniMlt'a  nait^*  I  M 
oblige  bar, and  atewia  aslieve  Lndy  Q^ km 
the  fears  she  moat  haM  of  «ie.  lahailliKnhsvt 
done  my  wocat,  and  bo.  djeahargcd ;  if^  on<tfe 

oentiary,  I  kaq>.  the  aeorett  lAdy  O^  motf 
kuddda  hernlf  to  aa^^i  teov^  th«t  ini  sliqi  kff 

praod  heart tothe  qniok  andiliody  Algwrnna  ail 
continue  toiuewthe  foty  phm  A^moAfAkt^ 
to  thaiartk  The  rad^hnlead  Ledy  Ogb^sftall 
nerer  be  told  by  mo  j^gpdaieC  the  bmltjd  ler 


OO0MT  XONIGBMAHK.  323 

auburn  Idcks ;  that  ^i  mortify  her  more  than 
niy  hasty  revenge/* 

in  the  meantime,  preparations  were  actively 
made  for  a  departure,  but  the  companion  con- 
fined her  ci^e  to  her  own  wardrobe ;  and,  instead 
of  the  demure  h)ok,  the  patient  attention,  and 
devoted  subjection,  a  careless,  independent  air 
was  assumed,  with  a  presumption  marvellously 
acquiited  in  so  short  a  time.  Lady  Ogle  saw  she 
had  compromised  herself,  firstly,  in  the  deception 
she  had  practised  in  receiving  Konigsmark  as  a 
doctor ;  and,  secondly,  by  mamtaining,  in  her  last 
'wofds,  the  belibf  that  he  was  such. 

Lady  Algernon,  who  seldom  consulted  the 
opinion  of  any,  beliefving  that  wisdom  always 
accempanied  rank  and  distinction,  and  that  the 
poor  only  merited  the  appellation  of  rogues  and 
^fools,  farmed  her  own  plans  in  secret,  and  carried 
tfaekn  out  with  patient  perseverance.  The  pre- 
parations for  departure  being  completed,  she 
dbrecited  her  course  to  the  Hague,  and  from  the 
Hague  to  Rotterdam.  Lady  Ogle  was  as  igno- 
rant of  the  various  routes  to  Paris  as  a  child ; 
but  on  arriving  at  Rotterdam,  she  began  to  have 
some  suspicion  that  her  grandmother  meditated 
a  flight  to  England. 

'*  Gome  hitiier,  chiM,^^  Lady  Algernon  said ; 
*'  I  have  much  of  import  to  communicate  to 
you." 

T  2 
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Lady  Ogle  imagined  all  was  betrayed. 

**  You  flush,  child !  I  pray  the  fever  may  have 
passed.  Listen  !  of  your  two  former  marriages  I 
disapproved — ^although  Ogle's  was  the  least  ob- 
jectionable, on  account  of  his  rank.  TlieimmeDfie 
wealth  of  all  the  Perdes  might  claim  a  higher 
coronet;  indeed,  child,  every  one  should  seek 
to  ascend  the  ladder  of  life — ^it  is  easy  enough  to 
slip  down, — I  have,  therefore,  ever  since  Tbynne 
was  shot — and  the  King's  interference  has  given 
some  enviable  eclat  to  that  business,  and  the 
Duke  of  Monmouth's  attendance  at  the  execution 
is  not  to  be  overlooked — I  have  laboured  to  find 
you  a  suitable  husband :  six  weeks  have  now 
elapsed — your  grief  is  but  nominal ;  you  should 
never  redden  your  eyes  for  one  who  was  so  mudi 
below  you  in  life — ^and  I  have,  I  think,  pro- 
cured you  at  last  a  most  eligible  match.  Why 
start  so  ? — ^any  one  might  be  proud  of  the  con- 
nezion ;  and,  by  the  Holy  Cross,  a  prouder,  or  a 
man  of  nobler  spirit  does  not  exist  than  the 
Duke  of  Somerset.  See,  this  letter  contains  the 
proposition ;  it  is  written  to  me ;  I  told  him 
that  it  would  be  received  with  a  woman's  kind- 


ness." 


"  But,  my  dear  Lady  Algernon,"  stammered 
the  child,  "  I  would  rather  not  be  married--^ 
least,  to  the  Duke  of  Someraet." 

''If  I  had  consulted  you,  Lady  Ogle,^'  ff* 


I 
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plied  the  Dowager,  in  her  usual  manner,  "  I 
might  not  have  been  offended.  You  must  have 
mistaken  my  words  I  I  have  accepted  the  Duke 
of  Somerset  as  your  husband,  and  merely  inform 
you  of  the  fact.  We  leave  this  place  for  Eng'- 
land  to-morrow;  in  six  weeks,  you  will  be  a 
duchess." 

"  But,  my  dear  grandmamma " 

.  ''Take  no  thought  about  it,  child;  I  have 
written — the  business  is  concluded." 

*'  Stay,  good  grandmamma,  only  for  a  moment. 
I  thought  we  were  going  to  Paris." 

*'  Indeed,  child !  and  perhaps  thought  you 
would  there  meet  Count  Konigsmark."  The 
silent  companion  now  feeling  that  in  six  weeks 
her  occupation  would  be  gone,  made  a  most  low 
and  reverential  curtsey,  and  with  consummate 
gravity,  said,  *'  Lady  Ogle  saw  him  at  Amster- 
dam." 

''  What  is  this  ?"  said  the  old  lady,  rising ;  and, 
before  Lady  Ogle  could  possibly  interfere  to  stop 
the  mischief,  the  slave  had  emancipated  herself, 
and  with  pointed  bitterness  said,  ''  The  Dutch 
doctor  was  Count  Konigsmark.  I  saw  Lady 
Ogle  upon  his  knee,  and  his  arm  round  her 
waist."  All  the  furies  could  scarcely  have 
equalled  Lady  Algernon's  features ;  she  ap- 
parently thought  little  of  the  disguise,  and 
the  manner  she  had  been  deceived,  but  that 
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the  last  of  the  Perdea  should  sit  np^p  m  Swed- 
ish oount's  knee,  and  that  the  ann  of  a  sns- 
pected  nmrdever  should  enckde  her  waist^  im 
heycmd  hiunan  eoduranoe*  She  most  caxefidlj 
arranged  herself  for  an  dlegant  attitude,  and  ividi 
consummate  grace  ftioted  on  a  8o&;  hot  befae 
she  committed  this  weakness,  she  feebly  artiai- 
lated,  **  The  last  <tf  the  Percies  on  a  man's  haeel 
the  glory  is  departed  ficom  the  hoQsel  I  ttnt ! 
I  faint  1  The  hst  of  the  Perdes !  the  last  of  tk 
Peicies  1  a  man's  knee  i — a  man's  knee!" 
The  next  morning  they  sailed  for  ^^^^"^ 
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CHAFTBBXUL 


Thb  revenge  of  an  insulted  woman  lanklea 
witilitisaatiafiecL  That  sex  is  patient  under  snch 
sufferings,  watching  with  caution  until  the  mo* 
ment  arriTes,  and  then,  with  unforgiving  rancour, 
the  bolt  is  shot. 

The  Countess  of  Northumberland  led  but  m 
aorry  life.  Wrapt  up  in  her  husband—believing 
hEim  the  pride  and  ornament  of  every  sslonr— 
envying  evfvy  mmiaii  to  whom  he  qpoke — ^watch«- 
ing  him  in  pubUc«  and  for  ever  thinking  of  him  in 
her  solitude — she  heard  with  dismay  the  chatter- 
ing tongiie  of  Scandal,  which  babbled  of  his  many 
intrigues.  Amongst  the  court  party  this  was 
^xmsidered  rather  praiseworthy,  and  Montague 
not  unfirequently  was  congratulated  on  his  sue* 
cess,  with  much  more  sincerity  than  if  had  he 
achieved  some  general  benefit  for  muikiiul ;  but 
in  the  heart  of  the  Ciountess  of  Northumberiand, 
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grief — deep,  sincere  grief — ^was  making  a  feaifol 
inroad.  When  Montague  was  present,  her  beau- 
tiful eye  flashed  with  animation ;  and  when,  to 
lure  him  to  his  home,  she  used  the  most  persna- 
sive  art  of  woman,  she  could  not  but  read  in 
her  husband's  countenance,  that  the  evening 
passed  in  her  society  was  considered  so  much  cf 
life  lost — a  sacrifice  made  to  her  request,  not  the 
gratification  of  his  pleasure,  or  the  result  of  bis 
own  inclination. 

The  Duchess  of  Cleveland  had  been  feaifoUy 
insulted  by  the  preference  shown  to  her  daughter 
by  the  Ambassador.  She  could  not  see  her  own 
waning  charms — she  could  not  imagine  that  the 
face  which  had  captivated  a  monarch  could  yield  to 
time,  and  fall  beneath  the  unsparing  hand  of  age. 
To  find  a  rival  in  her  own  daughter  moved  the 
heart  of  this  wretched  woman  to  wreak  her 
revenge  first  on  the  Ambassador,  and  secondly 
on  his  wife ;  for  the  Countess  of  Northamberlaod 
never  would  receive  the  Duchess  of  Cleveland 
on  the  footing  of  friendship,  but  made  the 
formal  curtsey  of  constrained  acquaintance. 

*'  I  would  see  the  Countess  of  Northumber 
land,"  said  the  Duchess,  as  she  spoke  from  her 
carriage,  having  driven  into  the  huge  court. 

*'  The  Ambassadress  does  not  receive,  since 
the  death  of  her  son-in-law.'' 

"  It  is  of  great  consequence,"  resumed  the 
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DachesSy  ^^  and  imports  her  mach  to  know.    It- 
may  save  her  inconvenieace." 

**  I  will  duly  report  your  Grace's  words,"  re- 
plied the  bedizened  servant. 

**  And  add/'  resumed  the  Duchess,  *^  that  my 
interview  will  be  of  short  duration;  as  I  am  aware 
her  Excellency's  time  will  be  much  employed 
after  my  visit."  There  was  a  bitterness  in  the 
words,  which  was  unheeded  by  the  man,  paid 
to  convey  a  message  or  to  return  one. 

'^  What  is  this  ?"  said  Brett  to  the  man,  he 
having  watched  the  proceedings  from  a  small 
kind  of  entresol  window,  which  overlooked  the 
court,  and  which  was  the  place  chosen  by  Colonel 
Brett  to  superintend  the  establishment. 

'*  The  Duchess  wishes  to  see  her  Excellency." 

^^  Quite  impossible,"  said  Brett,  who  was  fear- 
ful that  something  might  accidentally  be  hinted 
about  Lady  Qgle's  visit  to  Paris,  or  Konigs- 
mark's  probable  return.  ^'  Tell  her  Grace,  that 
the  Ambassadress  is  particularly  engaged ;  that 
she  does  not  receive  company  to-day ;  that  she  is 
ill ; — anything  you  like,  only  keep  her  out."  But 
scarcely  had  Brett  delivered  himself  of  his  words, 
when  he  heard  his  name  from  the  Duchess,  who, 
fixing  upon  him  her  beautiful  dark  eyes,  which 
flashed  with  animation,  remarked,  **  Pray, Colonel 
Brett,  is  the  Duchess  of  Cleveland  so  little 
heeded  by  the  Ambassadress,  that  she  is  to  be 
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scut  amy  imlie«rd»  whilst .  aoopfi  hmt  Bemat  ii 
made  the  bearer  of  a  falaehoodg  MentyMi^tabK 
Ezoellancy,  if  jpcn  plaaM,  that  I  am  hen,  aad 
fimst  see  her/' 

' '  I  pny  you,  '^  said  Qiett>  sonawhat  fri|^4ened 
at  tfaa  Diichess'a  amniert  and  k&omng  of  tk 
iatngw  of  MontsgoB  ¥^  bodi  HMPlhei;  and 
daughter — *^  I  pny  yaa  to  be  cantioBS  ci  asf 
haaly  oominaaication.  Would  aot  your  Gbase 
first  see  the  Ambassador  ?  I  haie  so  doidit  bii 
SaEceUeiicy  wiU  be  yieasad  with  so  aodiaUe  a 
visttcur." 

'' Thank  yon,  Cohmel  Biett,forthe  caieyoii 
irould  take  of  my  oharacter^  espacsalty  if  the 
Countess  of  Nocthm&bedand  shovld  iad  as 
tdto-^l^te  with  her  husband.  My  bnnmHwii 
with  the  CSoantesB.  I  pray  you,  do  not  wsrte 
mora  tinn^  which  is  precioiis  to  us  att.  bat  aa* 


noonoeme." 


Finding  there  was  no  way  of  ramoaiiig  the 
Diidiess,  Brett  hastonad  to  aHpriae  the  Coaalea^ 
hut  he  was  followed  dose,  and  as  he  enteredf  dis 
Duchess  entwed  edso. 

The  Countess  of  Northumberiand,  who.  hsi 
heard  every  rumour  which  scandal,  with  iie 
thousand  tosignes,  cisculatad  and  ioprcseedi 
rase  in  a  most  dignttad  maoaers  and  cortsiv^ 
lowly  to  the  Doohess,  remarking,  ''how  eoo^ 
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cerned  she  was  that  her  Giace  had  not  been 
properly  announced." 

The  Duchess  of  Cleveland  answered'the  curtsey 
with  one  of  equal  hanteur,  and  it  \ns  efidenft 
two  ftirer  enemies  never  met  in  the  field — ^the 
Countess  of  Northumberland  strong  in  her  imuK 
oenee  of  life  and  purity  of  CQDScienoe»  the  other 
swelling  with  newly-acquired  power  and  pantii^ 
for  revenge* 

The  Countess  of  Northumberiand  was  never 
guilty  of  a  rudeness — ^she  was  reserved  before  the 
woman  known  to  intrigue  with  her  husbaad,  and 
suspected  of  having  purposely  sacrificed  her 
daughter*  Still  she  was  a  Duchess,  lecrived  at 
the  court,  and  acknowledged  by  society.  She 
pointed  to  a  chair,  which  Brett  placed,  and 
directly  afterwards  this  worthy  coadjutor  left 
the  room  to  inform  the  Ambassador  of  the  cooling 
storm. 

"  Your  Ezcellency "  he  began. 

''  What,  Brett  ?— what  is  the  matter  ?  Is  the 
Count  off  his  baigain?  Why,  man,  you  look 
disconcerted  and  pale." 

*'  Ten  thousand  times  worse !  The  Dudiess  of 
Cleveland  has  forced  her  way  into  the  saloon, 
and  is  now  with  the  Countess.  She  would  not 
be  refused  admittance,  and,  from  her  manner,  was 
towering  with  pride  and  insolence." 
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'^  The  devil !"  muttered  Montagae ;  '*  there  is 
but  one  thing  to  be  done — a  third  person  must 
be  in  the  room.  Go,  Brett — go.  I  will  come 
directly.  Lead  the  conversation  about  the  court, 
or  any  scandal  your  fertile  brain  can  invent. 
Go,  Brett— go !" 

The  usual  formalities  in  expressions  were 
scarcely  finished  between  the  Duchess  and  the 
Ambassadress,  the  former  having  begun  by  ex- 
pressing her  horror  of  Mr.  Thynne's  murder,  and 
condoled  vdth  the  Ambassadress  thereupon,  before 
Brett  returned,  and,  following  up  the  theme, 
warmly  condemned  those  who  had  endeavoured 
to  fix  the  stain  upon  Count  Konigsmark.  This 
subject  was  particularly  painful  to  the  CountesSi 
but  Brett  considered  any  pain  preferable  to  a 
grand  Sclaireissement  of  the  intrigues.  He  did 
his  duty  well,  and  Montague  arrived  apparently 
quite  surprised  to  find  the  Duchess.  He  advanced 
with  his  usual  courtesy  of  manner,  but  he  was 
received  with  a  stunning  coldness. 

**  I  am  rather  astonished,  your  Excellency,  at 
your  unusual  kind  manner,''  said  the  Duchess. 
"  I  scarcely  anticipated  so  cordial  a  reception." 

"  1  marvel  why  you  should  expect  any  other,'' 
replied  the  cool  and  wary  Montague.  *^  I  trast 
in  this  house  your  Grace  has  ever  been  receired 
as  becomes  your  rank." 

'*  But  the  painfnl  circumstances  under  which 
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we  last  met  might  render  the  present  visit  one 
more  of  form  than  friendship.  I  come,  as  is  my 
duty,  to  take  leave  of  her  Excellency." 

''It  is,  then^  your  Grace's  intention  to  leave 
Paris?"  said  the  Countess,  her  beautiful  face 
lighting  up  with  the  expression  of  hope. 

^'  Nothing  is  farther  from  my  intention  ;  but  it 
is  a  duty  I  owe  to  his  Majesty's  Ambassadress, 
after  her  kindness,  so  manifestly  shown  to  me  on 
various  occasions,  to  take  a  formal  leave  on  her 
Excellency's  retiring  from  her  proud  situation." 

''  Your  Grace,  I  see,  is  inclined  to  mirth. 
Perhaps  you  have  heard  it  whispered — and  a 
whisper  in  Paris  soon  becomes  a  loud  voice — 
that  her  Excellency  intended  meeting  her  daughter 
and  Lady  Algernon  somewhere  between  Am- 
sterdam and  Paris  ?  There  is  no  truth  in  the  ru- 
mour, although  nothing  would  be  more  natural." 

'^  I  once  really  thought  of  so  doing,"  re- 
marked the  Countess,  ''but  my  health  has  latterly 
been  such,  that  quiet  was  recommended,  and 
thus  my  intention  was  abandoned.  I  grieve 
much  your  Grace  should  have  allowed  your 
kind  civility  and  attention  to  have  thus  disturbed 
your  morning's  avocation." 

"  My  duty  to  the  wife  of  the  King's  represen- 
tative prompted  me.  I  thought  it  better  to 
apprize  your  Excellency  as  early  as  possible  of 
your  departure,  and  this  morning  I  received  a 
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letter  firom  the  King,  ejqpressire  of  his  vrjA  S&- 
pleasure  at  the  condact  of  Mr.  Montagoe,  in 
his  determinatioii  to  appoint  a  more  fitting  I^ 
presentative.  The  letter,  Mr.  Mcmtagne,  irfak: 
Colonel  Brett  left  in  the  portfolio  for  the  Cooiit^ 
of  Sussex,  written  in  your  handwriting,  I  k:- 
warded  to  the  King ;  in  that  letter  he  read  tc 
his  own  daughter  had  fallen  to  his  own  ainbas» 
dor.  Nay,  sir  1  I  pray  you  interrupt  me  not 
for  I  am  resolved  to  speak,  and  the  Countess  c 
Northumbedand  shall  be  undeceived  inr^ 
to  yourself.  The  pursuit  by  night,  when  yc 
endeavoured  to  gain  my  child's  room,  under  nr 
own  roof,  has  also  been  made  known  to  yt^ 
sovereign.  Nay,  more — I  will  be  fiunk  with  yc^  j 
your  opinion  of  his  Majesty,  revealed  to  me  t 
divers  conversations — ^his  weakness  as  to  tk 
astrologer — ^the  meeting  at  the  house  on  the  \'eT- 
sailles  road — ^and  e^ery  proof  which  could  bm: 
these  charges  home  to  you,  are  now  in  the  King*' 
possession.  I  learn  diat  the  new  ambassa^ 
will  arrive  shortly,  and  I  thought,  rather  thantbe 
Countess  should  receive  the  intelligence  from  • 
messenger,  that  it  should  come  from  the  lips  d 
one  she  had  received  so  coldly  and  so  fonDaOy* 
and  that  you,  sir,  sliouid  hear  it  from  cnej^ 
had  insulted  and  betrayed.  I  wish  your  Excel- 
lency good-bye.'^  Here  she  curtseyed  low^^ 
el^gantty,  and  fcMrmallyto  the  OonatnBf^* 
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tmrniiig  to  tiie  Ambassador,  she  expressed  a  hope 
Hiat  his  Majesty  might  oreilook  his  transgres- 
sions, and  that  he  might  become  penitent  dnring 
his  disgrace.  Then,  turning  to  Colonel  Brett,  she 
curtseyed  in  a  dignified  manner,  and  trusted  he 
^ould  find  a  better  employment  than  conveying 
the  lov^lettets  of  Mr.  Montague.  She  then  re- 
lied ftom  the  room.  So  astomiBhed  were  all  pte- 
sent,  that  not  one  had  spdcen  a  word. 

No  sooner  had  her  Gf  ace  departed,  than  Brett 

sneaked  out  of  the  room.    The  Countess  burst 

into  a  flood  of  tears,  and  Montagae,  who  was  of 

an  excitidde  temper,  paced  like  an  enraged  tiger 

in  his  cage.    Often  and  often  hid  Montague 

silenced  his  wife's  reproaches  by  soothing  her 

with  soft  words  and  sacred  promises — ^now  he 

lUood  undisguised.    His  monardi  had  his  own 

note^-^the  evidence  was  as  dear  as  the  sun  at 

noonday — no  subterfuge  could  avail  him,   no 

power  could  shelter  him ;  and  she  who  loved  him 

with   a  woman's   fbndest    affection,  who  had 

proved  herself  superior  even  to  King  Charles's 

seductive  powers^  who  regarded  her  husband  as 

a  superior  being,  and  who  believed  the  many 

tdbs  of  scandal  as  mere  court  slander  or'  gossip, 

now  had  the  film  removed  fitmi  her  eyes,  and  by 

tiie  very  person  she  had  refused  to  countenance 

beyond  the  formal  recognition  of  one  admitted  to 

the  smbassy-^coe  whom  slie  hated  and  despised 
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— but  one  who  now  had  proved  that  her  power 

was  not  lost  over  the  man  who  raised  her  from 

plain  Mrs.  Palmer  to  the  Duchess  of  Cleveland. 

*'  I  will  not  reproach  you»  Montague/'  slie 

began  ;  ''  I  grieve  that  in  my  own  house  I  was 

not  protected  from  the  insolence  of  that  bad 

woman.    The  communication  is  too  true,  and  I 

must  try  all  my  interest  to  soothe  the  monarch's 

anger.  We  may  yet  be  very  happy  in  retirement 

Away  from  this  sink  of  abomination  and  crime, 

you  may  yet  learn  the  value  of  true  love  and 

affection."      Here  she  again  burst  into  teaiSi 

during  which  Montague  left  the  room  to  poor 

out  his  wrath  in  the  presence  of  Brett. 

"  This  is  too  bad,  Brett !"  he  began.  "  Think 
you  I  have  nothing  to  overcome,  when  deprived 
of  this  most  enviable  situation  ?  My  wife  talks 
of  the  blessings  of  retirement,  and  the  comforts 
of  domestic  love — As  if  Montague — ^the  g»y, 
aspiring  Montague — could  live  in  seclusion,  find 
recreation  in  the  planting  of  cabbages,  or  delight 
in  the  everlasting  chirruping  of  sparrows.'' 

"  Your  Excellency "  began  Brett. 

''  Hush !  Brett,  and  do  not  grate  my  ears  with 
a  title  I  never  shall  know  again.  Rely  upon  it  my 
successor  will  not  be  a  week  after  the  messenger. 
This  is  too  good  a  place  for  any  one  to  loiter 
who  is  appointed  to  it.  Besides  this,  all  hope  o^ 
Konigsmark's  marriage  is  at  an  end,  for  he  woold 


COUNT   KONIGSMARK;  337 

not  dare  show  himself  in  England ;  the  whole 
fabric  of  my  ambition  is  blown,  to  the  ground  by 
the  cursed  breath  of  that  profligate  woman." 

Brett  could  not  resist  the  smile  which  the  last 
words  occasioned. 

''You  smile,  Brett!.  By  my  faith,  I  believe 
already  my  face  has  forgotten  that  charm — 
look  forward,  and  see  what  awaits  me — I  would 
wager  the  King  s  jewel  to  the  value  of  the  vilest 
thimble. on  a  sempstress's  finger,  that,  when  I 
leave  Paris,  that  incarnate  devil  of  a  Di^chess  will 
waylay  our  equipages,  and  salute  us  with  a  patro* 
nizing  air ;  or  write  a  letter  to  the  King,  and  bid 
me  present  it.  If  it  were  not  the  arrantest  folly 
to  commit  suicide,  and  thus  lose  my  chance  of 
revenge,  I  should  not  care  how  soon  I  was 
buried.  Ruined !  and  by  the  very  woman  who 
had  wheedled  from  me  the  secret  of  my  sovereign's 
weakness — the  astrologer;  and  then  my  wife,  the 
virtuous,  beautiful  Countess,  sbe  who  received  this 
vile  woman  merely  to  gain  or  preserve  the  good 
opinion  of  the  King — to  find  the  very  worm  she 
almost  crushed  turn,  out  the  most  powerful  and 
most  poisonous  of  serpents ! — What's  to  be  done, 
Brett?  Why  do  you  stand  gazing  at  the  window^ 
as  if  some  marvellous  bird  were  to  bring  you  in- 
telligence to  the  contrary  of  that  already  received  ; 
what's  to  be  done,  I  say  ?" 

VOL.  III.  z 
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''  For  my  own  part,^  refdied  ftett,  ''  I  as 
Ksolyod  upon  the  most  desperate  ^  all  ends- 
marriage/' 

**  Mwriage !"  repeated  Montague ;  "  wliy  nan 
you  must  think  our  affairs  more  deqmrate  thaal 
do.  Look  yon,  Brett  1  I  will  foreatal  the  Kngs 
intention — be  shall  not  recal  me — I  will  go  ividi- 
out  it.  I  will  make  a  virtue  of  neGesnty,  and 
resign ;  and,  without  waiting  for  a  saocessor,  km 
Paris.  Thus  I  will  avoid  the  last  inaidi  of  the 
Duchess  ;  place  the  reason  on  the  Countoi's 
health — a  wife  is  very  often  exceasiviely  usefiil  as 
an  excuse— ^raw  up  a  resignation,  diqpat«^  it 
mstantly,  and,  by  the  bright  ey^  of  the  Couotess 
itf  Sussex,  the  ambitious  Montague  diaU  nse 
higher  for  this  apparent  fall.  You,  as  the  utoMst 
desperation,  fix  on  mamage — I  will  become  a 
patriot.  Write  at  once,  Brett.  I  have  toroed  the 
wheel  of  fortune  before  now5  and  soon  the  spAe 
now  the  lowest  shall  be  the  highest.  Say  nodung 
of  my  intentions ;  write  the  dispatch,  and  I  ^ 
leave  Paris  within  forty-eight  hours." 

"  I  presume  your  Excellency  is  already  ft 
convert  to  the  Countess's  c^inion,  and  will  retire 
to  the  country/* 

"  No— no,  Brett !  I  will  yet  arrange  sooetiuiV 
witib  the  Qrand  Monarque,  which  diall  shake  the 
power  of  any  opposed  to  me.  A  patriot,  Aett; 
rely  upon  itj  no  one  is  as  popular  as  a  patiiot'' 
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**  For  an  hour  or  so,  I  believe  it ;  but  after- 
wards some  other  bubble  amuses  the  public,  and 
then  the  first  becomes  the  last.'* 

^*  It  is  because  they  know  not  when  to  leave 
the  stage,  and  remain  until  they  are  hissed  off. 
I  must  prepare  the  Countess  for  this  journey  ; — 
set  yon  to  work  about  the  dispatch,  and,  as 
I  told  you,  make  the  Countess's  health  the 
pretext." 

''  The  King  might  think,  from  what  he  has 
heard,  that  your  Excellency  would  rather  rejoice 
at  being  freed  from  the  surveillance  of  your 
wife." 

**  And  might  know  that  I  would  not  trust  her 
in  England,  near  the  person  of  his  Majesty^ 
without  a  sufficient  protection.  I  begin  to  rust 
from  inactivity — this  reverse  of  fortune  has 
fq[>urred  me  to  a  higher  mettle ;  and  I  mistake 
my  powers  and  my  influence,  both  at  the  French 
and  English  court,  if  I  cannot  rise  superior  to 
the  miitfortune.  Firstly,  I  will  keep  back  the 
King's  pension." 

"  It  will  somewhat  replace  the  sum  already 
counted  sure  by  the  marriage  of  Lady  Elizabeth/^ 

''  Ah  I  that  is  a  hard  blow !  The  Swede  would 
have  paid  high  to  have  wiped  out  the  supposed 
stain  of  murder  by  a  marriage  with  the  widow. 
He  has^  before  this,  seen  her— he  is  no  danger — 

z2 
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no  loiterer  in  the  affair  of  lore.  A  man  who 
could  plan  the  destruction  of  a  husband  will  not 
be  scared  by  the  starch  appearance  of  Lady 
Algernon.  No !  the  very  difficulty  to  be  oyer- 
come  will  make  him  the  more  desperate  in  the 
attack." 

Montague  soon  persuaded  his  wife  to  make 
the  preparations  for  her  journey,  and  gladly  did 
the  Countess  calculate  the  hours  after  which 
she  should  possess  the  undivided  love  of  her 
husband — ^for  this  she  would  sacrifice  anj^o^ 
and,  although  now  the  frailties  of  the  Ambas- 
sador could  no  longer  be  doubted — ^although,  for 
the  last  year,  his  life  had  been  one  continued 
deceit — ^and  although  Montague  had  done  all  that 
a  man  could  do  to  forfeit  the  esteem  of  his  wife- 
yet  did  she  love  him  most  fondly ;  and-  now 
again,  for  the  fiftieth  time,  sued  to  him  for  for- 
giveness,  accused  herself  of  having  neglected 
him,  and  strove,  whenever  the  fit  of  ill-humoor 
brooded  over  his  countenance,  to  sootbe^him  by 
her  kindness.  She  was  nature's  fairest  model ; 
she  had  resisted  all  attacks,  from  her  own  mo- 
narch to  the  frequenter  of  her  salons ;  she  bad 
been '  admired,  assailed,  but  never  waveitd  in 
her  love  for  Montague,  and  seemed  to  value  life 
less  than  his  love.  Led  by  every  reasoning  of 
her  husband,  for  she  believed  him  the  most 
talented  of  men,  she  had  herself  forwarded  the 
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afikir  of  the  Countess  of  Sussex  by  the  frequency 
of  her  invitations;  and  even  the  Duchess  was 
somewhat  more  than  commonly  received  at  the 
instigation  of  Montague,  and  the  arguments  he 
adduced  in  order  to  retain  his  sovereign's  con- 
fidence/' 

'  **  It  would  be  well,  my  dear !"  said  Montague, 
with  a  honeyed  affection,  ''if  we  could  leave 
without  our  departure  being  known." 

'  ''It  will  be  difficult,  I  fear,  my  dear  Mon- 
tague, as  you  must  take  formal  leave  of  the 

Kin?  " 

^'  I  can  do  that  at  the  last  moment.  I  can  be 
hurried  to  England  on  important  business — any- 
thing, rather  than  see  again  the  revengeful  glance 
of  self-satisfied  pride  which  blazed  from  that 
mushroom  Duchess.'' 

^'And  save  me — save  me,  Montague,  from 
the  apparent  innocent  look  of  the  Ck)unte88  of 
Sussex.  Our  preparations  need  be  very  few ;  I 
can  leave  my  servant  here  to  act  under  Colonel 
Brett's  direction ;  and  I  fear  not  to  say,  that  I 
shall  leave  this  grave  of  my  happiness  with  less 
regret,  since  I  leave  that  man  behind  me." 

"  You  misjudge  Brett,  my  dear ;  indeed  you 
do.    He  acts  but  under  authority." 

"  The  words  of  the  Duchess  are  still  sounding 
in  my  ears,  ^  Do  you,  Colonel  Brett,  find  a  better 
employment  than  conveying  the  love-letters  of  Mr. 
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Montagae.'  Iiet  us  not  talk  of  him :  enough  far 
jne^  that  I  leave  behind  me  all  I  most  despise 
and  hate,  to  journey  with  my  husband.  CSomei 
come,  Montague,  cheer  up  a  little;  yon  shsU 
hear  no  word  of  reproach  from  me ;  had  I  been 
kinder,  or  gayer — had  I  taken  part  in  the  court 
amusements,  instead  of  shutting  myself  up  like  a 
state  prisoner — ^had  I  been  more  of  a  compankHi, 
and  conformed  more  to  the  manners  and  cnstoms 
of  this  metropolis,  you  would  not  have  been 
driven  to  the  society  of  those,  who,  after  yoa 
had  upheld  them,  have  turned  to  work  your 
downfiaU/' 

It  was  thus  this  excellent  woman,  who  had  re* 
ceived  so  severe  a  shodk  from  the  discovery  of 
Montague's  intrigue  with  both  the  parent  and 
the  child,  that  she  graduaUy  sunk  under  it, 
turned  all  her  attentions  to  her  worthless  hus- 
band, and  endeavoured  by  every  means  to  soothe 
his  fretful  humours.  She  was  not  destined  long  to 
be  his  partner,  and  the  idea  which  most  tended 
to  hasten  her  death  was,  that  her  husband  would 
not  long  grieve  over  her  loss ;  in  short,  she  felt 
that  her  forgiveness  was  rather  more  hateliil 
than  if  she  had  loudly  proclaimed  his  in£ftmy. 

Within  three  days,  Montague  and  the  Gountesi 
left  Paris.  The  Duchess  of  Cleveland  was  not 
to  be  balked  of  her  revenge;  she  had  bribed 
the  porter,  ascertained  the  hour  of  the  depaitoiei 
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and,  as  the  carriage  of  the  Countess  drove  np  the 
Boulevards,  and  turned  towards  the  Barriere  St. 
Denis,  she  drove  up  to  it,  and  desired  the 
Countess  to  present  her  compliments  to  the  King, 
and  to  assure  him  that  she  had  only  omitted  to 
write,  because  she  was  well  aware  his  Majesty's 
late  Ambassador  would  not  scruple  to  open  her 
letters,  as  he  had  invariably  done  all  she  had 
entrusted  to  his  care. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 


Isabella  and  her   father  had   travelled  for 

several  months,  and  were  now  staying  at , 

near  the  seat  of  war  in  Greece,  which  was  at- 
tracting many  distinguished  persons,  either  as 
adventurers  or  spectators.  The  wealth  of  the 
CSount  had  procured  him  a  favourable  reception 
everywhere,  and  the  beauty  of  his  daughter  had 
attracted  universal  admiration ;  but  he  had  not 
left  Italy  without  catching  the  breath  of  a  thoa- 
sand  reports  about  the  discovery  of  his  child,  and 
many  parts  of  her  early  life.  This  had  deter* 
mined  him,  for  her  sake,  to  leave  his  country 
until  curiosity  should  be  satiated  and  scandal 
satisfied. 

It  was  his  intention  to  place  his  dau^ter,  if 
possible,  about  the  person  of  some  royal  princess, 
to  return  to  Italy  without  her,  and,  after  a  lapse 
of  some  time,  to  recall  her  from  a  palace,  which 
would  silence  all  remarks  and  hints  that  were 
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for  ever  mingled  with  the  name  of  Vergani  the 
smuggler. 

The  Princess was  the  centre  of  attarc- 

tion  in  the  pretty  town  in  which  she  was 
staying.  Her  husband  held  a  high  command 
in  the  army,  and  his  wife  was  one  of  those 
high-born  beauties,  who,  at  the  period  we  are 
illustrating,  were  remarkable  for  their  gallan- 
tries. At  a  party  given  by  the  Princess,  Isabella 
had  been  presented.  The  striking  beauty  of  the 
latter  won  her  many  admirers ;  she  was  exactly 
the  contrary  to  the  Princess,  and  yet  both  were  pre- 
eminently beautiful.  The  dark  flashing  fiery  eyes 
of  Isabella,  her  beautifully  chiselled  features,  re- 
sembling a  living  cameo,  her  elegant  figure,  her 
animated  expressive  manner,  were  all  in  contra- 
distinction to  the  fair-hairedy  blue-eyed  meek, 
modest-looking  Princess ;  and  in  an  instant  the 
latter  seemed  much  prepossessed  in  favour  of  the 
Italian,  whose  father  the  Princess  condescended  to 
notice  inamarkedand  favoured  manner.  IsabeUa's 
bashful  behaviour  attracted  also  the  observation 
of  the  Princess.  She  answered  all  questions 
with  a  timid  modesty — the  result  of  a  conscious 
inferiority.  It  was  her  first  appearance  at  a  regal 
party,  and,  moreover,  she  could  not  divest  her- 
self of  the  belief  that  she  was  a  marked  object  in 
the  society ;  she  attributed  to  the  probable  circu- 
lation of  the  wonderful  events  of  her  early  life 
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that  obfiervatkm  which  she  would  have  samUi, 
and  never  cmce  imagined  that  her  transcieDdeot 
beauty  erald  have  oeoasioned  the  disagiwaUe 
notice  to  which  she  was  subjected^ 

In  her  mind  and  in  her  ttieatiorywas  oidy  ooe 
deq^y  engnven  iiaage*— thtft  of  Konigsmaik.  h 
¥ain  had  she  endearoured  to  diacover  his  abode. 
No  tidings  had  ever  readied  her  ears  of  the  per* 
£dioas  lover,  who  risked  his  life  in  the  sea  rather 
than  continue  by  the  side  of  her  who  iaoAfy 
deepty  adored  bin.  Isabella  had  endeavomed 
to  conceal  finim  hernelf  the  true  cause  <rf  his  de- 
sertion;  she  only  lemeari^^ed  the  vigilance  and 

tfaroogh  Konigsmaik's  means  to  reatare  her  to 
lier  faouly.  Sbt  sat  in  that  crowded  baU^room 
the  admiration  of  every  one  presettt»  bat  her 
heart  was  fiur  away.  Her  memory  had  a  tfaoo- 
sand  tnaes  recalled  the  desperate  bull-*£ght,  sod 
she  wondered  at  her  own  condoct  wben  Ae  eon- 
rageonsly  thnnt  ttie  dagger  in  the  iMrate's  heart, 
and  rescued  bar  lover  from  death.  It  wsa  a 
strange  event ;  bat  she  never  had  laid  aside  the 
we^xin  which  had  preserved  him, — ^it  was  a  gift 
from  his  owB  hand,  bought  at  Madridr^snd 
every  night  when  she  laid  her  head  on  her  pfl* 
low  she  kissed  tbe  Made  with  as  much  sinoef^ 
as  a  good  Catholic  would  kiss  a  relie.  She  W9 
mioonsdous  to  all  around  her,  when  saddeslf 
she  overiieard  an  officer  who,  in  a  hasty  oooubQ- 
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nicaCion  with  the  Princess,  roentioned  the  natnd 
of  Konigsmark.  Her  eye  brightened  into  flame^ 
her  ears  stood  out  like  those  of  a  dog  when  a 
strange  footfall  strikes  upon  his  ear^  and  she  over* 
heard  the  following  :-^ 

'VHe  is  sent  by  the  Grand  Monarque,  and  de* 
sires  an  intewiewj  at  your  Highnesses  leisure." 

"  The  purport  of  this  message  ?" 

*'  I  am  uninformed,  your  Highness.  I  believe 
it  is  a  sealed  communication,  to  be  delivered 
into  your  own  hand." 

''  Bid  him  a  hearty  welcome,  and,  if  ncKt  over* 
fatigued,  say  we  shall  be  pleased  with  his  company 
here.  If,  however,  he  would  rather  repose,  see 
that  he  be  well  provided  with  all  requisite  com- 
forts,  and  give  orders  that  he  be  liberally  sup* 
plied.  I  dedicate  this  night  to  the  amusement  of 
those  around  me ;  let  to*morrow,  at  noon,  be 
fixed  for  his  audience." 

The  Chamberiain  bowed  and  retired. 

The  Princess  then  turned  towards  Isabdla,  and 
took  a  seat  by  her  side.    She  immediately  rose. 

^*  Be  seated,  Mademoiselle.  I  have  a  commu- 
nication to  make  to  you,  which  mi^t  materially 
alter  your  future  life.  You  axe  young — of  my 
own  age ;  lively,  I  am  sure,  although  apparently 
melancholy,  even  in  this  gay  scene.  That  is  oc- 
casioned merely  by  your  not  having  found  many 
acquaintances,  although,  to  judge  by  the  looks  a£ 
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those  around,  you  have  won  many  hearts.  Why 
have  you  not  danced  ?" 

'  ''  I  am  bnt  indifierently  instructed  in  that 
art,"  Isabella  replied,  '*  and  in  the  presence  of  so 
much  grace  and  beauty  I  fear  to  be  awkwaid." 
Although  etiquette  would  have  desired  the  Italian 
to  listen  with  attention  to  her  Highness,  her 
eyes  were  turned  to  the  door  through  wbidi 
the  Chamberlain  had  passed ;  it  was  attributed  to 
modesty. 

*'  I  have  spoken  with  your  father,  who  men- 
tions his  intentions  of  visiting  many  towns  in  our 
vicinity  before  his  return  to  Italy.  I  have  asked 
him  to  allow  you  to  remain  attached  to  my  hoQ8^ 
hcdd  until  his  return,  and  I  trust  the  invitation 
will  not  be  refused  by  you." 

A  sudden  flush  covered  the  cheeks  of  the 
Italian.  It  was  her  heart's  wish  to  remain.  She 
had  caught  enough  of  the  Chamberlain's  commu- 
nication to  believe  that  Konigsmark  was  near; 
and  the  Princess  might  have  observed  an  eager- 
ness to  accept  the  invitation,  which  the  most 
modest  would  have  hesitated  to  answer,  but 
would  have  bowed  in  assent,  whilst  they  acknow- 
ledged the  honour  conferred  upon  them. 

''  Then  I  shall  mention  to  your  father  that  we 
have  alrranged  this  matter.  A  crowded  coorti 
with  all  its  amusements,  is  more  alluring  than 
galleries  of  old  Dutch  paintings;  and  I  dare 
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aflSnn  the  living  picture  is  as  welcome  to  you  as 
the  dull,  brown,  heavy,  starched  appearance  of  an 
old  burgomaster  on  canvass," 

The  Princess  made  her  remarks,  with  all  the 
tone  of  a  friend,  in  a  gay  communicative  manner, 
and  scarcely  heeded  the  look  of  disappointment 
when  the  Chamberlain  returned  to  the  room  with- 
out the  visitor. 

'^  The  Count,  your  Highness,  has  availed 
himself  of  your  permission  to  retire  to  rest.  He 
has  ridden  hard  since  he  left  Versailles,  and  ap- 
pears much  fatigued.*' 

''My  Lord  Chamberlain,  my  young  friend 
here,  who  becomes  attached  to  our  court,  has  not 
danced  to-night.  I  pray  you  select  her  a  partner 
worthy  of  her  beauty." 

*'  Your  Highness  imposes  a  most  difficult 
task.  I  scarcely  believe  it  possible  to  obey  the 
order." 

The  Princess  smiled,  Isabella  blushed,  and  the 
Chamberlain  gave  a  melting  look  indicative  of  the 
palpitation  of  his  own  heart. 

''  I  pray  your  Highness  to  excuse  me,"  said 
Isabella ;  ''  I  would  not  disgrace  your  court  by 
showing  how  awkward  a  lady  it  has  been  your 
bighness's  misfortune  to  select ;  besides,  I  have 
never  learned  this  dance,  and  am  ignorant  of  its 
measure." 

''This  modesty,"  replied  the  Princess,  ''is 


350  COUMT  KOKIGSMAEK. 

misplaced ;  bat  we  allow  yon  the  privilege  of  the 
stranger  for  to-night.  I  will  give  orders  for  yoor 
reception  to*morrow,  and  by  noon  I  shall  expect 
you." 

The  Princess  rose,  and  left  Isidiella  gratefol  for 
her  release;  but  the  phee  was  soon  occupied  by 
her  Detther,  who  a  thousand  times  congratulated 
her  on  the  good  fortune  which  attended  her,  aod 
poured  into  the  inattentive  ear  of  his  daughttf 
lessons  of  court  etiquette,  the  manner  of  address- 
ing the  Princess,  and  gave  a  carefU  warning  to 
avoid  exciting  her  Royal  Hi^ness's  envy  or  jea- 
lousy.   ''  She  is  of  a  light  dispositioii/'  continued 
the  Cbunt,  ''  and  has  a  certain  levity  of  look 
which  even  royalty  cannot  conceal.     Human  na- 
ture speaks  out  in  spite  of  her  restraint    Now, 
it  is  possible  that  your  eyes  may  attract  the  per- 
son on  whom  hers  are  fixed — beware  of  that ; 
and  also  be  careful  never  to  see  what  it  is  wished 
you  should  not  see.    A  person  attached  to  a 
court  should  be  deaf,  dumb,  and  blind,  except- 
ing when  required  by  the  highest  personage  to 
listen,  talk,  and  see.    On  such  occasions,  tbe 
sorrowful  heart  must  £ngn  a  smile,  and  the  low 
in  i^irits  assume  a  vivacity  of  expression.   A 
royal  personage  lives  in  an  atmosphere  of  flat* 
tery-*4he  freshening  breeze  of  trtith  never  dis- 
turbs the  air — ^all  who  walk  around  the  shrine  ait 
living  specimens  of  aooomidished  deceit--to  vesl^ 
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aa  unpalatable  truth  is  to  hazard  an  enviable  situa- 
tion. You  require  this  warning — ^you  are  enter- 
ing on  a  new  career.  Henceforth  you  must  see 
with  the  eyes  of  the  Princess,  apd  fran;ie  every 
answer  in  accordance  with  the  wish  of  the  ques- 
tioner ;  the  habit  is  soon  learned.  Deceit  in  a 
oourt  is  as  requisite  as  decent  and  becoming  gar- 
ments ;  and  when  even  advice  is  tendered  it  is 
wrapped  in  a  garb  of  flattery^  as  children  take 
bitter  medicines  in  sweet  jellies.  Above  all,  take 
car^  of  your  heart,  and  fortify  it  against  all 
attacks,  by  not  crediting  one  word  which 
courtiers  address  to  you." 

'^My  heart  is  quite  safe/'  replied  Isabella; 
'^  I  do  not  fear  its  wavering.  I  am  tired,  dew 
fiiither,  of  this  scene  of  amusement,  to  which  I  am 
so  little  accustomed.  I^et  me  beg  of  you  to  re* 
turn  home/' 

A  night  of  feverish  agitation  was  passed  by 
Isabella.  The  deeply  engraven  figure  of  Konigs* 
mark  seemed  more  idelibly  impressed  upon  ber 
heart — he  was  the  only  man  she  had  ever  loved. 
She  had  seen  him  hailed  as  a  victor,  and  courted 
as  a  champion,  and  these  have  diarms  fb;r  women* 
If,  as  Johnson  says,  ''  a  nobleman  comes  as  an 
author,  ready  booted  and  spurred,"  so  does  a  hero 
into  the  arena  of  love,  cased  in  armour  and  sure 
of  conquest.  Isabella  had  never  heard  oneru* 
mour  against  his  charaoter-Hihe  had  never  seen 
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this  idol  of  her  heart  standing  at  the  bar  of  jus- 
tice, branded  with  all  the  suspicion  of  being  a 
murderer,  and,  although  acquitted,  known  to  have 
been  guilty.  Now  the  brightest  hope  of  her  life 
might  be  realized — she  was  an  heiress  of  great 
wealth — of  high  family — acknowledged  by  all, 
and  admired  by  thousands ;  and  in  a  few  hours 
she  should  see  him  again,  and  claim  from  him 
the  ten  thousand  promises  he  had  made.  To 
sleep  was  impossible — ^hers  was  a  waking  dream 
of  future  happiness,  of  redoubled  love  and  affec- 
tion. 

In  the  mean  time,  Konigsmark  had  inquired  of 

those  around  him  concerning  the  Princess ; 

and  very  far  from  thinking  of  Isabella,  his  thoughts 
recurred  only  to  the  star  of  his  destiny ;  she  had 
desired  him  to  perform  his  mission,  and  then  her 
hand  should  be  his. 

With  more  than  usual  care  Konigsmark  dressed 
himself   for   the   interview:    the  Princess  was 
young,  and  first  impressions  are  seldom  ^itirely 
erased ;  his  fame  was  European — his  guilt  con- 
fined alone  to  England — ^the  very  circumstrace 
of  bis  serving  in  the  French  army,  and  of  being 
entrusted  with  a  special  mission  from  Loms  XIV., 
was  a  guarantee  for  his  respectability ;  all  the 
good  he  had  done  was  acknowledged — the  crime 
was  discredited. 

**  I  am  desired/'  said  the  Count,  as  he  bowed 
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lowly  to  the  Princess,  "  to  place  this  communi- 
cation into  your  Highness's  hand  ;"  he  raised 
his  eyes  respectfully,  and   caught    the   glance 

of  those  of   the  Princess ;   there   was  a 

strange  expression  in  them,  and  a  slight  flush 
suffused  her  cheeks ;  she  was  pleased  to  say, 
^'  That  his  Majesty  of  France  could  not  have  sent 
a  more  welcome  messenger,  or  one  to  whom 
Christianity  in  general  was  more  indebted  •" 

**  I  am  desired  to  await  your  Highness's  orders, 
and  to  return  to  France  with  the  answer  to  that 
dispatch." 

''The  fatigue  you  have  undergone  will  make 
some  trifling  rest  requisite."  During  the  con- 
versation which  ensued,  Konigsmark  was  aware 
of  secret  kindness  in  each  expression  ;  and  there 
was  also  a  melting  softness  in  the  eyes,  which 
seemed  to  speak  a  tender  heart  and  kind  disposi- 
tion. Konigsmark's  look  was  that  of  a  brave 
and  resolute  man,  and  yet,  so  well  managed,  that 
he  appeared  to  shrink,  as  if  dazzled  by  the  glance 
of  the  Princess :  he  was  an  adept — it  was  the 
merest  acting — for  the  Swede  never  f^lt  any 
emotion  of  the  heart,  which  was  as  insensible  to 
fear  as  to  love  ;  but  be  knew  well  when  another 
felt  the  secret  trembling  of  dismay,  or  the  tender 
vibration  of  affection. 

"  I  fear,*'  said  the  Princess,  "  it  will  be  some 
time  before  I  can  prepare  the  answer  to  this  dis- 

VOL.  III.  A   A 
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patch.    Did  his  Majesty  appear  very  anxious  for 
your  return  ?*' 

''  I  was  desired  to  wait  your  Highness's  plea- 
sure." 

**  Some  days  must  elapse  before  your  return  to 
France  ;  you  are,  therefore,  master  of  your  time 
for  at  least  a  week  ;  your  abode  is  at  your  plea- 
sure in  this  palace.  My  Lord  Chamberlain,  see 
that  the  Count  Konigsmark  wants  for  nothing." 

The  Count  made  a  very  low  bow,  and  again,  on 
raising  his  head,  observed  the  fixed  glance  of  the 
Princess. 

He  was  not  long  in  discovering  that  IsabeDa 
was  in  the  same  house,  and  their  joy  at  meeting 
each  other  appeared  to  be  mutuaL 

'*  Can  it  be,"  said  Konigsmark,  as  he  pressed 
Isabella  to  his  heart,  ''  that  again  I  hold  you  in 
my  arms,  and  imprint  this  kiss  upon  your  lips  ? 
You  thought  it  cruel,  my  angel,  that  I  should  bare 
left  you  at  Barcelona,  and  no  doubt  imagined  ten 
thousand  infidelities.  I  knew  that  Vergani  could 
restore  you  to  your  parent ;  had  I  been  with  yon, 
my  love  would  have  prevented  such  a  desirable 
end,  for  then  I  could  not  have  left  you,  and  my 
presence  would  have  marred  your  reputation.  It 
was  a  powerful  struggle  between  love  and  doty, 
and  I  am  now  well  pleased  that  the  latter  pit- 
vailed." 

Isabella  believed  every  word — she  would  have 
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believed  him  had  he  declared  himself  capable  of 
carrying  the  sun  in  his  left  hand.  Let  but  a  woman 
love,  and  she  is  as  blind  to  any  truth,  which  is 
detrimental  to  her  lover's  character,  as  she  is  ere-* 
dulous  of  any  favourable  report. 

*'  And  now,  dear  Charles,  how  long  am  I  to 
wait  before  I  am  your  wife  ?" 

*'  Ah,  that  is  a  question  which,  if  my  good  in* 
tention  and  impatience  could  answer,  would  be 
easily  resolved — ^this  hour;  but,  alas!  my  sweetest 
spoilt  pet  child,  there  are  difficulties  even  to 
lovers  and  heroes  to  be  surmounted  1  You  are  a 
Catholic — I,  a  Protestant ;  the  Pope  might  over* 
come  his  repugnance  to  this  alliance,  in  con- 
sideration of  my  former  services ;  but  it  will  re- 
quire time,  and  we  must  endeavour  to  obtain 
much  influence  before  we  approach  his  Holi- 
ness.** 

**  I  have  no  religion,  but  your  religion — no 
love,  but  your  love ;  the  man  who  is  to  guide  me 
through  life  shall  instruct  me  in  my  prayers.  I 
will  have  no  priest  but  the  one  enshrined  in  my 
heart.  I  am  ready  to  be  your  wife,  here  is  my 
hand.  I  fear  no  Pope  or  anathema  of  excommu- 
nication, but  from  you." 

*^  Nor  I,  Isabella ! — I  fear  no  Pope  ;  but  how 
are  we  to  find  a  man  to  read  over  the  cere- 
mony ?    A  Protestant  trould  not  unite  me  to  a 
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Catholic ;  and  a  Catholic  dare  not  unite  jrcm  to  a 
Protestant." 

**It  is  an  evasion,  Charles.  I  am  no  Ca- 
Iholic." 

^*  Did  not  your  iieiilier  take  you  to  the  diurch? 
Did  not  he  force  you  to  the  confessional  ?'* 

'^  At  that  confession  I  accused  myself  of 
nothing,  but  of  my  deep,  unalterable  love  for 
you." 

''  And  how  many  aves  were  you  condemned  to 
say  V 

"  I  threw  the  bauble  of  'beacls  from  me,  and 
repeated  your  words  when  we  sat  on  the  deck  of 
tiie  felucca,  and  before  the  wind  disturbed  our 
nuptiail  bed.'' 

''  We  will  see  about  the  marriage  instantly/^ 
said  Konigsmark.  '*  I  will  mention  it  to  the 
Princess,  and  get  her  to  interest  herself  in  our 
union ;  but  it  is  almost  a  pity  sudi  romantic 
love  should  close  in  a  marriage."  He  left  the 
room,  but  the  last  words  were  not  hastily  for- 
gotten. 

^'  Relate  to  me,"  said  the  Princess to 

Konigsmark,  **  some  of  the  stirring  scenes  of 
your  life.  For  one  so  young,  you  have  seen 
much ;  and  the  wwld  is  loud  concerning  your 
adventures." 

The  Count  and  the  Prineess  were  alone  ia  the 
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«mall  boudoir,  which  was  forbidden  to  all  but 
those  specially  invited ;  here  the  ladies  of  the 
court  never  entered ;  from  it  was  the  deeping** 
chamber  of  the  Princess.  History  has  mada 
mention  of  secret  trap-*  doors  beneath  these  apart-^ 
ments,  and  has  also  unfolded  some  of  the  dark 
scenes  which  were  enacted  in  those  apparently 
luxurious  rooms.    The  very  circumetanoe  of  the 

being    alone  with  Konigsmark» 


must  convince  the  reader  that  again  had  the 
Swede  triumphed — that  another  victim  had  been 
added  to  the  long  list  of  his  conquests. 

Konigsmark  would  gladly  have  obtained  Isa* 
beUa's  removal,  but  the  excessive  jealousy  of  the 
Princess  deterred  him  from  ever  mentioning  her 
name,  for  her  beauty  had  obtained  the  voice  of  a 
thousand  tongues,  and  her  affability  and  modesty 
had  obtained  her  many  friends.  She  favoured 
none,  but  was  civU  and  courteous  to  all.  Had 
Konigsmark  attempted  to  interest  himself  in  her 
removal,  or  in  anything  conducive  to  her  welfare^ 
the  Princess's  jealousy  would  have  been  aroused ; 
and  she,  under  the  appearance  of  mUdness  and 
meekness,  was  revengeful  and  cruel. 

Konigsmark  was  now  her  favourite  i  he  passed 
hours  with  her,  under  the  pretence  of  assisting 
her  in  her  private  dispatch  to  the  King;  and 
Isabella  watched,  witii  an  aching  heart,  for  the 
few  minutes  devoted  to  her,  which  every  day 
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grew  less  and  less,  and  which  sometimes  be- 
trayed a  haste  and  capriciousness  of  temper  never 
before  manifested.  She  never  could  attribute  this 
to  anything  but  the  press  of  business — she  would 
not  believe  his  affections  changed — she  made  ten 
thousand  excuses ;  but  she  felt  only  as  a  confiding 
woman,  awakened  to  suspicion,  can  feel;  still 
she  was  consoled,  for  every  minute  which  Ko- 
nigsmark  devoted  to  her  was  spent  by  the  wary 
Swede  in  expressions  of  love. 

''The  promises  of  Konigsmark  are  always 
sacred/'  said  the  Count,  to  Isabella,  as  she  again 
mentioned  the  marriage. 

"And  the  delay  is  ever  the  same^''  replied 
Isabella.  "  I  would  not  upbraid  you,  but  bow 
can  I  see  your  attention  to  the  Princess,  and 
remark  the  speaking  communication  of  the  eyes 
without  suspicion  ?  It  is  because  I  believe  yoa 
above  all  other  men  in  daring,  that  I  fear  your 
constancy  ;  and  I  could  forgive  the  woman— ^or 
that  Vould  somewhat  palliate  my  crime — ^who  won 
you  to  her  heart.  I  could  never  pardon  you  fot 
the  infidelity  to  myself." 

"  Beautiful  Isabella,"  said  Konigsmark,  "look 
at  that  mirror,  and  tell  me  what  other  beauty 
could  supplant  you/' 

"  We  never  cherish  what  we  possess,  so  mucb 
as  that  which  is  withheld  from  us,  else,  why  ^ 
your  hours  devoted  to  another,  when  I  await 
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with  anxiety  your  arrival,  and  bless  you  when  you 
come  ?" 

"Ever — ever  suspicious,  Isabella  I" 

"  Have  1  not  cause,  Charles  ?  When  you  come 
to  me,  it  seems  a  moment  wrung  from  another, 
rather  than  devoted  to  myself.  Look,  Charles, 
at  this  !  I  wear  it  ever  by  my  side :  it  saved  your 
life,  and  will,  perhaps,  rid  you  of  mine ;  but  it 
shall  rid  me  of  a  rival,  before  it  shall  be  warmed 
in  my  own  heart/* 

**  Put  up  that  poniard,  Isabella.  What  would 
the  Princess  say,  if  she  saw  you  with  that 
weapon  ?" 

*'  She  would  say,  that  no  pious  man  wor- 
shipped a  relic  with  half  the  fervency  and 
devotion  which  I  pay  to  this  dagger,  that  saved 
your  life.  Now,  let  me  but  retain  your  love,, 
and  the  devotion  is  a  million-fold  increased.'' 

"  And  you  love  me  now  more  than  ever  ?" 

"Ten  thousand  times!  I  loved  you  at  first, 
for  your  kindness  in  rescuing  me  from  the  Turks,, 
and  afterwards  from  Vratz.  Ah,  how  pale  you 
arel'' 

''  It  is  nothing!  Continue,  dearest,  to  tell  me 
of  that  most  in  accordance  with  my  wishes." 

"  I  loved  you  afterwards  for  yourself ;  your 
brave  deeds  made  you  an  idol  which  I  wor- 
shipped, nor  has  my  devotion  decreased ;  I  love 
you  with  all  the  passion  of  an  Italian."     Ko- 
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nigsmark  raised  his  eyes,  and  saw  the  Princess  at 
the  door,  she  had  overheard  every  sentence ;  and, 
fearful  lest  the  words  of  the  dark-eyed  Italian 
should  win  hack  the  heart  she  imagined  devoted 
to  herself,  entered  the  room.    There  was  an  air 
of  hoaghty  disdain,  and,  after  glancing  with  a  look 
of  hatred  at  Isabella,  she  coolly  said,  ^'  Count 
Konigsmark,    you  will  leave  here    to-morrow 
morning  for  Paris ;  in  one  hour  attend  me  in  my 
boudoir  for  your  secret  instructions.      I  have 
some  occupation  fdr  you,"  she  continued,  ad- 
dressing Isabella,  *^  which  will  occupy  your  time 
until  your  father's  return.     I  marvel  that  he  left 
one  so  unprotected  in  such  dangerous  company." 
Isabella  rose,  and  followed  her. 

"  Ah !"  sighed  Konigsmark,  **  when  will  my  evil 
genius  leave  me !"  He  started  as  he  imagined  be 
felt  a  pressure  from  the  ring.    The  Princess  is 
jealous.     Isabella  is  jealous,  and  the  star  of  my 
destiny,  perhaps,  disgusted  With  my  absence,  is 
forming  a  new  marriage ;  but  to-morrow  I  shall 
be  free  from  all  trammels.  How  strange  it  is  tliat, 
whenever  I  put  my  hands  in  my  pockets,  this 
prophecy  of  Vratz's  comes  forth.     I  can  have 
little  to  fear  now,    since  she  to  whom  it  ob- 
viously alludes  is  far  away." 

It  was  midnight.     From  ten  o'clock  had  the 
CJounf  been  entertained  in  the  secret  bottdoir  of 
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the  Princess.  Here  no  human  voice  penetrated^ 
—no  eye  coold  see — no  ear  be  gratified,  except* 
ing  those  within  its  precincts.  It  was  a  room 
dedicated  to  love.  Here  the  warm  whispers  fell 
on  ready  ears.  Here  the  quick  lightning  of  the  eye 
conveyed  the  expression  which  the  tongue  might 
[j  have  faltered  in  uttering,  and  here  were  spread 
p.  those  luxuries  which  heat  the  blood  and  inspire 
confidence. 

From  the  moment  that  Isabella  had  been  dis- 
missed, she  became  aware  of  the  fatal  rivalry  of  the 
Princess.  With  anxious  step  she  traversed  the 
long  corridor  which  separated  the  boudoir  from 
the  other  apartments.  The  page  on  duty  left  his 
post,  in  order  to  gratify  his  companions  with  the 
assurance  that  they  had  time  for  amusement,  as 
the  Count  was  with  her  highness,  and  orders 
had  been  given  for  no  one  to  be  allowed  to 
enter.  Isabella  softly  crept  to  the  door,  and 
then,  ashamed  of  playing  the  spy,  retreated  to 
the  nearer  pillar,  behind  which  she  waited,  re- 
solved to  see  Konigsmark  before  his  departure, 
and  once  again  declare  her  unbounded  love.  One 
o'clock  resounded  through  the  long  hall,  and  then 
there  came  all  the  solemn  silence  of  the  night. 
The  moon  shone  through  the  painted  glass,  giving 
a  curious  and  kind  of  church-like  melancholy  to 
the  scene.    Two  o'ok>ck,  and  the  door  of  the 
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boudoir  opened.  The  Princess  looked  along  the 
corridor,  whilst  Isabella,  concealed  behind  the 
pillar,  felt  her  heart  beat  strangely. 

''  There  is  no  one,  dearest  Charles,"  she  said, 
**  and  now  one — one  long  kiss  before  we  part. 
Your  return  will  be  within  a  fortnight.  The 
King  must  answer  the  letter,  and  you  will  be  the 
bearer ;  in  the  mean  time,  no  other  person  shall 
be  here  to  mar  our  pleasures."  The  Princess  left 
the  door  open,  and  returned  to  take  the  last 
parting  from  the  object  of  her  affection.  She 
threw  her  arms  around  h^m,  and  clasped  him, 
weeping,  to  her  heart.  ''  I  do  not  ask  you  to 
use  despatch,"  she  said,  '^  I  am  too  well  convinced 
of  the  ardour  of  your  love.  How  long — how 
very  lon^  it  will  be  before  we  meet  again  1" 

'^  I  will  not  loiter  on  the  road.  With  such  a 
Princess  for  my  ruler,  and  such  a  sovereign  of 
my  heart,  I  cannot  long  delay  my  return  to  the 
only  object  of  my  love." 

''  You  loved  the  Italian,  Charles  ?" 

*'  Never — ^never  1  She  was  a  woman  chance 
threw  in  my  way — one  sufficiently  enticing  to  be 
a  companion  of  some  leisure  hours,  and  one  who, 
having  fallen,  would  regain  her  position  by  a  mar- 
riage. The  kindness  due  to  a  handsome  woman, 
she  has  experienced ;  but  love — ^such  as  I  feel 
for  you — devotion,  affection,  all  that  engrosses 
the  human  heart,  and  makes  life  a  day  of  joy» 
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she  never  had  from  me.  With  you,  I  treasure 
every  moment ;  with  her,  it  is  a  lingering  hour, 
which  seems  like  a  sun-setting  shadow,  fifty  times 
longer  than  the  substance.'* 

'*  Then  I  may  rest  assured  that  no  other  shares 
your  love  ?" 

**  I  swear  by  those  dear  blue  eyes,  now  moist- 
ening in  tears,  no  other  shall  ever  share  my  love !" 
Konigsmark  encircled  her  in  his  arms,  and,  when 
he  impressed  his  last  warm  kiss  upon  her  lips, 
Isabella  approached  him  as  he  raised  his  head 
from  the  embrace.  The  Princess  saw  the  in- 
truder— ^she  shrieked.  Konigsmark  turned  sud- 
denly, clasping  his  sword,  and  fell  a  corpse 
at  the  feet  of  the  Princess.  He  lingered 
sufficiently  long  to  hear — "The  dagger  which 
saved  has  reached  the  perfidious  heart;  the 
hand  which  was  degraded  has  taken  its  own  re- 
venge; and  now,  whilst  the  craven-hearted 
Princess  has  fainted,  I  will  kiss  those  cold  lips, 
and  seize  that  which  never  left  the  hand.''  She 
fell  upon  the  corpse  and  imprinted  a  thousand 
kisses,  when,  seeing  the  Princess  move,  she 
seized  his  hand  in  order  to  withdraw  the  iron 
ring — it  was  gone. 


THE  END. 
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